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FRIENDS 
COVNTY OF KENT. 



This Play wai both jMigntd and Juiiahtd in Jfour 
caualy, and iheiefort eOJnta for pfottetion to thtplaet 
of its nalivily. It drag! not a tlitggiak aad untit- 
ling pace, ai timorous oj ill reception, and the hant~ 
nesi of ill fate ; but partufor iu native air, 1*htrt 
it tviu brought forth frith pUature, and filet to tJu 
good treatment of joar experienced hntpitaU^. 



To fix upon any particHlar patroM JrMt ammtg 
you, would lie a general mfftnct, iaemue n ncfi^ of 
you have a special claim lo tny grmlitHdi for your 
peculiar favours ,- and lo iaeorporate yoa, by itamr, 
into one common body, woald refuirt a tollige of 
lieralds lo order the precedence, and a more dijft- 
cull exactness lo marshal my obligations. I ralhtr 
cltoote lo confess iliem by a general acknowledge 
menl ; and as each af you- know what title yatt 
have to my ihan/is, J pAy .them ia due proporiian, 
Aij 



wmk A* iHimm J>mff*btai. mUwiAAtg^^ 



Ait^H. t«/o*^JAlf,. *McA win mm, m 

' I..I . / lu.i't m lutJiattiidad mt a>r A 

>■ 'I .' - Ill uffot* that ua^emav 

■'■'■ 'V gO-id forlune m A«>J 

1.1. ** itj unlimileJ at JmromH 

■I'ffHtii'* a' good-naiura ta4 



I the happy \ 
-lit, I ha^ 

. say. ^ 

J writ, 



DBDICATIOK. 



for what reasons, it is addressed; but it is my first 
tffort, and therefitre the first public opportunity / 
could take of declaring how much I am. 

Gentlemen, 

Your most obliged. 

Most thankful, and 

Obedient servant, 

as. 



"J 



"ia-— lamR.- wru' DoaL latr it itzsz cmrt im vains nf 3i s> 
^ ' '"^ ^•a a^ 11 o^r- tic si—.n- ir .i^rcr i: ir ir. ^iiue-jn ocdK 
•^-•-» «n condmaa. ir nii^rr ijart rai tig wuIi G of lie 'Aai 
^^ ■■£ "ttc nauczrior murt ; tns: li ai t"""^ as xt> szy, liac 
■E ib>r aar of ni^ acfoniii^; n* custanu X'iis wm^ait 
J j i m . m ^ l© tiLii xEasxmzair nronxssa*, it iav in b*^ liands t3 
of tnk wixzisr, tcitsxi Mi. Booii! read it, aa4 

«ti»wU<l |»feaKtitt iftwn. lnd=ai the sacccss of h: lus been 
'w'i aotwhiistanding tbe trial in Westmlnstcr.Hall, 
^J™**«al of liic snr^Tpera, h has answered the ends of 
he lK^>n, liat of the town too. 



iC Jta^: 



; tae cxliaur&isiy pcrfarniaiices of 
». Santkwy Mr. Pack, and Mr. Leigh, 
on the English stage that could have 
to the life. 



W give tome reasons for my scrib- 

" the irregularities of the play ; find 
town are good-natured enough to 

stand up for time and place; brag 
grafters, &c. But I beg pardon for 

^^^ ^^ »»«• I am caUed in haste to 
J « «»y return, it is probable I may 
M the scribblers of the town. 



FAIR QUAKER OF DEAL. 



This Comedy is by no means remarkable For smart- 
ness of dialogue, or keenness of obscrvariun — yel I 
believe ihe Humours of tlie Navy are liere bttter re- 
fleited than in any other nautical mirror. — Though, 
peHmps, the pleasure such charaflers alTord, when 
broadly sketched, is to be felt by few beyond them- 
selves — The diaraflers of CommodorB Flip and 
MizKN arc certainly line contrasts, and in expression 
seem to warrant tlie remark, that they were drawn 
from individual nature. 

Much of the roughness of Ihe naval manner is, 
however, wearing olf — ftll that remains to be wished 
is, that the high spirit of valour, exulting in peril 
unequalled through the various stations of life, may 
not, by the change, be lowered, and ihe firitiah 
Navy in consequence cease to be deemed invincible. 



Tint „ . *™"'*(fye/A« ^> 
«•' •'iff.','""' -"'•» uf^'l"'"' 





PROLOGUE. 



SopnpUas'd} but thatf alas! you're squeamish too; 
Tour light digestion must have something new^ 
Or elseyou^U drive away to puppet'shew. 
Under these terms of grace young Bayes has writ. 
With double title to he dubbed a wit. 
First, ^cause poeta nasdtur, non fit. 
From aJMd stock our tender scyon grows. 
And may be Lutreat too himself, who knows f 
But that his other plea may be admitted, 
Tou*re both with new and merry humour fitted, 
Come^ break him in, and when he writes again. 
Perhaps he* U find a more dxoerting pen. 



DRUJtr-lANE. 



Put, lie CmmtJari, » »._ ™ ,., , 

MiziM, B>iVfl/«d/tf, - - - Mr.Dddd. 
VlaiLTHr, aCafiahsftbeNavj, - - Mr. Bren:to 
RsTEWiLL, a»sntff^Mm, . ■ Mc. PhiJIim 
Sii CHAHLia Plijxant, Worlhy'i I , 

, Flip'-i Lir-uwt. . . M 
mrat„t >/ Marin,,, ■ - M 
IWDIJ.T, Flip-.P.rw, 



. Mr.Wrightei 



-Mr. Pirioni. 



.J 



AiAiitLA ZiALi ir(^« (baretioomat, Mrs. Wilton. j 

Dn»CA>ZiAi.,iwiuMr,ifW<i^al<r, Misa Pope. J 

~ INCA, d uMwn g/'/«-uj>f , - - Mrs. Ward. j 

JlHNVPllVATf MillHuH, J 

rop, ...... Mri. Granger. ' 

ocATt, Belinda'! moU, \ 

Maid 10 Atibelll, ... . 

■-"f^. I 

Hctvt, Dial. Tmt, fm tan. \ 




fAtR QUAKER OF DEAL ; 
HUMOURS OF THE NAVr. 



ACri. SCENE I. 



£itr«r Worthy aijrom on board-, Cocha/ain and Crtto 
Jellouiiiig. 

SVorlhy. 
So, thank Heaven, I have at last reached m/ native 
land. Cockswain, take care the water be sent on 
board with expedition, and bid the purser hasten to 
Dover for fresh provisions, and let the sick men be 
sent on shore tlie next trip. There's Eometliing for 
the boat's crew ; go and refresh yourselves. 

Cock. All your orders shall be punflually complied 
with. 

All Sailors. Thank your noble honour. Huzza, 
huzza t \_Exrunl Corkituain andCretr. 



r deal; or, ABI. 



Enttr Ro' 



(for. My <lear Rovcwelll 

Revt- Wtlcoinc on shore, dear Worlliyl How 
liavc you fared this voyage I Pr'ylhce, relate roe 
some of your adventures. 

H'or, Why, faiih, Rovewell, my voyage 
(ended with little jileasure, being generally confined 
lo the barbarous converMiion of I'lip, my coiniM> 
doi'e, a most obstinate, positive, ignorant, Wappi- 
neer-lart in short, he has been my eternal plague. 

Jiffvt. Why, wan only you iwo the convoy 1 

Wot. Ves, lo make me completely wretched, Bean 
Mixeii VIM the third man ; a sea-fop, of all 
the most ridiculous. 

Jlovi. I cazin't say 1 am sorry for the usage you 
have met wlili ; because I am in liO)>es the nauseous 
conversation of these coxcombs will make you reluh 
my company the heller. 

ffur. The true sense 1 have of your wit and jud(f< 
ment will always make me covet your acqiiaintuncet 
therefore 1 needed not the wretched preparative I 
have met with. But how does all our Deal angels I 

Rave. Why, the few virtuous women are as protid 
and. as insolent as iltey used to be, and the whom 
you left here about ten monllis since, are dead with 
rottenness, and young strums supply ihcir roonUi 
This is a monstrous place for wickedness! Fornica- 
tion flourisli,es mort here than in any sea-pcrl in £u< 
ropi. Von gentlemen of the navy are great encou- 
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n, and trofTic mightily in that sort or mer. 

^jbr your woney, receive m lasting 

; here, as any you can meet with in 

the Meditemnean. 

— . ibiervett, Rovewell, the marine 

" ■-- Feneration. The poets will 

' wasbornoftlieKa; troth, 

too many real worshippers 

, lalt element. 

.nge thing, that people that face 

:J so often, should have no thoughts 

.ig constantly in danger of them, so that 

. deiilh in tlie tuci; wiih as much impudence 

ioi whore does a poor tiir after a long voyage. 

: iMiat news oE my dear QMakert ■ 

Aril;;. Slie's as pjoiid and as beautiful ai erer, and, 

ailh, I believe as constant loo. Vou'll never leiv« 

>I^ying the fool with th»i :i pi ritual creature, till she 

1raws you into matriniony ; ten thousand pounds, 

vith beauty and virtue, are very great temptations. 

IVor. Then do you really think 1 have any interest 

Ruve. Had you as much with the lords of the ad. 
iinitiy, you would be a j;rcal man; for she dotes on 
.uu. Could you have but seen the countenance 
ihe put on, when there »as a r*pO(t that you were 
tilled i the aighs, the agonies, and the groani she had 
npon that occasion, were morEsincere than those her 
religion obliges liertD. 



i^ 






■ll THG FAIR QUAXnK HF I 

Wor. I am impattenc (ill 1 ste tlic dear chat 
Bui how goei thy affjiir on wiih Belinda I 

Reve. Much after ilie niaiiiier ut Ilie French k'mgV 
aFairSi ihcy have a dEimal asprfl ; we qiijird KM. 
man and wife, or high church und low, 
her ascendant over my heart is so rtveiicd, thattbi 
cann't lose lue; and therefore the iise» me as lyrHH 
nically ai if she were the French king, and I o 
the Protest an Is. 

War. I hupe no pcrsectiliuri will nuke yoti l(iv« 
her kingdom. 

Ravt. To carry on tlie sienJIe, I am iomcwhat stub" 
born ; but, rather than loie her mnney, I thai) kc 1 
convert. 

^irr. 13ul see, the commodore. 

^ EnUr ri.ir. 

. flip. Ha, RovewcUl Wlial cliecr, wliat chficr, my 
lad! 

Rsvf. Most noble commodore, your humble si 

Flip, Noblel A pox of nobiUty, I say I Uic bet( 
commodores tliat ever went between two end) of 
a ship, had not a drop uf nobility in them, ihnnil 

Rcvc. Then you still value yourself for being < 
brute, and tliink ignorance a great qualification fofH 
sea-cap Iain. 

Flip. 1 value myself for not being a coxcombl 
thai is wliat you call a gentleman captain ; which tt 



H THE HOMOQas OF TBBHAVT. tj 

cv lunte fur our ita-fups, Kho, forsooth, must 
ir nhlie linen, liave lield bedt, lie in Holland 
9>izndlaad rhcir noddles with thirty ounces of 
IKS' hair, which mikes th?ni hare the sight of aii 
Ofi for frir biillers and gunpowder should spoil 
bcsii wig and Uccd jacket. They are, indeed, 
ty fellows at single rapier, and can, with a little 
It in Ibeir lieuds. cut ihc IhroatJ of tbeir bttt 
ds; but catch thcin yard arm and yard-arm with 
cnchnun, and down goes tlie colours. Oh, it 
not so in ihe Dutch wars t ihcn we valued our- 
s upon nooden lei;s, »ncl stiiinps of arms, anj 
It as if heaven and cariJi v,<:ie coming together, 
ne. Vei, yes, you funglii very gloriously, when 
a tfte Dutch burn the Heet m Chatham. 
Uj|JMl<acddent nas owing to the treachery of 

Bpiane, leave railing, my good commodore. [ 
(S'tfioii art hraiest and brave ; but wanting sense 
pod manners, would f^in pnt the wotid otilof 
it with ihose accompii^hiMCurs. You old cap, 
who sit at cDurt-maril^iU, :ire very envious ; 
'len luiilct a youn^ Itliuiv tur actions, which 
reckoned glorious ones wlien done by any of 
tupid stives. 
,By llie Ittidsion'?, f swear, 1 am nooe of those. 
>n{png to a tbqp, 
; and ha*e all the 
the great ca- 




War. Ay, to well a% to get drunk ivilh 

in the ship once a week. 

Flip. Why, (hat innkei tlie mgtiei love me; 
joculaiiineiii with them make!; Ihem light for 
they keep tne out of a French giol. I'll follow 
old method, till I uiii superannuated ; which I 
lieve 1 sha'n'l pelilion for these twenty yean. 

Wot. Since yon love yuur commun jailori to « 
what reason cmi yoii have for using yout 
so like a dogt 

Flip. Becanse ho sell up for a tine gentli 
lies in ({loves to make his hands while. And, tita 
'[is hU Witlcli) when I ring my bell, the rogue UtboT 
coining lo my cabin. I sent him ashore yesterday 
the posthonse, with a Iclter to the admiralty j I a 
dercd him tu buy me a quarter of mutton, and three 
score cabbages, for my own ukj and the land-lulM 
ber (fur he lii no sailor) had the impudence to teU 
lie would not be my buy. 1 told him I'd bring liilf 
to a court .martial, and he threatened to throw up llU 
commission, and cut my throat, 

Rmie. Ha, ha \ I'm fjlad Ihou hast met with a younj 
fellow of life and vigour, (hat knows how to use yutf 
according to your deserts. But see 
so gay. 

FUp, Tis a water-beau. One water- spaniel i 
worth fifty of such fair-weather i'op:^. Dobutobi 
Krve him now. Oh, monstrous 1 

Fnttr MiziN and. Cackiwain. 
* ISif. Go you to the fierfumfr'Sj buy 




THl HTVOCaS Of THf KATT. ty 

ige- flower- water, and a pint of jessamln-oiI ; 
; muslin curtairw and furbclowM toilet be 
I oat of hand ; camr on beard a bushel of 
jotrdcr; and tell the purser, I am resolved 
nan on board mj ship shjU have a clean white 
: his charge. Tuesday next is my visiting-day; 
Icngn to kt the world see how much I have 
ed the navy. 

Hoy ho, hot here's a fine gentleman for yout 
[Stnmg tkecompaMy,'\ Dear Rovewell I split me 
ocky if 1 am not transported at the sight of 

It would be well for the nation, if such but* 

as you were transported to some of the plan- 

I wish yoo were my bow-man, and the wind 

rong at east, I'd spoil your beauetry. 

Why, Lardy commodore, won't you give a 

ivc to be decent and clean? Will nothing 

^ou, but what stinks with tar and tobacco } 

Tar and tobacco are sweeter, one would 
han the excrements of a civctty-cat. Btit I 
assured talking to you is like rowing aga'nst 
.<l tide ; and therefore e'en steer your com- 
wv own way. Friend Rovcwell, I don't care 
and I toss off a can of Sir Cloudrsly before 

. Where do you lodge ? 
, At the Three Mariners. 
May my ship's anchor come home, if it be 

Biij 



,^ 
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V. 
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The husband keqft; 
V .^TzsuT-^QOD, and the Mj 



L* ~. ^« O^ teJL 



and goers. 



■*>«i. 



^ rcTT noronous. Wl) 

:?e3niless boys of di 

:iin& 'JX hu^aod Hi 

But tJ 

: 7^ mci rocciher. ni 

ji J2 JO oi^nce t« nes 

c reea reckoned aifc 

.ctwic, brotiicr Fini* 

ret J9 tsa linnkt be* 

t ^r*» tans -f^rery daf^ 

^imi> ^t "nc aayy s 

^ai^rrcy aie lousy? 
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d gunpowder, what do you mean { 
^ did but know what a swab thou 

led for ciitiiBg thy throat. 
b lei's bkvc no qiiRrrelling. 
\, there's no fear ul' ic ; the commodore 
bigth of my sword, ,ind nimble turn of 
a well to pick a quarrel with me. 

;ihie thyself for being 

a saw -pit together, 

k I'd try if 1 could not make 

'd lioon singe thy curls 

like a parcel of rigging 

Fthe conlirnial diveruon of our 

f. A periwig-maker 

I. and J ^[iLicii ^-master gives yuu 

till; t^i\ Ieil- fiiishei ihe Fop, 

yum li'lly loan anchor, so 

u/ig in ihe non Musical cor. 

lExii Flip. 

Rhed fellow I 

wurds w ex|irc» wbata miserable 
le, besiUcsa cliirge I Would 
r split me oil a ronk, if he did not one 
.ty pounds worth of diina. 
Ven's sake whcj e w« it J 
my great cabin ; I dare affirm it no 
[rawing-rouin, nor country gentle- 
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Roman's cluscl, U niter fiiniislisd ihan my cabtoi* 
waiiiscofni with most clmrmlng India J«puir Vi 
looking-glass ; 1 have a vrtf noble scriaoire, amlA 
most celcbrsWd tcreen in Eiiropt : 1 Jia 
tion, wMch makes ihe great guns in my c;ibm appti 
to be elbow cImIm covered with cloih of lisiue} 
liuvc six and thirty lilver sconces, and every van 
Ircramm'd with china. 
jj<-Jl)m. Tliese rai itie» are ivorth seeing, iitdenl. 

. Oh, he keeps a vlsuJiig day, you a 
4niit on him. 

Mil. I thall think myself 'prodigiously obliged: 
yoU! may be you'll see »s j^rtat a concourw i 
people as there is at a general's wlieit he relurm H 
torloiis : barges, pinnace), deal yawls, and loo 
boats innnmcrabie. 
Hove. Pray who visits you in the long-boats I 
Miz. Why, Dutch admirals. You must kitM*- 
range them in the followinj; order : my bargei 1 a 
cojches and six, my pinnaces are chariots withta 
horses, my deal yaivls arc sedans, and my lotij 
^ats hackney-coaches. 
^JFor. Very nice, indeed. 

sconces iiLc loaded with wax tapef»lj 
my Heiitenanis and warrant officers, nicelv 6m 
ai>d perfumed, place themselves on each side aFal| 
steerage; tny midshipmen and quarteer! 
1 the bulk-head to tlie gang-way, 

; the ship's side is niann'd by my boat'd 
f) spruce apparel uid clean gloves; and t) 



THE HUMOUR.* or THE NAVY. S) 

tlie siiip's company are ready upon all occa- 
} give clieers and huzzas, according to ihe 

Well, and wliat enlerlainment are vce to 
itli/ 

Wliy, 1 generally ircat with tea, but die molt 
way is lo give nuiliing. ' 

Pshaw I mcUiinlu a bowl of punch would bi 
■oper. 
Oh, beastly I wc at sea always smoke when 
k, and tliat would spoil all the gay furniture, ' 
Oh. wretched I ajid the stink would suRb< 

. What is your conversation ( 

We imitate tlic ladies as near as we can, »ai 
re scandalize every body : we laugh at the ri- 
is mamigemciit of the Navy-board ; pry into 
■ueries of the Viituailing-offiee; and tell the 
of those clerks who were len years ago bare- 
nd are now twenty lhou5and pound men : wo 
ories of the scandalous marriages of our cap< 

llie lewdness of some of their wives, and the 
CSS of the rest : sometimes we quarrel about 

ship sails best, who m^ikcs the finest punch ; 
I has the greatest hardships, by having great 
fsvouriles put over their heads; and 1 keep 
within the bounds of good manners and mu- 

. That is a very great point gained. 
Hay 1 be keel-hauled if any man in the uni» 



I 
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verse lia^ more rctormrd the navy than mywlfi III 

now eunipiling a book, wlierdn I mpinl die li 

H'onderfiill^, I k'avc out yuiir lurlmard »tli M 

bosnH, hawser* anil swabs -. I have on sudi thinfl 

haul cat haul, nor btlay; silly Wkuds, OmI^ fit h 

Diitdimcn to pronounce. 1 pm lu>e «ciiteiic«iiM |i 

the mouths of our sailois, ilrrireil from the n 

liae» of the lialian, and (he soCinf m of tlie Prei^ 

and by that tims I am niude m\ Hilmir 

of bringing every ullor In the navy to be moni{t |jj 

lite than most of our eouniry e^iiilcmen; 

next gcner.-ition of lliem mny past very well f< 

of ihe first qualify., I'll get nil orilcr for renwU 

them from Wapping tuio the Pall-Malt : and mVtti | 

of fi'ei|n tilting punch, musle, and bawdy 'house*; I 

chocolate houses, eating-houses, am 

shall be obliged to receive them. 



Enter 



a Strvanl tfith a Lt!Uu 






Sen, Pray which is Captain Worthy ( 
Wer. Friend, I am he. 
Sen. Sir, here's a letier for yon. 
Ww. Hal Dorcas Zeall Oh, lei me k 

tiioiiMnd li 

How keen s spohimm a lung voya^vtr 

[Reads."] "< Friend Worthy, if thou hntltt 
lorgot thy 6hl acquainidnce,. give but lllvse^f'ttd 
trouble of coming lo the norih enii of the I 
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ere ihmi hast often vented ihy »«ws of tiiiccHiy, 
1 lliou will must assuredly fi:iil thine, 

Dorcas Zf*L.- 
rk'ce ; let the lady know I'll wait on her h^stanily. 
[£.v»Sfrtwn(. 
ftV. So, brother, Ifind you hav-eaninirigiiealreaiiyi 
.ipposclsha'n'tbcmiich behind -hand wiili yon, for 
Jipcft a billet'dous fioma icn thousand pounder. 
Hove. Pr'ythee, who is she ( 

Uiz. Whyt she's a Qiiafccr : an inlimate Bcqualnt. 
:c of mine has promised me Kn assi&unce >a sieal- 
! her for me. 

HV, DcalU and hell I Th s is my anjjcU 
Hoae, Patience, nianl 

A/12. Now yon iiiiisl know, if we once [;ct her upon 
L' beach, I whip her into my buat, carry her on 
ard, marry her, lie with lier, theti come u^hore 
d demand her fortune ; and after that, you know, 
1 don't hke her, *Ii5 bnl heaving her out at the ca- 
ll window, and give out she had a calenture, and 
jump'd overboard. Well, dear gentlemen, 1 must 
and see about this business ; tor biieh a fortune is 
t to be neglected, especially when a peace ia so 
ar. [Exit. 

War. Blood and fire I What a discovery's here I 
Hovt, Why, truly, it was a lucky one : I have a. 
:rry thought come into my head i there's a quon- 
in friend of yours and mine, who in our siiitul duys 
s very obliging to us. 
Wor. What, Jenny Pjivate ( 



THE HUMOVRS OF THE NATY. »5 

/ to yourselfy with that senseless religion of 
he'll certainly laugh at your formal hood. 
Why look thee, Arabellay my religion and 
lay seem strange unto thee, because thou art 
church belonging to the wicked ; but I tell 
lee, Worthy loveth me so much, that I have 
>f drawing him to be one of the pure ones, 
lie, thou art a facetious voting creature, and 
cation my aunt hath given thee, maketh thy 
ich upon the vanity of this world ; 
fortune my father left thee will be 
rms of one of the lewd pillars of 

if ril have no refle6Uons upon esta- 

Liberty of conscience gives you no title 

Ind you are resolved to persist in your 

; *tis one stubborn article of your cant : 

assured Worthy will force you to 

m*t, I'll part with my maidenhead 

it thou art wild enough to do ; but I 

^of this vain raillery before Worthy^ 

expectation of my living in sisterly 

with thee. *• 

'you should have snuffled that tliro' the 

iiort, I'll always tease you ; you that have 

.ty, thus to deform those heavenly 

^s me mad. If all the kind bewitching 

'^)okSy and compassionate words that 

C 



2G THE FAIR QU\KER OF PFAL ; OK, AB I 

woman can invent, will draw Worthy's love from you, 
I'll iiNC ihrm, and triumph in the coRqiiest. 

/;. r. Pour vain crcaturr I thou art handsome it's 
tiur; but thou hast not the virtues uf the mind to 
cnsnaic him with. But set:, he comes } forbear l\\J 
follies, 1 say, forbear. 

Enter Worthy. 

Wor, [Emitraees.] This is a reward for all my la- 
bours ; the fatigues of an hundred voyages are for- 
rot whilst I am in these arms. 

Dor, He not vain, flatter not ; 'tis base, 'tis mean, 
'tis irreligious. 

IVor, Dear charmer, I am all ecstasy. 

jira. So much of it, tliat, methinks you have for- 
got your friends, good captain. 

H^or. Pardon me, madam, [Sa/utes i«r.] some of 
my ecstasies are due to you ; for the love I liave to 
this lady makes me admire all her relations. 

jira. Ay, wheedle her out of what she has : get 
her money, then use her like a wife, turn her out of 
doors, and compound with her for a maintenance. 

Dor. Sister, to shew thee that I think it is impos- 
sible for thee to debauch the principles of my friend 
Worthy, I now commit myself into his hands. 

P^or. Which blessing 1 receive with all the joy 
imaginable : this is a reward indeed for all my ser- 
vices. 

Dor. Take to thyself my hand, and tl us I plight 
it with my faith. Sovf, sister, your threatening 
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In, for all your looks and ttghs can never 

me. 

ha, ha 1 you see, Worthyi I have done 

youy reconciled even contradi(^tion it- 

le flesh and the spirit unite, and joinrd 

ied brother of the wicked to a saa6ii6cd 

godly ones. 

sister, do not triumph in my weakne». 

weakness I no, thy shame $ with all thy 

kn^ity, to own before my face a carnal in- 

Nay, and to put thy hand to pen and paper 

im to thy arms I Out on thee 1 I am ashamed 

thou art scurrilous I I cannot bear 

all the blood into my chceks« Stay 

thy, and rebtike her tor it, wbiUt I 

^recover my confusion, and then Pll 

[Exit Dor. 

Arabella; could you have the heart to 

locent thing so roughly ? Nay, by Hea« 

tmazed 1 I cannot guess the meaning of all 

Fie, stupid Worthy, cann*t you apprehend 
«! why I study to make a breach betwixt my 

yourself? 

is all a mystery to me I 

^pare a virgin's blushes, and let your ap* 

IS tell you what my trembling tongue is 

ter. 

Fine heroicsj truly ! I'm too well acquainted 

Cij 
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1 lovers, I'll inslanilj- i>Cmie. and 

]imf own. lExic, 

■rDoECAU, WoKTHY follaaaagi 

ly honour ani! my love 't!» truej nay 
|b loved, and said she liaii long. 

', then T am convinccil her falsehood's 
.isfattion for thee, but 
iiH;hip, by stran^re sto. 
ifjuhfiilneu, which 1 

a ways she 

itid hearts, let us 

li the priest shun 
.,..,n— Nowlmusi 



met-? 


to Ikiv 


been stolen by a 




:l"i.u 


.•.;is luekily dis- 
lio hope to coin. 

sli the vain fop- 
wo lioiir* hence a 


of 


pending- 
, fur si 
trjoyd 


hole story. 
ihisevening nir 

ho 11 art arrived 



|iiH. 





' for two months pay 
le the ship was paid, 
)rs, he swept above 
into hisjown hat. 
i but come, pr'ythee 
into his trantrum hu- 
in a cable's length of 

are bear a hand. 

§Keunt running. 



Lieut, CrIBBIDGI, 
SY. 



lip makes your life a 
en, my captain has an« 
vith the aflfable, easy, 
use from all. 
man, by being civil to 
cs of the navy that we 

frighten the old pimp 
y we came to anchor, 

in the height of their 
dbin; the negro fills a 
.houldcr, with a Here, 



■:.:3 

- « . .«» 
• o 



but I think I Will ^^^'" "' " • 

Bister, lest she becon.!,?" ' 

vrhole town. 

fVor, Do as you t? 
Dor, Fare thee - 



£nter F 



e I £oun4* 
ind storii 
^1 the 

lOsseu. 

i kindness, I'd 
tjur hours th 



frow 



fu\; 



my noble captain'i 
aid fam sM the oW 

I first left have » 

I just go and draw > 
twsariesforthe men, 
n loial) and wait 
. [Exit. 
.aeiittroW" lititagi. 
,,ur purser, gone to 
iiLir company. 
■ A keeps a much bet- 
. people of hUemploir 

,cd wcUi he was bred 

was niin'd by a whore 

I IS wile's; but managed 

■cd himself of a gaol, by 

A ithout lorswearing him- 

t nature since 



n; but whoring, 

y follow that, has 

oiigh but three 

en did but con- 
their beaity more 
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J'la. Failli, ll)e poets ot iliis age are not so poor ai 
icicofllichst, ihcy have wii enough to write them* 
Jves btogoud places. 

Oii. That «, by wliccdling a sort of people who 
?e flattery beucr than ivii, 

EsUr Draaicr. 



haw. ■ 


Genllcmcn, Liei 


iienant Easy, and Purser 


rm, « 


'Ould be glad U 


> kiss your hands at our 


!ta. A 


polite 


; messape 


: tcU them we'll Oo our- 


rs the lionou 


r iounedi^ 


K-lv, 


■aw. 1 


ehj 


^^ 


iExU. 


:a. C< 


>dl 






Ui'iA 


fl 


^B 


tnui! slorms and cam. 


i 


I 


P 


!lmia$ail(,rbtaTs: 
7:iay SKUTily boast, 


■ 


■ 


K. 


c iuure kcT coait. [Ejteutit. 


■ 


■ 


r..-, 


m(E(in^ WORTHV. 


■ 


w 


Worthy, 


(lEice more well met; liave 


■ 


Wd your lill'e 


Quaker with our design i 


■ 


'toii 






K 


how 






Vii 


letl 


you at Daniel's: biK have you cn- 


enn> 


■i 







Oh, as you cmild uish : the jade is as over 

In dean ut rliu diMiIi of a bishop; and ti 
story good, I huve invited Misen to ih 
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my dear, I'll take it off 

le'er complain of a fool 
ed with a wone ; ibew 

ncr Indent i« this way. 



d of beauty, one al- 
:ha11cing upon your 

It mind their own 

It we have so many 

ur house, that one 

len, and ply in the 

I them. 

months, how the 

>fBeera will be so 

like a parcel of 

[^ noiif o/itHn. 
hone and bear, 



'[9'H 



ir angel. 
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With all my lic.irt ; if ilicy're brutUh) I'll 



1 

^^Tto reform ilwm. 

Dmio. Tlii; way, gemlemt^i 
s^ Draw. A sneaker of punch in ihe Crown, 
^d Draw. A can of small beer, a quart of brandy, 
d a pound uf sugar in tlic kitchen, score. 
4M Draw. A box of dii.c fur tlie Mermaid. 
ii( Draw, Make the jjreji buwl full for the gentle^ 
len ill the Fleecer. 

Bar. So, il begins to work in each room, and t 
lust be plagued ihi9j|l|^U£ht. \Sct<u ihuti. 




It him as a cat plays 
him till he'U get 



SJ 
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'*'f- Ay, midam, tliey are married n 
you a gemleman, whose s 
yrliose couriige, ib lobe uuneiL tH' Sj 
charming man's, Mr. Ro« 
■Bci. I-tow innpidly die b 
out a nose ahouU bdbe ti 
has done, you wouldn 
fhouU tve make i 
cJiamber 

vfrf. Why, 
qtiFsitn; s 
trucking yo 



hfhouU tve makt 
cJiambermaidb a 
jfa. Why, Bu 
qurskn; since j 
trucking yoin ii 
trucking ytarU 



^ 






"aui. 



"S - 



Tur "Bv 'rust zt 



tee ««r iRe bettvr \rt th«^ 






fcxow she 



nwft ^ 



^^ttQW*$ TtMlv^ 



; bttt what 'h'ftke^f 



havm^ the V» • 





UP 


* M « 
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Itlinc will ever have Rovewell or not ; bi 
payimewcM, I'll lease and wlieedle In his behatft 
and if he gels her> 1 hope he'll make her 
husband. Well, if I could get a lover upon the GrC 
poppingof Ihc queslion, lo fly into his ar 
good-night maidenhead. It shcwi a wonderful fol^ 
in mankind lo whine and snivel after thc^c coy pceviib 
things. Bless me I if they knew ihe w^j into > lidjr*! 
heart so well as I do, there would be no sigliiiig 
ogling, no presenlsor serenading, no dying at a In . 
feet: let them take the ihnrtest H»y with ihc diuc»i 
tcrs, and the bu*inesi is done. ^Tie iiU ringi. 
ing, coming, [EdU 

£«(r JiNKY Pkivatb andaSaikr. 

Jen. So, I tlilnk I am equipt like one of the righ 
ous j I am overjoycJ at the intiigue, and iluill 
pleased to see myself a real captain's lady ; I am n 
1 have been a sham one to many of them, ijti i 
see, my letter is penn'd in a true canting form : ] 
name is Dorcau Zeal, and my fortune ten thousaliA 
pounds. Well, if 1 du not i£t the babe of grace, (he 
formal quaking saint, wilh as much outside san£)i> 
as a new-entered mm, or an old mother abbes; 
be content lo truss up like James Nailor. — Here, 
lor, carry this to Captain Mixeni then follow Ci[ 
tain Worthy's orders. 

Sail. Ay, friend, I'll hand it to him, aitdthenit 
out sharp. [J 



|, '^^'^c* Euiti iooA demmre, VU pass for mm/ •* 
^^Jair ulour as rtiigima ptdni. [Bxit. 



SCINE ///. 



^*RovEWELL, Worthy, Mizbn, 
JttASANT, £AiiY| ani Parjfr iK- 

»ty*s health in a bumper, and 



ibje^s be as true to her 

I as much pains to put her 
■Into as good order as I do. 
\ 8hip*s sidCy with a tackle 
''ig» with a knot under my 
ler navy one of the greatest 

already* 

I don*t mean a fighting 
of our business \ I am 
^a n»Yy fall of sense and 
handsome, well- 
be 






frA Ab, tot W w» « 




WS tt. THE unuODSS OF THI KAvr. 

hot tlMre'i nothing done in this world withoat n 



EmtT a Sailtr. 
Sail. Is Captain Mizeti here I 
Mtjz. I am he, friend ; what want yon, ar( 
Sati. Why, here's u ticket for you. 
Mi2. Hal— Dorcas Zc;il I Oh,ecstasyl Oh, trans. 
-Ntrtl {Rcads.'\ "Friend, 1 am informed thou ha£t a 
iking to my person; my neighbour hath informed 
Oe thou art a sober, good man, [ am now walking 
itiwards Deal castle, where, ifthy pretenwona are sin. 
i.-ere, we will consult about the mattet thy friend spoke 
»*>xne of ihisday. 1 should not be thus free with 
thee, had it not clianccd, that pasung by me at thy 
irst landini;, I beheld tliy comely penoi, and liked 
■t; and therefore used this plainness with thee, ai 
becometh a sisrer of ih:it congregation that hateth ce- 
Tmonies. Be secret, for Worthy is thy rival, but 
3is pretensions will prove vain; for myheaftisthitie. 
DuKCAS Zeal." 

Miz. Oh, thou dear creaturel But, huehl no 

ttansports before arrival. Poor Worthy, how thy 
•reak found;iiion toitersi how sneakingty would th« 
poor TOortal look, if he saw this letterl Well, Dor- 
cas has seen me, and 1 ^liot her with a side glance. 
What a refined creature i^ a-sweet bean, to a homely 
Ct)arse tar ; to carry elf the prize at one sitigle attack, 
Wfch that dull rogue has been la^ng a whole year's 



r 
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siegE to{ Bill, come, gcnlleilKn, about wilh the{ 
Here, Wortliy, liere'5 ihy mistress's health, 

IVar. I thank you, sir. 

Miz. Nay, don't think I drink to an unknown 
Here's honest Rovcwell has tn»de me a small piece' 
a confidani in ihy artioiir. Well, old boy, when 
coijsiimmatiuii-day cunies with thy sanctified bi 
I'll make one at ihrmiing the profane stocking- 
10 her health. [Di 

Jiove. Here's a dog 1 [^itA/j 

HV. Well, Mi7.en, to resuHK thy compli 
wlieJi that hajipy day does come, I'll bespeak thee 
for a bride-man. 

Mi2. Nay, thai will be loo great an honour, Bu^J 
cry ye mercy, genilemen, 1 ha»c a sma]l affair to dis-'' 
patch, I ninst be forced lo borrow myself from your 
Company; but upon my honour, I'll return again in 
a very few moments. [fijcii. 

Iter. Ha, ba, hat the rogue swallows the bait as 
»e could wi^h. 

1. What, some rldiciiloiis intrigue on foot : pray 
with yuii ill your mirth. 

g [livorts so much, as using a coxcomb 

■ exqui^itt a coxcomb as lliis cann't be 

.iti.esign is pretty severe ; heisgtme 
ffivatc, j-n old quondam punk. 
*^*» noble levenge for his imper- 



Sll. THI BDMOOtl OF THE HATT. 

mm: oh, IkutenintI would v,e could cUp ■,,: 

lick upon mtr bruK of a cotiimiidurp. 

Ran. Ay, thi\ may be done ; 1 have just sncli ar 

T blind bargiiu for him loo. 

for. Come, to your good success : the marrj i 

se two coxcombs may provoke ihcm to li. 

luelves, which will be a meritohoui service to' 

'fa. Oh, far a vacancy, that dear delight to 
ig fellows! ha, Cribbidgel 
ii. Ay, the two (hips would serve us nicely. 
jy. Then we should have commissiuoi to w<.-* 
oe. So, (he bowl sucks; empty ii the vioiti. 
', Pray, gentlemen, give me lejve to pay for 

, Oh, by no means, purser. 
. Pray, gentlemen, let it be so. Cotne, Capt 
hy, I may be your purser one time or olher, 
-. Why, if you should, it won't be much to i 
rage; for I ne'er allow my purser to oppi 
;n i nor will 1 keep a whole ship's crew mis 
a make one man rich. 

Oh, sir, I don't desire that, sir; but you 

a gentleman, sir, that you won't hinilt 
lose common perquisites allowed loall pin 
The word perquisite comprehends a 

roguery ; and under that notion the gui 

sufficiently cheated. 
Ay, sir; but all people have regard 
s of the navy, 
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navy i but ve have now got men of honour aX the 

lii-lm, who will not SLilTer rogUM (o gn iinpunishcdi 

cm. It hxs been the method to let a stinking bnfl 
of beer stxnd six days a-broach ; and when compbul 
luis been made, the captain (whothoiild do the uiton 
}ii3(ice) punishes the complaining rascal for mutiny. 

Piea. It lias been the method for cooks, witli)HKh- 
forks sharp, to squeeze the fat from out the maU 
for feur the grease ihould rise In poor Jack Sailon' 
Eiomachs. 

Easy, It has been the method to waste a pound to 
ounces ten which makes the bread, the butter, ud 
the clieese, a poor allowance for those liard-Morking 

Rne, In short, what with chest-money, hoipitili, 
slops, two-pences, groats, and mulfts, they are it 

galley -si uvea. 

PI<B, The captain uses them like dogs, which force* 
them to run away ; the chequering clerk puts o 
R. and then liie purser loads their pay with slopl 
they never had, and so cheats the queen and lubje^ 

/nJ, Why, you may r^l at these proceediagaj bo^ 

when you stand the captain and the purser too, you'lt 
often wisli to be indenting! half money, iind hal£ 
stores, have tempted most of you. 

Wor. Come, no more; since we have discovered 
you, I hope you'll Irt us pay our clubs. 




plot. 

Cni. Af, o^wiliiiipr.. s ta^r. i -.je.^. 

Aw. If «e MnxK ■ oo. iir;- : » , j 
noble rrrca^ 

lut^g u Hica CMC — I n on-r-- - 
TirfCVfticiffai. «£■»-:•' 0:': ^/JK 
Am taij i«raicB, of a inoun? r.-y- 



ACriL htl*^ i. 
E^tr Jev»t P»ji»tl 

SoKi tbe sailor has mcs'.odL, mii px'x mi leMAri 
• wrong pCTSOD. Mj hean g(i« pr-i-j--, <r. 
I ihould not succeed. Bui kc, he onoi-i 

Miz. So, that miut be my Qpabr, hi 
air Madam, madua-— 




^. Would you dught with ne, friend I 

Miz, Only to detire the favour of yoa togifeflrf, 

leave to throw myadf it yo«r feet. My iMMse itlfri 

I cnnie hither by ap)Kiintment inm ypri 



M£ 



zen 



kA 



hands— She is very beadtifel I boiwd netfae. [jilfc 

Jen. If thy ttaccrity it answerable to tlw 
my friend has given me of theoi t am 
cording to his desire, to be thy help-mate^ - '-^ ' 

Mtz. Welly old Scruple is a prevaiKng rogue^ 
deserves the fifty guineas, pos. [jiside.^ Oh, 
charmer I I have been long sighing and wfi 
this opportunity, and hope yoii*ll now give 
to make the best of my time. 

Jen, Will you change- your- vain raligam 
Will you stand fast to the faith } In 
will you come over to th^ congregation of tlMr4|^ 
right ? Will you put off tliese gaudy'«lothei|- M* 
vanity of vanities > 

Miz. Yea» verily, I will put off my gaudlnessj I 
will strip myself to 0to nakedness of the spirit. 

Jen. Why, then thou hast overcome mei and ve- 
rily I will be thine in a few months. ^ - 

Miz. Oh, thou lovely lamb, set not to terrible a 
time ! the spirit maveth me to make thee fieth •£ ^ 
flesh, and bone of my bone, before the inn ■hiocti 



hi 



hfrsa 



\\ 



again. 



Jen. I liave some fears upon me, that thy 
to my person, may proceed from a desire thou haitH 

my money* . v 

MU. Whyi I say thy fears are undwiMtei-M 



• 




■uisriod ; md, accordii^ly, hcrf 

', I am trsnsporled to the highest eciT:i . 

k JiBok ye, my boat wiiteth «n the beach lut 

|f jlby yearnings are great «* mine are to ihcr, 

e ihyseir iijioii the de^ along witli 

1 board my ship a man Called achn)'- 

[jiir establishment, will link 

fcTurn me Icivl apnrdi, if e«r 1 cji 

e betier in my life. [Ai./f, 

1 art a powerful man, and 1 tubimt 

; bul on help thee to one Ol iliy 

— Admirably well managedl {-iud,. 

e,my spim, iiiy light, my liglitol my 

umph Li:i us go tlien- 

ELL, Wosrwr, and 5iVChakles 
Pleasant. 
llie bunt, and there's a punk pru. 

be his heart. ThU will put sucli a 
iigb, that we shall be troubltd 
iical tvhinuies about i-efojiii- 

ill our friends were as well provided 

, iiitli, so do 1 ; for when I enter the sa- 



1 
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t:rcd bonds, I'll give a receipt in full to 

jliuke liaiids with vice, and bid iidieu to imi 

fiotie. And I am resolved to nitike the be 

Plea. Tlieae are pious designs truly. I I 
self to be out of conceit with wicludness ; 
I but succeed in my amour witli. Arabella, la 
ha^\y bid adieu lo all the frail part uf morl 
she lixs used nic so unmercifully, thai 1 qui 
of success. 

War. Pr'ylhee, Sir Charles, matters arc 
■o far us to throw Ihee into desperation, 

Aovt. Lnt mo alone to maka up the m. 
Charles, 'lis a pretty play-thing in lime 
wliieli, if somecni-cisnot taken, these vi£toi 
rals of ours will bring it toj and u iea-l 
wilii only half a crown a day, will iiovcr a 
your quality. 

Plia. I am wholly at your devotion. 

Povt. Coine on, tbeiii let us to Belindi 
ve shall see her. 

War. I fear her late disappointment will 
from appearing abroad tiiis evening. "Tia 
linda has interest enough to bring her. 

£n((rCmflflitiQE, Easy, aniJiLT 
Jill. My dear puppies, if you make rae i 

lady, my husband shall hang himself, that 

be a vacancy for one of you. 
prii. Why, you muit make use of all yoi 



AS III' TBI UOUOOM OF THE MAVY. jy 

CO dnw him into thebooM. Get him but to t}« word 
panoD, aadl| like himil geniui, u-illappe^rtohiim 
You won't be tlic only jilt married to a ica-eapiaia 
this day. 

JiU. How say yoii ; 

£017. Why, Mrs. Jenny Private, through the in- 
trigues, insligalions, snA temptations of Beau Mizen, 

is gone on bo;ird iiis sliip, in oriler to be hii lawful •J 

spouse. 7 

yUi. Od'amy Ulf, inyiou«inJennyl Ifsiichcora- H, 

nton strumprts as »lie meet with such good luck, wlial M ■ 

must a woman ol my knjwn virtue and modest con- 1 

versation expetl ! |t 

Crih. Why, then you make degrees in ulioring f ^Ifc 

Jiit. Oh, ever I Shu that ii a bastard -bearing 1? 

wliore IB themoM notoriuU); elie that lies with half '*% 

ihe town, and does it privately, i» a pnidenl whore j jS 

she that gets nmncy by it, is a mercenary whore; she i^Z. 

that does it generously and bare-fac'd, h a whore of |. »"- 

itiiiitions, truly 1 ^ 

ICC you are so numerous a body "^ 

._.. , : get a chartcri it will rai«c a 'J 

jiable t*i to the government; tliey may as 
fcU tolerate jou, as ivink » great men's keeping 

Jilt. Why, really, 5trtlLnwnti are very comfort«bk 
i; anA our gentry, how iiteaking soeverlbey 
ire iu their crcditur^, are Riost generoui ta our i*^ 

cilry. i 

Ei« ' 
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||:belteve to be the best tiine to try a woman's iadi- 
llirtioas. [Ati^ Exiu 

£mur Arabella 'i MmU, 

the old rascal's gone. These psalm- 

itch-makers are worse than your irreligious 

for the latter only betray our maidenheads 

reputations, when these religious rogues are 

irtuneSy our freedoms, our plea- 

• 

idam, to be settled in the world 
rand marriage is honourable, 
lightbood formerly ; but now 
——Have you wrote those let- 
^py? 

^dam, and here they are. 
fsomebody to deliver this packet to 
*s at Belinda's ? 

lam, I have a small Mercury al* 
for it. 

this letter, in which I have so 
ited my brother's hand, that my sister 
>ver it^— 
can you hope, madam, by this intrigue 
>tain Worthy yours } 
f<rH>l; nor were he dying at my feet would 
.1. My design is to make my sister hate 
ng this world calls dear can equal the 
^.ing him ill used by her. 




Iq ' '~Otae, (osKupa bow) «f-|l|eliatr It> enal 
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be the best time to tfy a woman's indi- 

Enter Arabella 'i Maid. 

liie old rascal's gone. These psalm* 

.makers are worse than your irreligious 

latter only betray our maidenheads 

onsy when these religious rogues are 

•ur fortunes, our freedoms, our plea- 

thiog. 

•ut, madam, to be settled in the world 
aim at, and marriage is honourable. 
the knighthood formerly ; but now 
odiou s ■ Have you wrote those let- 
to copy ? 

madam, and here they are. 

t somebody to deliver this packet to 

he*s at Belinda*s \ 

,xn, I have a small Mercury al- 

per, in which I have so 
that my sister 

lis intrigue 



-> 



■ I If 

* • 1 






)y her. 



:et would 
sister hate 
:an equal the 
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Flip. LookV, rogues, llic design it very goo 
'lii a gracious jiicce of prcfermenl | but it liat 
up SI) nuuiy of our ica- coxcombs, thai their ph 
vitiily will ruin the credit of the tiavy. Hut 
to you, cockswain. [Drinrb.] Fill it up, strral 
Click. 1 am alnioEt drunk, an like yonr he 
another cup will make ine clap the ihip on b< 
windward. 

Flip. Wtiy then, sirrah, I'll clap you Ml tbe 1 
to leeward. 

Cock. So, nuw the norm begint to rise, 
s Sail. To be free with your right reverend 
ship's honour and glory, I must tell yoit, beii 
and I were afore the ma*t together, it woiilt 
as it were something clever of yonr lionourublei 
throw three things overboard. 

flip. Why, what are those things, sirrah ( 

, t Sail. The boatswain, the pur&er, and the b. 

/Ill Sail. Ay, overboard with thcni, i'faiih, 

flip. What I do you mutiny, ye dogs t Dor 

know there's a court- martial, and that 1 am 

den turn. 

Cici. 1 was sure Ihcie rogues would bring 
lelves into a prim- in -iron. 

a Sail. Why, most worthy captain, and my 
mate tliai was, look'e, we have no dejij;n of m 
ing, but only by way of telling our grievances tt 
grace's honour, a.iid m niy humbleness to you 

Flip. Well, well, to shew my natural goodn 



AaiU. THERHMOWIS OP THE MATT. Jff 

yoii all, gi»c me good reasons for throwing over, 
board the bilboes ; 1 begin at the latter end of your 

propositions, because I intend to ask lliem all gradu-, 
ally i and so, sirrali, here's to you. [^Drmks, 

^Sail. Tliank your monsiiQusness: the bilboes, 
an't like your wonderful ness, is a great stLimbling. 
block in the way of a sailor's agility; to have our 
heels laiid-iock'd when we have sea-room enough, is 
■worse ihsu to run ashore where there's no land- 

AUSail. Oh! worse by half. 

Pup. Come, iiD more of your nonsensical nets j but 
£et drunk as fast as you can. 



EhIctWdzi 






Ind. Sir, a word with you. ["^ly^ 

Cork, All when the captain and purser wliisper, 

otir guts ought tu grumble, 

6 Sail. Ay, cockswain, those whisperalioni are 
many an ounce of butter and cheese out of our way. 

3 SaiL Ay I and a great deal of beer too ; but my 
service to you, mess-niaie. 

Flip. Why, I designed to go and see her this even- 
ing. [7» Indent. 

ind. As 1 pass'd by the door, she told nie she wai ' 
impatient (o see you, for you was the handsomest man 
in the navy, and the best oatiired captain in the 
whole Itect. 

flip. Why, 1 believe the jade does love me, there- 
fore you and 1 will j;o to supper with her ; but fint 
I'll make all the boat's cren drunk, accoiimj Vo mv- 
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FUp* Look'e, rogues, the design is very good, and 
'tis a gracious piece of preferment ; but it has pufied 
Up so many of our sea-coxcombs, that their pride and 
vanity will ruin the credit of the navy. But here's 
to you, cockswain. \prinks:'\ Pill it up, sirrah. 

Cock, I am almost drimk, an like yotir honour $ 
another cup will make me clap the ship on board to 
windward. 

Flip, Why then, sirrah, I'll clap you in the bilboes 
lo leeward. 

Cock, So, now the storm begins to rise, 
. 2 Sail, To be free with your right reverend wor« 
ship's honour and glory, I must tell you, being you 
and I were albre the mast together, it would look 
as it were something clever of your honourableness to 
throw three things overboard. 
FUp, Why, what are those things, sirrah ? 
\S€il, The boatswain, the purser, and the bilboes. 

Sail, Ay, overboard with them, i' faith. 
ip, Whatl do you mutiny, ye dogs ? Don't you 
Iw there's a court- martial, aud that I am pcwr 
^ntum. • Jit 

these rogues would bring l| 
in»iron. 

»t worthy captain, 
'e, we have no deli 
ray of telling our 
\- and to my hun^b 



• . -■ .■ 



rdl, to shew Of SA 
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to them, you are blow'd up in spite of the ambralty. 
I will therefore lie down for an hour or two j call rae 
nvhen the captain's ready to go. 

3 Sail. Why, do you think to be left out of the 
plot ? No, no, Mr. Cockswain, you shall go along 
with us, or else we*ll ravish you. 

jiUSail. Ay, ay, force him along. [Thy haul km. 
Cock, Why, rogues, an't I captain of the boat ^ 

4 Sail, If you were captain of the ship, we should 
use you as we do now ; for we have no dispe£t ot 
persons. 

B Sail, Ay, or if he was ambaral we should make 
no difierence ; for all that there is between an am- 
baral and a sailor is, a stout sailor will (ire ten guns 
to an ambaral's one. 

Cock. Welly well, unhand me, if I must go, I must; 
but I am very much mistaken, if we are catch'd 
a-doing a mischief by the justices, if they don't clap 
us into the wooden bilboes. 

4 Sail, Why, to get the better of that prehension 
of yours, the first thing we'll go about shall be to 
pull the stocks up by the roots, launch tliem into the 
sea, and let the Goodwin sand be better for them. 

yJU Sail, Done, done, come away. [Exeuntm 



JCT IV. SCENE f. 



[NDA, 



a jirf Dorcas. 



I AM sorry Arabella comes not 
meot to Sir Charles. 

Pb*. Melhinks I ilo look a liltl 
yoii hilling liinlcsi 1 am not 

flrf, I cann'l imngine what yoii mean by 
my friend ihe Qiinkpr here has indeed she 
foolish fomidcss fur Capiain Worthy, but I 
have su^t^e^led no such thing from any sEi'taa 
miQC. 

Jim: Why, friend Belinda, an ihou not adianm 
(o dinetnhle w I 1 n'"*' '«" ihee, niy conwience 
e lip lli if thtiii d«lnot sJiew a great dei 
WoveH^II torthwith, I vt\l\ discover * 
t beiwccti HS just now. 

c but ilut, and I'll adore tl 
lo luiigh at her impertinenl m 



is If. THi HVMosu or TSt «i*^- 

pnteioBi can give a vn pes:).£>u, I 
cliim them. 

BcL You might hive ^ a •>u' j-j*.- 
tooj jmir biwblct of Cii:;.2, 
your hair-ring, and your (n i 

JW. By Heavcni! IM g t< 
■bee now : bM, Bc'.iKh, tl 
witching in your fora, th« 









tho'n 



ioillu 



l,t>kea 



, I WLj; i«.. I i^--^ 



/'fe*. Now, bnfa, BruMU, i^iA I lA^ur^ ^wi •> 
"ge, nay, had I ihoog>j iu- it t rf , *=* J**:" " 
■>ii^ eiiMMund of you it w» j*M.i'« i--' » '■■'^'^' 
wxnli U be; I wuiud, m U.* tiiaf^ rarrj ? ■"* 
«l«™d>er-maiil, thai iU. » ja -J.** }-<« i* )■'■'>■"- • * 
n*cul« you in all cu»f«»*», ^^-re; iti.-, ic^ iJ 
«h« throM of any bc-iy u«i fioc:.:^ wt--^ 9 '^ 
yoU) aad wouU make yw dn a&icA a v^-^ J. f»^ 
tecih. 

<"<>«. WhilM M^e a good-Mt-iM ivw, u-C ^ 
C^OiM, and itnak. of ^ hcam Uo ei; tc..^--^ 

^at. For ibaBc, fraud crettMc, la *k>c >v>' *» 
lilly gei uic better of yMU kimc u.^ nska i l'^ 
}ou[ umi the man you kivc. C«bc, 1 tec ('^ 
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PUa, In short, if she rcfu&es, we'll swear a 
tra6l, and make a forc'd marriage on*t. 

BeL Had I nor some inclination 9 your force 
threats should never do. Here, Rovewell, tak 
hand ; I hope for better usage from you tha 
have received from me. 

Rove, Oh, my Belinda I one pleasing look r* 
amends for all my pains and agonies. 

Dor, Ay, now it is as it should be. 

BeL I know, Rovewell, you'll forgive the ff 
my sex, and put a favourable construction on 
I've done. 

IVor. There, there, kiss her hand eagerly; ^" 
the whites of your eyes, and fetch your breat'^ 
short, and leave her to imagine what you ov 
say. To-morrow, one priest will join both co^* 
now let us spend the night in mirth $ by thi 
Mizen has linked with our sham Qiiaker. Wit 
leave, Belinda, we'll invite them hither. 

Rove, 'Tis ten to one but the vanity of hi: 
ginary conquest will bring him without an invit? 

BeL Pray make my house your own- 

Wor, Pardon, my dear creature, the freedc 
I ! have taken in using your name ; but this cox« 

i J might have offered a violence we should have v 

undone. 
i i Roue. Belinda, I'll take the freedom of sendin^ 

■"'• Commodore, and his lady*too; who a 
osed ; we'll first dance, then raise the 
' mirth, and discover the plot. 



1 • 
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met [/?Mir.] <<Tho' you have been guilty of mof 
villanieiy and used me ill, I never thought you would 
have dar'd to have marry'd another wife; but aincel 
Ic^iow you so well, I'll appear at Deal, and tear yoor 
idol Quaker*s heart out. I am your much t^jor^d 

Blixabith WoKrai/ 
Sir Charlett feel me^ have I life, am I awake, or dol 
dreamt A diazinets overwhelms my brain, and dnlb« 
ness draws its sable curtains o*er my eyes I 
• Hove. What a plague means all this romantic rtdfl 
have we got the method of poisoning by ktter chdi 
into England at last } 

Plea. Futhy I am afraid to talce the letter up^ be 
fear I should be transmogrified* 

BeL This sudden change is most surpridng. Hdf, 
lead her to my chamber, a little sleep may bring her 
to herself again. 

Dor. Lead me to death most willingly s horrort 
and despair will end my days. 

[Exami Dorcas, Belinda, madSerwrntk 

Wor. Go, charming fair! I cann*t blame thee ftr 
this great concern. Death, hell, and devils 1 am I 
then at last become a villain I a despicable hnsbflall 
a betrayer of weak virgins' hearts l<—^Am I, lima 
man of honour, sunk to a degenerate slave! B y 
Heaven, I'm raging madl What ill-boding ^irit 
could owe me such a spite, and cross at cmce my 
full-blown joys? 

Rove. Worthy, is the frolic to go round I Ate we 
to be all mad \ or must only you and the QiydMrcar* 
ry on the jest ? 



>r. Oil, Rovewell, you have known me long, 
never saw me in ^uch agonies of grief before; 
Uiese, ihe cause of all nty woes. 
ot. {Takes up tie ttttir, reads, and Pleasant over 

ititldtr.] " Guilty Villanies aiiuthcr wife 

Deal — Qnaker's liearl out. £li2. Worthy." 
mrigiie well carried on, i'faitii. IReads ike other 

,] "I doubt nut wonder of man--^— ■ 

thy— your husband two thildren the en- 

d — next post— to his sight. Eliz. Wobthv."' 
•a. Why, this lady of yours writes very prettily^ 

DC. The woman has a pretty knack, faith ; pr'y- 
Worthy, are these two children of yours boys or 
t ha, ha, ha I 

Hell andAiricsl am I become your scorn 1 

ou bitgh at me i 

ve. Ay, faith, do we. Canst thou be concerned 
c stratagem of a woman who loves thee) Look 
more upon the scrawl, canst thou not guest 

T. Ha I By this light it looks somewhat like 

cIIa'sI tt must behers. Foul that i was not to 
■ive it before j 'twas cunningly performed, I 
ri I wonder my cli^'tming Qjiaker discovered it 
I'll ill, and undeceive her. [Afnd Belinda. 

'. Make no noise, slie'i in a slumber, which I 
will compose her. 
r. Oh, Belinda! ihis is a trick of Arabella's; 



^ 
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Flea* Wh/y madam^ do you think that will bricg 

BcL Sir Charles, I have heard her say abundance 
of handsome things of you ; I know she likes the 
word <)uality much, and would not care if on any 
terms she could be called her ladythip % for she is 
pleased with taking place : that, you must know, is 
the darling vanity of our sex* 

JloEte. You may set your heart at rest; you have a 
fairer prosp^ of marrying ArabeHa, ;than poor 
Worthy has for marrying her sister. 

Bel, Come, tease him no more : I'll steal up to 
her, and convince her of the error she's in. Go into 
the pariour, there's cards. [Exit. 

Rove* Come, what think you of ombre, or a pool 
at piquet. 

H^er, I can do nothing with pleasure till I know 
how I am to be received by my dear charmer. 

Plea, Come, pray divert these melancholy whimsies* 

Rove. Why, if you don't go to cards. Sir Charles 
and I shall be very satirical upon you. 

IVor, Nay, rather than you should play that game 
with me, 1*11 go to cards. [£««««/• 

Enter Fli? drunk ^ Indent, «srfJiLTUP. 

Jili. This was kind, indeed, my dear dog, to make 
^rst visit, when so many ladies in town die 

', you little hussy you, I think all the 

^n look like swabs to you.. 



\ 
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/■rf. Iiidwd, madam, ihe comaiodore dort eftpn 
launch out in your pniKs. 

flip. Ay, and tomracndaiioni loo: why, I lor« 
you M well, that 1 couM be your r 
riieu>niate fur ever. Whrn 1 die 'ri* all yoiir o' 
my liouMii, my land, my pan in »liip», and my erery 
thing else com« to you by will and d««d. 

JitI, Poor good-natured tliinf, liow it it pmiiblr 
for rne to iriuni thy kiiidneswi t 1 liave no i.ind but 
my own body ; lake tliaC Into thy custody, and mnkc 
ihc most on't. 

£a((rCRiBBiDOEio 

Flip. What have we Jierc f 

yiit. Oh, dear cousin >lomtly, t'lngladloM 

Flip. Is this your cousin, my dear r 
come, as I may say. 

Cr»*. Sir, 1 thank you. Coinin, I'm j[Ud (ft n 
you ; I come lo stay wiih you tontt lime j 
tor being gone lu moke inicrrsl fura 
to ofliclaie for bim unt]l h 

hid. Rarely aacd iTaiih, he h 
than most of our jes-ehaplii. 

Crii. WHI, COusiii, mj. 
t«red into Ihe hoiy Mali : , 

Jill. No, coasia. 1 ta 
of ihe norld <iru. 

Crii. A parahioMr ': 
items Ift biTc a pest /.-. 
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he iiMa pkntiful citite, wiiha fine houte^ £o 
saot part of Kent; he is of a very good Gunfiff 
IS a penonal handsome nnui. 

Aj^ lieuk*Cb iVf none of your SMldi-fliakiqi 
riei heie : this-lady it diipoetd o^ and her in 
tions araaoor'd to my atfcftioni ; andhedrnt 
her aboaidi muu expe£k to be raked fan and afi 
my partridge double and found* 

Oik. Sir» I beg your pardon i if you are the 1 
husband I have done, sir. 

Fi^. Look*e, sir, I am not at present th^ ! 
husbandy but if you understand tliat part of 
trade, and will splice us together, I have a cou] 
guineas at your service* 

Or^. Sir, if all partiet are consenting, I sha 
be a great while performing that ceremony^ 

Fl^, Why all parties are consentedi Reve 
issimo. 

Orik. Sir, if I have that from the lady*s mouti 
you can get 'her a fitther to give her away, i 
proceed* 

FUp. Oh, as to a father, here's the purser 
stand that part of the story* Tell him» my dear 
you love and adore me* 

Jiit, I must say I have an unalterable afieftic 
the Commodore ; but if I should marry him, ai 
should not love me after it, I should be the nuser 
creature nature ever form*d. 

F/ip, Not love you, my dear I why I '11 stick ai 
to you as carv'd work to a ship't stern ] nothiuj 
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be done bjr me witboul tkf 
theworidiig of ny vcflKl^ 
all weathers. 

hi* Welly imriam^ siaoe I 
ther, give me leave to 
I'll engage the Coomod 
band in the navy. 

Crib. Tnily Che gendemui hath Hk a^pcA of a 
man of parts. 

flip. Reverendissimo, I tfaaok yoM for your good 
opinion of my outeleAs ; aad if yooll gyve younelf 
the trouble of coming on board my ahi|s yossbatl 
have your skuU and guts filfd so lull of btaody and 
salt-beef, and your ears so alarmed with drums, truas. 
pets, huzzas and guns, that you^l be as drank in 
half an hour as you were at the wetting your eom* 
mission. 

Xkib. Sir, people of my doth never launch oat be- 
yond the rules of modesty* 

fUp. I cann*t say any thing to your shore-folks ; 
am certjun our j|^haplauns (generally 
[drunk as oQ^^^kr sea-captains* 

mora'i^^^H^^bat religion should be 

apt enough to be 

lies from their 

ich immo* 
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Jilt. Well, yoit have overcome me* 

Flip. So, very well; then begin Mr. Hont^i^^^ 

Jilt, Oh, no, we shall be disturbed here» c^ 
room is more private. 

Flip. March away then. I am aU •ver 
transport with thy dear pemn $ tmut^ 1*0 
tow, you are my prise now. [, 



ACT r. SUM I. 




fnfff Arabella dnued HJU mQjktikfrf iiiM$ih€luM 

. • -"ted 

^roMk. ....■.,,, 

So, my plot succeed* aa I could wiah. Belt|Mbi*t Jit- 
ter tells me all. Now must I take care to g»ve,p|f 
saint-like sister these credentials when she Vakdt I 
think I look as like one of the pious brethren «• if I 
had been educated by George Fox. [AmA* 

£ffl^ Advocati. 

Is Dorcas Zeal within this dwelling-place } 

Ad. Yes, she is. 

Ara. Wilt thou go and tell unto her, that I would 
speak with her instantaneously ? 

Ad. If youMl walk in, Til let my mistress faww |)sk 
your message ; but the lady is asleep. * ' I -^ 

Ara. Go, 1*11 follow thee. Ipf^ \^ 

Enter ag&m in iki PtarUmrm I ^ 

Ad. Sit down, while I acquaint my lady* \EtMi 



1 
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Ara. Now fora disgutiing look, that she may Dot 

Enter BelISDA, 

Bel. My servant tells me yoii would ipeak tvitlt 
Dorcas Zeal. 

Ara, Yea, verily, she halh told thee the truth. 

Bit. She ii laid down and indisposed, 1 am loth to 
di<iturb her. 

Ara. Verily, I could wish thou couldst dispense 
with giving her some small disturbance: my business 
is vet7 urgent ; for beliold my errand is from her 
brother, and coiicerneih her much, and we must be 
in private. 

Bti. Then follow me. 

Jlra. So I wiil, [Exrlot. 



3 CdiicIi. Re-eniir 



Dor. How dreadful are the dreams of souls dis- 
turbed t Why was I ao void of grace to Inist to such 



Btl. How does my dear > I feared we should have 

disturbed your rest ; but this young man being very 

urge nt loS[)eak with you, I ventured to bring him up. 

^^Mn-. 1 3JI1 much better ; but still troubled in mind. 
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Bel- Oh, ai toon «s you hare diqutch'd your bi 

Iiineu, I'll set your mind to riglits, I'll warrant yoi 
[Ex. 
iAra, May be not. \_4sidt.1 Friend, thy brothe 
did send tliis unto thee i when thou liast overlooke 
■ the contents thereof, thou wilt know my busines 

here. 
, Dor. May be it contains something of that traitoi 

I Worthy. [SaiA 

" BELOVID SISTEK, 

" The hearer hereof, beiug tlie son of Ananias 
who wu an upright member of the cause, J jvccv- 
■ I jnend unto lliee for a help>miue. He hath two thou- 

■and pounds a year, and stiffly adherent to our wa^ 
of going i and 1 send him to thee in good season, that 
thou may'st be delivered from the wicked designs o^ 

I the seducing married nun Worthy. Thine, in truth 

and sinceriiy, Shaitkach Zeal." 

I I Dor. A comely youth, well worthy my good liking. 
I I Besides, hon blest an occasion oReretli to br revenged 
I I «f an ungrateful man I [^liiJi,] Art thou, youngmafli 

I the subjea o{ this paper ( 

jlra. Yea, lovely maiden, I am the chosen uwn. 
selefled by my friepd and thy good brother to greet 
Ihee with a lioly kiss, and tell thee I love thee, fair 



Dor. Lave me at first sight I Have a care 

talk ngt in the language of the world, and play] 
ou dost, assure thyself I shall rebl 



\ 
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Afr. Pray, iu« no rudeness, but let us be 
quietly. 

PUa. No struggling, good, sweet, diminutive 
comb; if thou dou, 1 shall use the carnal weapcM 
upon ihee. 

Ara. Begone, fellow. 

[/■ slnggliMg htr kal end leig/alt. 

Bit, Howl Arabella I— Then the ploi's discoven 
■ ftir. [SimijO "«"■'» "^i» ' my holy brother in 
spirit, turned an arrant sister in tlie fle.'li I 

Wot. Ha I my old friend, this iv;)s 3 Hell-aaei 

tragi -comedy. *m 

Der. I am in su much confusion itiA surprise, I 1 
know not what to say. j 

Ara, Now, sir, I suppose you'll 1« nie go; I hava t 
no more business hen, | 

Pita. This discovery will nuke me hutd yuu faster I 
than before. | 

Rove. Ay, madam, there's no retreatin;^ now ; well 
be even with you for all your usage. 

Dot. Friend Worthy, canst thou forgive nn 
once more take my hand ) 

War. Can 1 live I Not without thee, I'm sure 1 OK 
had you but once o'erlooked these lines, how had«t 
saved me this wild distrafiion I 

Pita. Look'e, madam, no ttru^Ung ; you are noH 
myprisoneri I shall not relcas; yon but upon very 
"Mius terms to myself. 

« terms, Sir Charles, let me have leavt 



W.— ....... 

I^f know Ihe gentkivoman's mind so v 
bre give you lier hand. 

Upon ivliat account, Rclinda f 

Wiiy upon the account of being ray Ladf J 
it. Pr'ythce don't put on a dissembling loolc( I 

forthwith, or you sh^ll die a maid. But tint | 
oncile you to this couple. 

I forgive thee, sister, what excess of passion 1 

ihee to ; but if (hou valucst me, accept of iht I 
leasant for thy husband. 

I am a little confouudedi let me retire till f 
;covered myself, I'll vvuii on you again. 

Ill gang. 

Stay, sister, husband ihat wouldst have becni 
ious word before thou goest. 1 

Ay, and two merry ones, if you please. H 

If 1 had taken lliee hand in hand to tlwM 
-house yoke-maker, wouldst ihou have had -^ 
pudence to have said after him j I, a false bro- 
nanias, take thee a true sister Dorcas, la have 

hold, to love and lo cherish i Thou love 

erish me I when thou knowest thyself a wo- 
uld hadst it not in thee, naiiglily creature 1 
■ No, faith, sister, I should never have pushed 
t SQ far neii.her. 

, Go, go thy ways ; thou art a sad facetious girl. 

[f lif Arabella. 

-. Follow, Sir Charles, follow her; never let 

I beyond thy tcjch, till ihou hasl her sjle ; and 
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■t THi riiK qoAiER or »*«(. 
we'll all go alooR with thcc, ta be nsM. 
tki upon occasion. 

iVcA Well, I'll Okie ore the breeches i-ttmj/ A 
Uvered, Sir Cturtei ; ihli tltaU be Uiclasc-^^ 
your wearing ihoK niaicultne trD]>hic« of tynMijt 
' [£MM(<iAi«f Wimhy«a4rD0i| 

Ditr. Well, tliimMlicioui filter of Mirs hadatKil 
ptol ogaiiHt ui i but, I hope, kind Worthy, thou a 
heartily forgive Iter. 

tt'ir. Ay, jnil ihjiik the very hkiid that snatcl 
ther from me, bec4ii*c it brings me the Iraospiut 
Joyi of Uiia bUu reuoranon. 

Inter Flit, falling in Mizen, mJff iu/y^JmiiTPi 
V A r E in iis elier hand, Jrtiitd IU( a 0M^, m^ 

like DOKCAB. 

Flip. Now, fiox on tbce, come forwards wttll I 
fiiir spouse ; as thoti halt inapt this lich galleon, i 
got tlie ten thoii^^mid poiiiKl carKii, never be aihan 
of ihy good fortune, but bear up lull sail to him, al 
lay him athwart with her. 

Mix. By my bowsprit, and so I will. Oh, the 
pleasure of the mortfficalion 1 slrall give him. 
forward, sweeting. [Enlir mith Hit farther kpea I 
Siage."] My dear brother Worthy, thou leest I Ini 
tnade bold. We have signed ;in(l scaled, noble 

If Wor. 1 see you Jiave. 



Flip. Ay, Biilly Tw, tbrc ar- '^•trx i 
trong as a firtt-niif cable. 

Afii. Hal Whj-'i rw.trT- ' >^ 

JoKa(.] Is that boulifj^ Cl^-in-— * T-^-.ni 

' Jbb. Yea, my dear ir^CT kuc i.-i-'jt. 1 

Mingly. 

'iW. My sistcrl Pr^r, -Si i.- "iiw -- 

, 7«. IiiJny single evu-- 1 ihe -j:,.,-^ >, 

vl in my wedlock booii a™ iaiw a ln/~ 

Dor. Dorcas and Z^' ■*';o. ^.» 

Jfd. None of tht tjob ( 
ad godmothers; no »rri>, est tarr-j- ; v 
I myuir, to make thii t^a too. uni' ■ 
We. 
\ltix. BoTTooedl ia (^ iBJie IT LuMkr^ 

Dnr. Nay, in my ci«iii»r Iw ' tw "^ 

. 1 Vtiih JOB joy, >e; )BI}>»n -r>« 

■ Ay.joy, (u-.JDjru 
r. 
u. TembousHJti 
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Jtn. Vet, truly, tiaeof that cluudy e^ner^i 
tuvtnt Ix; ihnnkcd, diote dark days «re ^ 
mc, I ihdlt (hlne out > cu^tatn't lidy rom'. 

Af(t. Shine out > fiffbrRnd, brltnttone aax/ 
whore, ii common dirumpct ! 

F/ip, Oh, fyc, broihcr Mi/.cn, no more hiird I 
bill t.-ike her to ihy bmom. 

Mil. Ttke her ro the dfvi 

Fli/i. 1 tell tliM, Miieii, thou couldsl not 
picked otii a wite no fii tor thee, out ofa wlioli 
ment ordoKlri. Doc» she not own hervlf « pi 
bnillc w^ref and will Kijwcetly set off thy cabi 
tlie rest ol' thy china I 

Jfur. Ay,Mizen, tiike the commodore's good 
«el, and bear it all witli putieiice i thou art 
■onic M » |{«ine-eock ui a lookiiig-glaUi Mid *t 
link reaton fur ihy patiuon. 

Mil, Not rcatoii fur my paiaion, when I^ 
inch a limb of iicU I 

H'fT. No, not when ilion hatt ili 
lied I 

Mit. Deiervedl 

IVar, Ay, tir, deKrved. Didit not ilioti k(U 
claim 1(1 ilm faircreattite i And with thy trci 
ftiii dnignx to jilay lo poor a game, to invade B 
cml right, art thou not justly punlthed t 

D«r. Yea, naughty nun, thou hut thy juK n 

Mii, Ay, nobtc Worthy, I owu myself a i 
and the l)«nd oi lle^iven Iim reached toe for it. 

fiif- Hang thee, who piiin ttier. You tvu 
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[tn tlioutand pounder, and musi set up downright 
buccaneer, and pirate for a wife ; no pHw but Wor- 

:hy's Dorcasl now I have married a girl 

/for. Thou married I 

Flip. Ay, (his very morning. But my fiibbi'yjchi 

prrteiids (□ no thousands ; a pox of portion), I h.ivc 

Lf^Kuw-bowicnow (thanks to a harvest in licr nu< 

■, 1 service) to make rhe white and red In ihe (atr 

■,>ofan honest smiling bed-fellow look lovely, 

.. rKiiher paint nor patcli. 

- Where is ibis while and rcil, with neither 

i! (lorpntthf Truth, Klip, thoijkerpest tby ru(> 

'iimoui' ttllli to have taken > youn^ bride, wid 

iL thiiJ lone oui of (■■■r ■ i.nipjtiv, on the very 
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rut WitK nvAXir or dkal 

Enter ]lLrvP and CAltniD 
■ Joy. Iwppy »« 
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^H MU. Tlic like To you, fair bride I 

^^M I yUi, I iliink you, genikmcn and ladict ! thanksti 

^H the wliok fiiir company. Hal my swerl coulU 

^^kerel Dear Jenny ^—. lEmiractHg iit 

■ Flip. Her couiin, say you ! 

Jirt. Ay, my best dear, thotij^h I hav* the honM 

to be a commodore's lady, I must not grow proilC 

and forget my old friends and ai 

young lady and 1 were bred up play-fellows togelbtl 

Fiip. Not at her game, I hope, 

Jilt. Oil I yes, sir; we were two such intinuiM 

two inch sworn friends, that our delight), our jfljl 

our very lives were all wound up together. -■ 

Fiif. Where, where, my pretty lady-bird, wu th 

• Kquaintance with that play-fellow ) 
Jilt. At London, sir. 
flip. What part of London ? 
Jilt. The neighbourhood of Covent-Garden. 
flip. Sink and Sodom I 

Jilt. Both lodgers in one house ; nay, and wbl 
either of us had room for a she-bedfellow, we wd 
those loving fools, we always slept together. 

riip. Oh 

Jill. This frank confession is, I hope, my virlu 

not my fault i I have lived in ■ bad world, and pU)i 

the hypocrite so long, that I am now quite « 
; beside)^ you're a plain-dealing honest gc 
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m*Q, Bod it would be barbarous to tell you lies upon 
your weddiog-iiay. You fiankly married me for 
better for wor^, perform your vow then, and take 
me as you find me. 

FUp. Take a succubus; — diseases, poxes, leprosy I 
Oh, fool I sot 1 doiard I lunatic r— Death I I'll ruo 
mad ; turn the tiiuz^le of a gun down in the powder- 
room, and blow my^^elfup to the devil. 

Wot. Hold, Flip, do treason I — Blowup her ma- 
jesty's ship. 

Flip. Blow the world up I 

Miz. Ay, brother 9ufli:rer, married to two such 
mucreants, so hardened In their shame, they make it 
even their glory to proclaim it. — Oh, Worthy, if 
ihou bearest a human soul, as basely as 1 plotted ID 
betray thee, even thou thyself must pity me. 

War, I do [lity ihee, pity botli of you -, and to prove 
1 do so, what vi\\\ you say lo me, if 1 release you, 
knock off your chains, and free you botli from sla. 

Miz. What will we say I We'll kneel to thee. 

Flip. Worship iliee. 

Miz. Thou shale command our lives, we'll ligbt 
for thee. 

Ftip. Hang for thee. 

Miz. Drown fur thee. [Knttling, 

War. No mote of this romantic sliiff. What will 
you do for tlieac pour creatures 1 

Fiip. Do for thera ! — Why, friend, I'll give a leg 
or an arm for composition. 
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THE PAIS QUAKER OF deal; OK, ABf 
A leg or an arm 1 A haunch of Co 

«wiiie's flesh would da ihem twice the service. Wbl 
bread will you give (hem, to take them off from thd 
lewd lives, and make two honest women of ihem i 

Flip. Troth, I'll give my boaiswaiii'i pay, aetlM 
for life ti)<oii her. 

War. Tiiatihall satisfy. Say, girl, art thou COIN 
ten led. 

Jilt. So well contentedi lir, that on my kiten 11 
Ihank you. 

Flip. Sayest thou so, girl f Then, faiih, I'll 
tlice in one twenty brace of pounds to rig an 1 
house up of ihy own, and ruost no more ii) whortl 

Wot. Well, sign this parchment, vvhicli entitles hV 
10 fifty pounds a year for life, and I'll rcleaie you. 
And what says MizenI 

Miz. Faith, I'll treat niy Jenny [PuUt out a larf 
rich purse.} with lliis purse of gold, tl>e weighty ftoi«< 
age of a fair hundred guineas, and give her the Mtfl 
settlement inio the bargain. 

IVar. Come, come, sign, sign Ihcm. Now, geiw 

tiemen, in order to your deliverance, tirst, Imugltdl 
you boih, lliese sweet wed lock- nooses were tnyhanA 
work, your friend and servant Worthy, tlie I ' 
Batch -maker. 
it Flip, and Miz. Thoul 

War. Not lo ruin you, but reform youT And 
: to all fears and dangers, the reve 

n in black that linked you both was only in he 
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tar, your good friend Cribbidgcin pious masquerade ; 
and since there has been neither lavifnl niatrimouy 
nor consumiiLiciun, the knot will soon be loosed. 

Crib. You see, noble caplain, I'm ready (o serve 
you in all capacities. 

Flip. I thought indeed the canonical rascal had a 
hanging look, somewhat like my lieutenant. 

Miz. Ay, hang him, rogue, a halter would betler 
become his neck far a collar, than a surcingle his 
whoreson hide for a girdle. 

/for. No murmurs, ihou knowest how thou de- 



Miz. Touch my past shame nu more, I'm a true 
penirent. 

IVor. And for thee, Flip, I knew thee such a rake, 
that the least mad drunken fit wuiild run thee head- 
long into irrevocable shame and ruin ; and iherefoic, 
even for ihy mere preservation, I put this innocent 
cheat upon thee, only to stand a warning sea-mark 
ta lliee against all future shipwrecks on thisquick- 

FUp. By Neptune, and by Mars, you are a brave 
fellow. 

IVar. And, gentlemen, to sign your full redemp- 
tion, these ladie) aliall seal articles ut rcle.ise. 

Jill. The strongest you can ask, or law can bind ; 

and since you have provided so hmdsomely for us, 

we are resolved 10 change our course of lives, and 

live houeitly for the future. What thousands of 

Hiij 



AB V. THE HUMOURS OP THE NAyT. 9I 

hung out her white fl?g, and given her promise she'll 
seal the speedy articles of surrender. 

Wor. Nay then, sir, we shall see you shine a con- 
queror. 

Plea, When this fair hand has crowned me one* 

Ara, Yes, Worthy, no more of my wild airs, no 
more mad frolics ; as I have studied to plague thee, 
1*11 play a soberer part, and study now- 

[Giving ker hand to Sir Charles. 

Plea. To bless the happiest of mankind. 

Wor, But what says Rovewell ? 

Rove, What I am proud to say ; Belinda's kind at 
last, and crowns my love. 

Bel, Yes, Worthy, I have at last played the tnie 
woman, not always able to hold out invincible. 

Wor, Well, ladies, since the whole preliminaries 
of the soft peace of love are all adjusted, what if, ac- 
cording to old laudable custom, we have a little music 
and a dance. 

Plea, Nothing more d-propos. 

Rove. Madam, you are my partner. 

Dor, Oh, fie, friend Rovewell 1 the females of our 
congregation think it vanity of vanities. 

Rove, Yes, in the country they may do't; but 
your London friends have all the gaiety imaginable ; 
they sing, they dance, wear patches, and keep visit- 
ing-days. 

Dor, Well, rather than spoil your mirth, I will 
kvalk about. 
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€Xtcndedyotiffa,ii»Hf attd pautmaga to every art aai 
3cience, and fit a parilcalttr manner to dramatic fO; 
fomiances, a too tr(/J kaawt^ to ike tvarld for me ai 
menlion it here. Allow me only to Wish, that vkatt 
ha-iienowchehb>iaitrtot>ffertoyOarRoyalBighaeUi 
may be judge J not atiwOrihy of Jroitr protection, «t 
least in the tentimente whisk it iaculealei. A wva 
and gralefitl sense of your goodness to me, iiiakei dm 
desirous to seize every oecajton of declaring in publlii 
with fviiat profound respect and dutiful attachmrnl) 
Ifm. ' 

.«. .,. Sir, I 

" '■ , Your Royal Highnest'i 

mmMiged, 

ail.h !■- . . . „ . 

^ , mote obedient, and 

'^' ' , - most dwvoCed seriMuit, 

V .,' JAMES THOMSON. 



NCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 

_ . . ■■■■!■ ^# ■ ■ ■■ ^■■■Mll ~' _ ' — ■■ T""' ' ' ' " ' ---■■■■— 

s is the only play of Thom son^s that has been 
e performed Upon our theatres. The genius of 
imiable Poet did not naturally lead him to Tra- 
: the desire of profit seems to have induced him 
come a Tragic Poet, in which walk of literature 
uperiors are much more numerous than in the 
iptive and the allegoric. 

•awing, however, from a master so consummate as 
AGE, the present play could not but be interest- 
.nd busy ; displaying events suitable to the ends 
'ragedy, as calling forth terror, and demanding 



is singular that Thomson should not have 
id at the source from which TanCred was de- 
l. His age, however, might have scrupled a 
la drawn from G i l B L a s • The incidents therein 
rlosely followed, and there appears to be much 
ic address and classical purity in the disposition 
le circumstances and the colouring of the senti- 
ts. 
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€^<mld we taoake sofi Otway*s tender woe^ 
Tike pimp of verse and gpUtn b'nes of Rowe, 

Wt to your hearts apply : let thtm attend ; 
Before tkeir sHetitf candid bar we bend. 
If wamid^ thcf listeUf 'tis our moblest praise .* 
If coldf they wither all the rnuse's bays. 
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ACT I. SCE\E f. 



Tie Palart. Enter 



rfLAU 



Sigismunda. 
IH, fatal day to SiciW 1 the king 
ouches his last momeDttl 
Laura. So 'tis TeaT'd. 
Sig. " Tlie death of those dislingiiish'd by their 

But by their virtue more, awakes the mind 
To solemn dread, and strikes a saddening awr i 
Not that wc grieve for them, but for oiirsclvesj 
Left to iJie loll of life— And yet the best 
Are, by the playful children of this world. 
At once forgot, as they had never been." 
aurat 'tis s^d, the heart is sometimes charged 
Vith ft prophetic sadness; auch, methinks, 
low hangs on mine. The king's approaching death 
uggests 3 thousand fears. What troublc.i thence 
Aay throw the state once more into confusiim, 
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What sudden changes ia^ai/'&ther*ft hoiuiil -^ w thei 
May rise, and part meJtaj^gmjr dnml Xucn^ lb well 
Alarms my thoughts. 'A^ Wocq^t i 

Laura. The fears af lov«. tick fllaqr t :. Vd he : 

Perversely busy to torment itself. wc last 

But be assured, your father*i steady firfendsUm ' Vhat ra 
Join'd to a certain genius, that onmya^i^y y '• Tyo clair 
Not kneels to fortune, will tapport aiJI|d cbei^ Jw>is bri 

Here in the public eye of Sicfly, ' ' TBtho ch 

This, I may call kim, his adc^ited ioii» f Laur 

The noble Tancred, IbmiM Id all Ut vlitues. TJ^ 

Sig. Ah, form'd to charm MsdaughtyrlMBMtffrhat s 

morn Ithis st 

Has tempted far the chase. It be not .yet , I Immt^ 

Returned? ^ • . ^i iiABaDC y< 

Laura, No. — ^When your father to tM ldh|^>- i<'>7||leBev< 
Who now expiring lies, was call'd in haste, y-*^^ lie nc^ 
He sent each way his messengers to find liim ;* '' -* llhat ^ 
With such a look of ardour and impadence, yf en 

As if this near event was to Count Tancitd ^'' ''I Sig 
Of more importance than I comprehend. • • * "^ l^g^ 

Sig. There lies, my Laura, o*ermy Tanci«d*ftWMF lie ta 
A cloud I cannot pierce. With princely aocsbal^ • * I txt 
Nay, with respe£t, which oft I have obaerv%i'-'^- *' llbc 
Stealing at times submissiTe o'er his features, ■ "*• ** iTliei 
In Belmont's woods my fitther rear'dthityotaA^-'-l llire 
Ah, woods! where fii^ my artless bosom lcvt*ii'^ Itna: 
The sighs of love.— -He gives himtmt the son • i • - \ Si^ 
Of an old friend, a baron of Apulia, ■ . 

Who io the late crusado bravely fieil. . . .".1: <*:i 
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ftut then 'tis strange ; is all his family 

^s well as father dead ? and all their friends, 

Except my sire, the generous good SiftVedi ? 

H^ad he a mother, sister, brother left, 

X^he last remain. of kindred ; with what pride, 

^^VTiat rapture, might they fly o'er earth and sea, 

X^o claim this rising honour of their blood ! 

l^his bright. unknown i this all-accomplish*d youth ! 

^ho charms too much, the heart of Sigismunda 1 

'* Laura, perhaps your brother knows him better, 

'* The friend and partner of his freest hours." 

What says Rodolpho P Does he truly credit 

iThis story of his birth ? 

Laura, He has sometimes, 
Like you, his doubts 5 yet, when maturely weighed, 
Believes it true. As for Lord Tancred's self, 
tie never entertained the slightest thought 
tliat verg'd to doubt ; but oft laments his state, 
By cruel fortune so ill pair*d to yours* 

Sig, Merit like his, the fortune of the mind, 
Beggars all wealth— Then, to your brother, Laura, 
He talks of me ? 

Laura, Of nothing else. Howe'er 
rhe talk begin, it ends with Sigismunda. 
rheir morning, noontide, and their evening walks, 
^re full of you, and all the woods of Belmont 
£namour*d with your name 

Sig. Away, my friend ; 
^ou flatter yet the dear delusion charms. 

Laura. No, Sigismunda, 'tis the stri^est truth, 
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Nor lialf ihc truth, I icll you. Even with fondi«^ 

My brother talki for ever of ihe passion 

'J hat firei young Tancwd'i breasi. So much 1 

strikes him, 
}\c praitci love a» if he were a lover. 
" He btamea the falie purkuiit of vagrant youth, 
" Calls (hem g«y folly, a misUken struggle 
«< Againit be»t judging nature." Heaven, he SJlfij " ■■ 
In liivish bounty form'd the hciirt fot love ; 
In love included nil the Ratr seeds 
Of honour, virtue, friendship, purest blist-r- 

%. Viriuous Rodolpho 1 

l^ura. Then his pleasing theme 
Be varies lo the praises of your lover 

5.;^. And what, my Laura, s.iys he onljicsubjtfl! 

Lauro. Htsayslhal, ihoughhewasnot nobly boA) 
Nature has form'd him noble, generous, brave, 
" Truly mugnanimoui, and warmly scorning 
•' Wliatever bears the smallot taint olbsscneu) 
" That every easy virtue is his own ; 
(■ Not learnt by painful labour, but iakpir'd, 
•' Implanted in his soul," — Chiefly one chaim 
He in his graceful charaflec observes j 
That though his passions burn withlugh impatieB(B,I^S! 
And someiimes, from a noble heat of natiu*. 
Are ready to fly off; yet the least check 
Of ruling reason brings them back lo temper* 
And gentle softhess. 

Sig, True I Oh, true, Rodolpho I 
Blc^i be thy kindred worth for loving his 1 
He is i^l wunnthf all amiable tire. 
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Ul quick heroic ardour I tenper'd soft 

ITith gentleneai of hurt, and manly reason I 

f ?irtue were to wear a human fbnn, 

'o tight it with her dignity and flame, 

hen aoft'ning mil her imilas and tender graces ; 

h, she would chooK the person of my Tancred 1 

o on my friend, go on, and ever {waiie bim; 

be subjefl knows no bounds, nor can 1 tire, 

'hile thy breast trembles to that sweetest muuci 

be heart of woman tastes no truer joy, 

never flattered with such dear enchantment^— 

'Tis more than selfish vanity" — as when 

.e hear) the pr<uses of the man she loves ■■ 

Laura. Madam, your liiUipr ci>m«. 

fiirtrSlFFR£Dl. 
^/. [Toan<illtndanlai&een:fri.'\ Lord T:incicd 
found ! 

it. My lord, he quickly wilt br here. 
I scarce could tteep before jiim, though he bid mc 
^peed on, to say he would attend your orders," 

'Tiswell retire Voutoo, mydauKhleti 

leave me. 
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Sif. 'Tis true. But at his years 
Dealt) gives short notice — Drooping nature then, 
Wiiheui a gusi of pain to shake it, falls. 
His death, my daughter, was tliat happy period 
■ Which few attain. The duties of his day 
Were all discharg'd, " and gratefully enjoy'd 
" Its noblest blessings ;" calm as evening ikies ; 
Was his pure mind, and lighted up with hopes 
That open heaven ; when, for his last long sl«ep 
Timely prepar'd, a lassitude of life, 
A pleasing weariness of mortal joy. 
Fell on his soul, and down he sunk to rest. 

Oh, may my death be such 1 He but one wish 

Left unfultili'd, which was to see Count Tancred- 

Sig. To see Count Tancred 1— Pardon me, of 
lord— 

Sif. For what, my daughter > — But, with sni 

Why did you start at mention of Count Tancred I 

Sig. Nothing — I only hop'd the dying king 
Might mean to make some generous just provision 
For this your worthy charge, this noble orphan. 

Si/. And he has done it largely — I^ave me now- 
I want some private conference with Lord Tancrrf- 
[^Exiuni Sigismunda and Lxif- 
. Mu doubts are but too true — If these old eyes 
ite the marks of love, a mutual passion ■ 
"d, 1 fear, my daughter and this prinre, 
rc^gn now— Should it be so ! Ah, there, 
luks a brooding tempest, that may shake 
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ong concerted scheme, to settle firm 
public peace and welfare, which the king 

made the prudent basis of his will 

y, unworthy views ! you shall not tempt me ! 
interest, nor ambition shall seduce 

ix'd resolve Perish the selfish thought, 

ch our own good prefers to that of millions ! 
omes, my king, unconscious of his fortune. 

Enter Tavcked. 

in. My lord Siffredi, in your looks I read, 
firm*d, the mournful news that fly abroad 
n tongue to tongue — ^We then, at last have lost 

good old king i 
/". Yes, we have lost a father ! 

greatest blessing Heaven bestows on mortals, 
ind seldom found amidst these wilds of time.'* 
ood, a worthy king ! — Hear me, my Tancred, 
1 1 will tell thee, in a few plain words, 
r he deserved that best, that glorious title, 
ris nought complex, 'tis clear as truth and virtue.'* 
iov'd his people, deem'd them all his children ; 
: good exalted, and depress'd the bad. 
le spurn'd the flattering crew, with scorn reje€ledj 
Their smooth advice that only means themselves, 
Their schemes to aggrandize him into baseness ; 
Jor did he less disdain the secret breath, 
The whisper'd tale, that blights a virtuous name.'* 
sought alone the good of those for whom 
was entrusted with the sovereign power ; 

Bij 
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\-. • V V'\n\\\\\\\ that ;i people in their rights 
\ ,'■. i 1 iii-iiy puMi'Ctfti ; livin«', sate 
!'»■';■ '!) I till* viiivtl shfher of the laws, 
<' i ;u iiiiKi;-,i-(l ill their i^eiiiiis, arts and labours 
** >" 1 h ij'py ra( h as he himself dcicrves," 
■\: :. *' r iiui;ratotul. With iinitparing hand 
I - - \ V. :l) lor him provide : their filial love 
A': ! I ::'ti»ii*ru*e are liis unfailing treasure, 
A' ■. ■i\ hnnc;.t man his faithful guard. 

7. ■. A j;ciieral faec of grief overspreads the i 
I r.. :I '1 the people, as I hither came, 
I:: ( !-:-.'.(1:. asMiiibled, struck with silent sorrow 
\m 1 jn.iiiug forth the noblest praise of tears. 
*• iiir.'-, wliom reinenihrance of their former w 
** A'jil lull;; exju'iicnce of the vain illusions 
** ()t y'Miihfnl hope, had into wise consent 
«* Aii'l liar of (. ha n«;e corrected, wrunff their li 
*' Aii'1, (jften casting up their eyes to heav'n, 
** (,.iv.- ..i/,ii of sad conietlurc. Others shew'd 
«* Atliwari their grief, or real or affected, 
" A ^',le:nn of expectation, from what chance 
** And change niigjit bring." A mingled murmi 
Aloiii; the streets; and from the lonely court 
Of liim who can no more assist their fortunes, 
I :,a\v the courtier-fry, with ea^er haste, 
All luirryin;; to Constanlia. 

Sif. Ntible yoiilh ! 
I joy to \v\\r from thee these just reflexions, 
Worthy of riper years — But if they seek 
Conilaiilia, truit ii:e, they mistake their course, 



Taa. How! h ihe not, ^: L;ri. -^le 

Beir to the crown rf Sic'li : m ■sa' 

Of our fam^d Nonoan Xnjtf »w n^" mr 

Sj/I Taacred, 'lii tnie ; ihe j -sr at ; 

The sole sumving oa-crini M Sa ~:~£ 

William the B»d— " »o iG< .-- i t ii-. r_ 

vvlio spilt much aoblc b'jv/;, inn jut 

Th' exhausted land; m'zm^: p-e^uu 

A.nd many a dire coniutiji.n uiurj w 

• ^^^*° he, whose i>a-r. Sifiiu nmu-B 

• 'W^iUiam, who hi* and m-.-L i<r*r-^ 
*-'f Good, nicceedi3g to ais sr.irr . 

• RelieVdhiicouniri'i.'.e>-a.a-o 

• She is the late kinj-i laa^," l,J^ , 
^fter the tyraaf. death, ba i>f -^f-.- 

To aslc « ho U ' 
*!/: Come nearer, »cit T»c-rt. 
,1. ' ■*'»*• <« 




Spnmjr troin his eldest soa^ wr.o oissi :i"TT3ariv, 
Ij.-ri>r'* .is t'athcr. 

Tan. Ha ' the :»K3Cc ya racz.^* 
Is he not \Linrr"a's -.onr The T?T:r?~?ti5« bnTe, 
Ur^h IP i\ Manrred I wnoin :^,e r. r:iiir ♦Vil^^am, 
\'.)u ii'.t low m-iiticr." :, nor ccntent ro .^coii 
Of ijj.-i iMtfrnal ( rown, ^r.rcw into frttars, 
Ajj(i inr.iint u>l\' miiraerM ? 

♦V;/! W's, the same. 

T;;/. *• \i\ heavens* I -ovorndourXorraanre 
«« Viir wt>rUi's 'Jole lii^ht :iinidst :he?e bart»rou$ 
•« Y«T rrars ts head ; and shall not, from the ''JSX^\ 
«« !'i\N fo the rreble distniF.'' — 3iit th:s ^nnc?, 
\\ li.-M* U.\s he iain conccard ? 

Sjf' V'u* 'ate ^ood kins:, 
l\\ ^^o\^\c pitv mo\*M, cjntriv'd to eave him 
F'liin Iti.s iirr t.ither'^ unrelenting mge, 
A Hit lud 'iim irarM m private, as became 
llu Uii'Ax and !u>»\*s, with high and princely 
'Viii 'unv, too '•ouii«^ ♦"o niie a troubled state, 
Bv *ivil Ui.'jIs -nv'st iTiiscrably torn, 
Ih' ill hi. .iU« f'tr^at has lain conceal'd, 
\\\\ lui'li uui ♦mtiinr to himseif unknown ; 
Bat whrn ihr -h'tt.; '\\:v^ to tnc 
A^ Ml \Ur hAtir.''^n* .n rhe ^^^BliK will, 
Hi** "»iuv«.«-st»*- ',te asm' I Ui 
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nrhere lurks, I fear, perdition to the state, 
'M. dread the horrors of rekindled war : 
*Trhough dead, the tyrant still is to be fear'd ; 
;is daughtei**s party still is strong and numerous : 
[er friend. Earl Osmond, Constable of Sicily, 
Experienced, brave, high-born, of mighty interest. 
3Better the prince and princess should by marriage 
XJnite their friends, their interest, and their claims I 
*Xhen will the peace and welfare of the land 
CDn a firm basis rise. 

Tan. My Lord SifFredi, 
X f by myself I of this prince may judge, 
"^hat scheme will scarce succeed — ^Your pnident age 
X n vain will counsel, if the heart forbid it — 
Sut wherefore fear ? The right is clearly his ; 

• • And, under your direction, with each man 

• * Of worth, and stedfast loyalty, to back 

*• At once the king's appointment and his birthright, 

* * There is no ground for fear. They have great odds, 
^ * Against th' astonished sons of violence, 

* * Who fight with awful justice on their side." 
-^11 Sicily will rouse, all faithful hearts, 

^^ill range themselves around Prince Manfred's son, 
*^or me, I here devote me to the service 
^f this young prince ; I every drop of blood " 
^^ill lose with joy, with transport in his cause— 
** Pardon my warmth — ^but that, my lord, will never 
*• To this decision come'* — Then find the prince j 
^ose not a moment to awaken in him 
^he royal soul. Perhaps he, now desponding, 



Pirr^ in a comer, and laments his fortune; 
T h.Tt in the narrower bounds of private life 
}^c must rnnhnc his aims, tho»e swelling virtues 
V'hu h from hi> noble father he inherits. 

Sf] Prrhaps rerrardless, in the common bane 
C^t vonil> lie mrirs, in vanity and love. 
Imj{ ii xhc seeds of virtue glow within him, 
1 vill awake a higher sense, a love 
Th.*?! {Tni'ijps tlic loves and happiness of millions. 

7/;r;. V\ h\ th;it surmise ? Or should he love, Siffrdij 

1 di^nh! r\tA^ it is nobly, which will raise i 

And nnuncJte his virtues — Oh, permit me 

1 ♦> pl.^rtd the cause of youth — Their virtue oft, 

t n pK\isure\s soft enchantment lull'd a while, 

1\m :TtN Itself; it sleeps and gayly dreams, 

i i\\ :;ir;4t occasion rouse it ; then, all flame, 

1 1 u;4lks abroad, with heii;hten'd soul and vigour, 

Autl bv ihe chani^'c astonishes the world. 

•* Kvrn with a kind of sympathy, I feel 

** 1 lie joy that waits this prince ; when all the poweU 

•* ! h' rxpandini^ heart can wish, of doing good> 

** W'h.itever swells 

** The human soul 

** All crowd at o.-k 

'* •Sy. Ah, im 

Nothing so easy i^^K^Culal 



ution, or exalts 
divine emotions, 
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him. 
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, s .. ;,% ' ..,^, * :'n- bosom of this isle, 
>Jx > . ^\ . , »\ .»M T»> Cxnnmand the rest, 
: , X .N o v^ .v: xhrm, «nd to make them bap^! 
. \ ,\i m\ xathcr ! I the last suppoit 
, \o- nun line, that awes the worid! 
X ^^w ^ \< ^AnderM forth an orphan, 
, N, . : rvc, rov second father ! 
. X * ,\ > * K^ the first great lot 
V ,• — ^"^N * «>ndcr •working hand, 
^ V s X o-vf * swavs at will 
V . ,- ^v^*^ of unbounded nature ; 
V > > x» r!^ thr Tiitues to sustain 
X w-f ^-c N," )KunY heroes ! 
N , \v \v ^^^ shame, 

•v^^ A-:>,v4t'^.: vvvain grandeur. 
\\.i.- V " ," . .V V v.:5CVTo: ihe king, 
V ^ \-x / ,,^- N\ vv>i :::««, Thee Siffrcdi, 
^ ,>. .^v ,N.v* >V> 4 «v v^ «'^Jtvx^h can thank thee ! 
\ x^ t*Nv. >»».v. X\^*- ^^^N* Ar? — sluli be mv £tthe] 
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foti must imagine, wakes my fear. But know, 
n this alone 1 will not bear dispute, ! 

lot even from thee, Si tired i ! — Let the council 
le strait assembled, and the will there open'd : 
rhence issue speedy orders to convene, * 

i'his day ere noon, the senate ; wliere thoie barons, f 

Vho now are in Palermo, will attend, 
?o pay their ready homage to the king, 
' Their rightful king, who claims his native crown, 
' And will not be a king by deeds and parchment i/* 
Sif. I go, my liege. But once a;jrain permit me 

?o tell you Now, is the trying crisis, 

rhat must determine of your future reign. 

>fi, with heroic rigour watch your heart 1 

knd to the sovereign duties of the king, 

?h* unequ^ll'd pleasures of a god on eurth, . • 

ubmit the common joys, the common passions, r 

fay, even the virtues of the private man. j, W 

Tan» Of that no more. They not oppose, but aid', 
Bvigorate, cherish, and reward each other. 
' The kind all- ruling wisdom is no tyrant." 

[£xi/ SlfFredi. 
Tim* Now, generous Sigismunda, comes my turn 
my love vus not of thine unworthy, 

blush to look to thee. 
wish of love ? 
h, 'tis poor, 
n bestow ! 

ness and want'.*' 
best joy, 
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Th' exalted heart can know, the nux'd effusion 
Of gratitude and love ! — Behold, the comes I 

Enter Sioismunda. 

Tom, My ftuttering soul was all on inng to find the 
My love, mySigismundal 

Si/. Oh, myTancredl 
Tell me, what means this mystery and gloom 
That lowers around } Just nbw, involv'd in though 
My father shot athwart me—- You, my lord. 
Seem strangely mov'd~-I fear some darit crent) 
From the king's death to trouble our repose. 
That tender calm we in the woods of Belmont 
So happily.ei^oy'd— Explain this hurry^ 
What means it } Say. 

Tan. It means that we are happy I 
Beyond our most romantic wishes happy t 

Stg, You but perplex me more. 

Tans It means, my fiurest. 
That thou art queen of Sicily ; and I 
The happiest of mankind I << than monarch more 
Because with thee I can adorn my throne. 
Manfred, who fell by tyrant William's rage, 
Fam*d Roger's lineal issue, was my father. IPium 
You droop, my love; dejefled on a sudden } 
You seem to mourn my fortune — The soft tear 
Springs in thy eye — Oh, let me kiss it off- 
Why this, mySigismuada? 

Sig. Royal Tancred, 
None at your glorious fortune can like 
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jRejoice ; — ^yct mc alone, of all Sicilians, 
^t makes unhappy. 

Tan. I should hate it then ! 
Should throw, with scorn, the splendid ruin from 

me! — 
^0, Sigismunda, 'tis my hope with thee 
To share it, whence it draws its richest value. 

Sig. You are my sovereign — I at humble distance — 
Tan. Thou art my queen ! the sovereign of my soul ! 
*' You never reign'd with such triumphant lustre, 
** Such winning charms as now ; yet, thou art still" 
The dear, the tender, generous Sigismunda ! 
** Who, with a heart exalted far above 
•* Those selfish view? that charm the common breast, 
** Stoop'd from the height of life and courted beauty, 
*' Then, then, to love me, when I seem'd of fortune 
** The hopeless outcast, when I had no friend, 
<* None to protect and own me, but thy father. 
** And wouldst thou claim all goodness to thyself ? 
** Canst thou thy Tancred deem so dully form*d, 
** Of such gross clay, just as I reach'd the point — 
<* A point my wildest hopes could ne'er imagine — 
<< In that great moment, full of every virtue, 
<* That I should then so mean a traitor proVe 
<« To the best bliss and honour of mankind, 
*< So much disgrace the human heart, as then, 
** For the dead form of flattery and pomp, 
<< The faithless joys of courts, to quit kind truth, 
«* The cordial sweets of friendship and of love, 
" The life of life ! my all, my Sigismuuda*. 

C 
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-jfs- :ju^ .:j_o:ts "air-'fi. Awnii iiintfs! 
*" •-• T*ri^_-T "C 2Ktt;^ ^^x'fr uur jwn aeunv 
V'-','rr- ._-r,^ ^ t-sh: vllt u>siuii iiulcs now, 

V ijbT ir;iiruuir rr^-r- ,_ miir lui je zrin-^iiided ! 

7ri/. ' ijrteamr ' it^i' Jie^ :liuiL iiiui at ill ffl 

^^ V'^ ftn.'-v'sc lAur itnotjiaii* ij:r c:ie cit"e 

^'S yt-iik * Ih^ publjc ▼<> cc to duties call mc, 
V//<'f h Wi\h unw/^ancd zcai I will discharge; 
/\nt\ \)iu\t^ yc^ thou, shait be my faii|;ht reward— 
V' f— ^-re I fO*^fiahuih thy 1 

'III)' d^'titmilldjliaions- 

t 
Pif.Ms! will 
lit. 
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For thee, and for my people^ i good to live, 

Is all the bliss which sovereign power can give. 

[Extiint, 



ACT II, SCENE I. 

A grand Saloon. Enter Siffredi. 

Siffredi* 

So far 'tis well— -The late king's will proceeds 
Upon the plan I counsel'd ; that Prince Tancred 
Shall make Consfantia partner of his throne. 
Oh, great, oh, wlsh'd event! "whence the dire seeds 
** Of dark intestine broils, of civil war, 
<* And all its dreadful miseries and crimes, 
** Shall be for ever rooted from the land. 
«* May these dim eyes, long blasted by the rage 
« Of cruel faction and my country's woes, 
« Tir'd with the toils and vanities of life, 
** Behold this period, then be clos'd in peace I'* 
But how this mighty obstacle surmount, 
'Which love has thrown betwixt ? ** Love, that dis- 
turbs 
*< The schemes of wisdom still ; that, wing'd with 

passion, 
*' Blind and impetuous in its fond pursuits, 
** Leaves the grey-headed reason far behind. 
*' Alas, how frail the state of human bliss ! 
** When even our honest passions oft destroy it» 

Ciij 
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<< I was to blame, in solitude and thadesi 
« I nfeaiout scenes! to trust their youthful hcirts. 
** Woiild 1 had mark'4 the rising flamey that now 
<< Burns out with dangerous force 1*^— My daughte 

owns 
Her passion for the king ; she trembling own*d rt» 
With prayers, and tears, and tender supplications, 
That almost sho<^ my firmness— And this blank, 
Which his rash fondness gave her, shews how mucki 
To what a wild extravagance he loves^ 
I sre no means— it fbilt my deepest thought- 
How to controul this madness of the king. 
That wears the fiue of virtue, and will thence 
Disdain restraint, ** will, from his generous hearti 
'* Borrow new rage, even speciously oppose 
*' To reason reason*'— But it must be done* 
** My own advice, of which I more and more 
** Approve, the stri6l conditions of the will, 
<< Highly demand his marriage with Constantia ; 
<< Or else her party has a fair pretence— 
** And all at once is horror and confusion 
*' How issue from this maze ?"•— — *Tlie crowdinfl 

barons 
Here summoned to the palace, meet already. 
To pay their homage, and confirm the will. 
On a few moments hang the public fate. 
On a few hasty moments— —»Ha I there shone 
A gleam of hope — Yes, with this very paper 

1 yet will save him " Necessary meanSf 

'* For good and noble ends, can ne'er be wiosg* 
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In that resistless, that peculiar case. 

Deceit i» truth and virtue But how hold 

■ This lion in the toil ! Oh, I will form it 

' Of luch a fatal thread, twist it so strong 
' With all ihe ties of honour and of duty, 
' That his most desperate fury shall not break j 
' The honest snare." Here is the royal hand- 
will beneath it write a perfeft, full, 
Viid absolute agreeitieni to ilie will ; 
Which read before the nobles of the realm 
\ssembled, in the sacred face of Sicily, 
-onstantia present, every lieart and eye 
Fix'd on their monarch, every tonpue applauding, 
He must submit, his dream of love must vanish — 

ll'shall be done To me, I know, 'tis rain ; 

But safety to the public, to the kingL 

1 will nut listen 
lltothe voice of hone 
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a" 

Airept. " At first, indeed, it shock'd her hopes 
«< Of reigning sole, this new, surprising scene 
** Of Manfred's son, appointed by the king, 
** With her joint hei r But 1 so fully shew'd 
•* The justice of the rase, the public good, 
<* And sure cstabiish'd peace which thence would li 
<« Joined to the strong necessity that urg*d her, 
** If on Sicilians throne she meant to sit, 
'* As to the wise disposal of the will 
<< Mrr ]ii|;h ambition tam'd." Methought, besid 
] ( oiihl disoL'rn, that not from prudence merely 
She to this choice submitted. 

S/f. Noble Osmond, 
'N'ou have in this done to the public great 
And sij^nal service. Yes, I must avow it; 
T his frank and ready instance of your zeal, 
III ^urli a trying crisis of the state, 
•* When interest and ambition might have warpN 
•' Your views, I own this truly generous virtue" 
Uj^braids the rashness of my former judgment. 

Osm. SitlVedi, no. To you belongs the praise \ 
'* T lie glorious work is yours. Had I not scizM 
•* IniprovM tlie wishM occasion to root out 
«* Division from the land, and savM mv countn* 
** 1 liad been l>asc and intUmous for ever." 
'T is you, my lord, to whom the many thousand: 
That by the barbarous sword of civil war 
Had tallcMi in:!lor:ous, owe their lives; ** to vou 
•* The sons of thii fair isle, from her rtrst peers 
'* Dow n t«^ the ^wain who tills her gulden plains 
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Owe their safe homes, their soft domestic hours. 
And through late time posterity shall bless you. 
You who advis'd this will." — 1 blush to think 
lave so long oppos'd the best good man ■ 
Sicily — — ** With what impartial care 
Ought w€ to watch o'er prejudice and passion^ 
Nor trust too much the jaundic'd eye of party t 
Henceforth its vain delusions I renounce. 
Its hot determinations, that confine 
All merit and all virtue to .itself." 
yours I' join my hand ; with you will own 
interest and no party but my country, 
or is your friendship only my ambition : 
here is a dearer name, the name of father, 
y which I should rejoice t6 call Siflfredi. 
our daughter's hand would to the public wc^tl 
nite my private happiness. 
&/, My lord, 

ou have my glad consent. To be allied 
your distinguish'd family and merit, 
shall esteem an honour. From my soul 
[le^ embrace £arl Osmond as my friend 
nd son, 

Osm. You make him happy. This assent, 
So frank and warm, to what I long have wish'd, 
Engages all my gratitude ; at once, 
In the first blossom, it matures our friendship." 
from this moment vow myself the friend 
nd zealous servant of Siffredi's house. 
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VTr meet to-day u ith Dj>cn hearts and looks, 
BiMot gloom'd by paity, scowling on each other, 
^■Mt alt the children of one liappy isle, 
^jEhe social sons of liberty. No pride, 
^HD paction now, no thwaiting viewa divide us : 
JWncc Manfred's line, at last to William's join'd, 

Combine un in one famrly of brothers. 

ttliTs te the late good king's weli-ordercd will, 

And wise Siffredi's generous care, vie owe. 
Ltmly give yau joy. First of you all, 
^h'bere renounce those errors and divisions 
'ft'hat have so long distut b'd our peace, and seem'd, 

Jptei'Dtenting still, to thrc^itcn new comniolions 

^By time instmfled, let iis not disdain 

Mt^o quit mistakes. We all, my lords, have err'd. 

bdea may, I And, be hoiicst, though they differ. 

Jm lit Barm. Who follows not, my lord, the feir 

L example 

vYou let us all, whatc'er be bis pretence, 

P Loves not with single and unbias'd heart, 

KHU country as he ought. 

hf nut Baroa. *0h, beauteous peace! 

f'fiwKt union of a state ! » Iiat else but thou 

f GivcsHfety, strengtli, and glory to a people i 

Flbow, lord constable, beneath the snow 

f Of Biaay years ; ytt in iny breast revives 

rAjtotlthful flame. Methmks, I see again 

P Tbne gentle days renevi Vl , that bless'd our isle, 

pBMilqr this wasteful fury uf division, 

p Worse than oc- -" ■ destruftive fires. 
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<ohtt.1 sunk. I see our plains 

■■■ - >rA waring n-irh tlie gifts of har 

A ith conimerce throng-d j our 

rftil toil. Our Enna blooms a 

;'if sweets of ihvmy HyWa flow. 

ivmi^hs and shepherds sporting in each ^ 

re new song, and wake the pastor.il reed- 

tangiie of age is fond — Come, i 



■c ihii 






of whom the world 




-,;ely well — His father was my frier 
■-■ unh^p!>\- M.izifrcd — Come, my lo 

--r iB'o Of.-ers krrfiig eg the Cmvd, 

I'll Cres-d. Shew us our kin^, 

in! Manfred's son, who lov'd ihe peopi 
t, wc will behold him— Give i-s ivjy. 

Prav, gentlemen, give baclc — it u 
itbe— 

^> I pray oti such a gUd i>cc.i5ion, j 

not ill entreat the lowest of y-i.i. j 

" '■>/ tht Crca-d. Nay, give us but ., ijliiiTpsi 

"i>r young king. i 

! '^^ than any Baron of them all, ' 

, "* **"= allegiincc. j 

■ P'^ends— indeed 

'°' P»" this way— We have stria ordera 
oi" hii-n himself, and for ihe Barons, \ 

■^•'Partincms clear Go to the gate ] 

" ^ * '*". you there will find admission.! 
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■ I nurk'd z jath'ring Jiiiut. wtptu t^ m -- 

■ .\i iiiiesijTi'ii to iiiin -he ni^..." \ii^~T- 

■ Hesa" ther;;nTiridaii-:hrn-. 3.tf ;-ir.r^- 
At least to me rtie jttuii.r.-; f:ii;:i*j "ri'*i 
And ihijcLhisiwi'inir ;ij-,,,in-' »Tn le i 
h' anjust, the baK i;3';i:.r.i;is ;c -it • ^ 



.nd hurry'd oa Bur kart 1 1« 

s if th' aa«3±ly r^-x — " H* ' >_. 
Opprcai'd "ith ^jii, I3il »,'i 

Pjssea ilong. 

ar hiTh-jnro'd frirnd.. '*« ^' - 

tf rilclvu-K. Th: mear.cM s- 

r^m a aobler heart ; " nor erosjl- i 
lifiretbail invb-.ilon iptrad. tern - 
I iwav ! it cannot be ! 
jfcMKlof that bra»« pnn« cmild ncit 
so long uiurp'd froni hi? z 
this day, byiuch amaii";' 
■Ain'd; he oe'er could" S3- 
lonour, gratitude, and io\ 
esentment of his falher's 
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*' And pride Itself; whatever exalts a man 
** Above the groveling sons of peasant mud," 
All in a moment — And for what } why, truly, 
}\)r kind permission, gracious leave, to sit 
On liis ov\n throne with tyrant William's daughter! 

Rjil. I stand amaz'd-— You surely wrong bii| 
Laura. 
There must be some mistake. 

Laura* Tlicre can be none \ 
S fired i readjiis full and free consent 
}{rt'()rc th' applauding senate. True indeed, 
A small remain of shame, a timorous weakness, 
Kven dastardly in falsehood, made him blush 
'I'o att this scene in Sigismunda*s eye, 
Who sunk beneath his perfidy and baseness. 
Hence, till to-morrow he adjourned the senate! 
To-morrow, fix*d with infamy to crown him ! 
I'licn, leading olf his gay, triumphant princess, 
lie left the poor unhappy Sigismunda 
To bend her trembling steps to that sad home 
His faithless vows will render hateful to her— -— 

lie comes — Farewell 1 cannot bear his presence 

\^ExU Laui 

EiUcr Tancred and Si FF RED I, meeting. 

Tan. Avoid me, hoary traitor I Go, RodolphO| 
CJive orders that all passages this way 
I5c bhut — Defend me from a hateful world, 
1 he bane of peace and honour-— then return— 

[£«V Rodolpl 



TANCKED tKD i 

! don iliou hauni n 



still t Oh, moostroiu 



InparalkI'd indignit)' 1 JustHcivcnl 
**u', ^s'er king, vna vet man lo IfTMciI j 
■ ■ipled into baseaessf 
Here, myliegt, 

irikel 1 tiordeierre. nor ait rormerty. 
r 1. Dlstrailion t — Oh, my ujuH — IloU, ira- 

son, hold 
, -iddy scit— Oh, Ihii mhutiun own^ 
■,inf[es ihoiight! 
■; I". Eitcrroiiiatc thyicn'int." 
■■, All, all but liiisi could httt bOTnc—bMlhiil 
r.i.iring iniolencp beyond eiamplc 1 
:iiiirdcmm strvke, ttut stabs my |m« for M 
. \M3undi me there— Uierc 1 where ihc li 

hMft 
■ itquiflitelyfce!*^— 

LIh, bear ii not, 
.v.iljordi appease on me ) 
., Did ever tyrani image Slight («( 
<<west slave that crawU upon the emrth, 
vl of Mch conifori Hexveu bmlowi oti moitdi, 
': ' bare ground has ai\l his tltUK left, 
II. red treasure of an honeit heart, 
K thou hast dur'd, with r»li. aiuUcioin )ai^ 

' Behold, my lanl. ihit null, sudanmu 
h not repenii its trinic— Oh, gbttiaui, K 
ruyniin I «n save j-oiir hvneur. 



In: 
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r.:*i. Such hoiu»;ir I renounce; with so\'crcign scon 
(i:':»Iy ''.i.t.-,»' J, a M .t . iiUMii a«lviscr! 
i- i' tl. I L Hut J.w'i'ii liciv. a!l) mv name to shelter. 
" M; luini", ti»r other \ iirposcb de&igo'd, 
*' Ci V. n iisiin tl.c l'llMd^Js^ of a faithful heart, 
«' V. .til tiC boat lo\\r o't'i flowing ! — Ha!»t thounolf 
r«.:i ifij liiv N-ivcrcipr^ name, basely presiun'd 
'1 .> ^'l cUl a lie — a l;v.', in public utter'd^ 
'J I all ti'.'huicJ Sicily ? But know, 
'1 ii. . ) o'.ir contrivance is as weak as base. 
*' 111 .Mcli :i \\ rctclied toil none can be held 

** Dii. f'juls and cowards Soon thy flimsy arts, ■* 

** 'louchM by my just, my burning indignation, 
*» Mull bur^t like threads in flame— -Thy doatiflg 

pnitlcnce 
<* But more secures the purpose it would shake. 
«* II.ul iny rcsulvci been wavering and doubtful, 
<* 'riii.>. vv (mill confirm tl»em, make them fix*dasfate; 
*' 'I'lr.:; adds the only motive that was wanting 
** To urge tiiem on tlirough war and desolation." 
What! many her! Con»tantia! her! the daughter 
Ot ilu* tell tyrant who destroy 'd my father 1 
'J'he very thoujjht is madness! Ere thou seest 
'J lie torch of Hymen light these hated nuptials, 
Tliou shah behold Sicilia wrapt in flames, 
Her cities raz'd, her vallies drench'd with slaughter- 
Love set aside, my pride assumes the quarrel ; 
My lioiiour now is up ; in spite of thee, 
A world combin'd against me, I will give 
'i ills scalter'd will in fragments to the winds. 



Assert my rtgho, the fmdom 'ir rr'-' ar^^-t 
CTi-uib all who <lare oppose me to the duJt, 
A.nd heap perdctioQ on thee \ 

Si/. Sir, 'til Jim. 
Exhaust on me ihy raae ; I claim it lil. 
3ut for these piibiit thrsiC^ th« pasaiun vitit 
"Xis what thou emit not do. 

Tan. I cannot! hi! 
[« Driven to the dtc3Lif.iI br.nk. a^iii'h li 
( t Enough to make the onuir c-.vun bri 
f * And into ficreeness rouse die miumr x. 
WVhat shall arTcn my veaiieaiaie : Wi ho ' 
£.y. Thyself. 

Tan. Away! Ddc aot » ri;«irj •;!•■ ■-.r 
Tl-iat, that alooe cm jjjtnTice n br.rrv 
/Vdd insolence to mauleact — aer-jci 

jVlay make m)mre iri-a 

^i/: Oh, let Li bn^tt 
C>" tWs gieyhod, iteT^ir-i ^ -;i„ j,,,-, ,-, 
Blj« when thtuorzi ana J^r^si iii r. ii 
■X*l»ow then mua ccii — la-j m-.r^, C (.i,.™ 
VVilt hear the tila, t~ v.-vh^-^ .„r^ > 
c c Thou iBuit reir- cii^ » >, „^,^ v-vs" 
« ■ The weal of tnjrjst luj; .^p 3i«,a,t 
«« Thyself the/u--|% :iu._ :iiort« v—i-. 
-^liou must reflti =^ -u— . ^., „.,^ ^ 
• ■ y^ nobler pride, i m.j^ rr jr-.^ i.^,^ 
«a Superior piea3n.-ci ir. -u^ ^^ ^^ _ 
«• Compel thee, to turtc v ti.:. ,., (,^ 
«« VJnwarnuaed peTia:;., a. -.ui; , 
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" But which necessily, ev'nvirtiie's tyrjnt, 
" With awful voice commanded" — Yes, thou must. 
In calmer hours, divest thee of thy love. 
These common passions of the vulgar breast, 
This liujling heat of youth, and be a king, J 

The lover of thy people! 4 

Tall. •' Truths, ill employ'd, ; 

" Abus'd to colour guiltl A king! aklngl" 

Yes, I will be a king, but not a slave ; '' 

In this will be a king ; in this my people 

Shall learn lo judge how I will guard iheir riglits. 

When they behold me vindicate my own. 

But have I, say, been treated like a king 1-.. ^ 

Heavens \ could I stoop to such outrageous usage t 

I were u mean, a shameless wretch, unworthy 

To wield a sceptre in a land of slaves, 4M| 

A soil abhorr'd of virtue ; should, belle ^^fl 

My fathers blood, belie those very maxims, * ^^H 

At oihcr limes you taught my youth Siffrediil^^l 

[/n '.'ifltntd lent of Olaet, 
Si/, iichold, my prince, thy piiQi- iild servant, 
11 ling care, these tweniv years, has been 
th.ee up to virtue; " wlio, for thee, 
oryand thy weal, renouncs all, 
erest or ambition can pour tbrtli ; 
m,iny a selfish father wuiild pursue 
igh treachery and crimes :" behold himfl 
ii feeble knees, to bcf;, conjure thee, 
s to beg thee to controiil thy passion, 
thyself, thy honour, and lliy people ' 
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Kneeling with me, behold the many thousands 
To thy prote6lion trusted ; fathers, mothers, 
The sacred front of venerable age, 
The tender virgin, and the helpless infant ; 
** The ministers of Heav'n, those who maintain, 
** Around thy throne, the majesty of rule ; 
<< And those whose labour, scorch'd by winds and suti, 
" Feeds the rejoicing public 5" see them all 
Here at thy feet conjuring thee to eave them 
From misery and war, from crimes and rapine t 
*' Can there be aught, kind Heaven, in self-indul- 
gence 
►*« To weigh down these, this aggregate of love, 
** With which compared, the dearest private passion 
<< Is but the wafted dust upon the balance ?** 

Turn not away Oh, is there not some part 

In thy great heart, so sensible to kindness. 
And generous warmth, some nobler part, to feel 
The prayers and tears of these, the mingled voice 
Of heaven and earth ? 

Tan* There is, and thou hast touch'd it. 
Rise, rise, SifFredi— Oh, thou hast undone me I 

Unkind old man !^ Oh, ill-entreated Tancred I 

Which way soe'er 1 turn, dishonour rears 
Her hideous front — ^and misery and ruin. 
" Was it for this you took such care to form mfc ! 
**' For this imbu'd me with the quickest sense 
** Of shame ; these finer feelings, that ne'er vex 
** The common mass of mortals, dully happy 
" In bless'd insensibility ? Oh, rather 
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«* You should have scar d my heart, ttught mcil 

power 
" And sjilendid interest lord it still o'er virtue; 
'' That, gilded by prosperity and pride, 
** There is no shame, no meanness ; temper*d thi 
** I had been fit to nile a venal world. 
*« Alas! wliat meant thy wantonness of pfudcnc 
Why have you rais'd this miserable conflict 
HctHixt the duties of the king and man ? 

Set virtue a;;ainst virtue ? " Ah, SiiFrcdi! 

«* Tis thy superfluous, thy unfeeling wisdom, 
** That liab involv'd mc in a maze of error 

«* Almost beyond retreat" But hold, my sou 

Thy steady purpose ^Tost by various passions 

To tliis eternal anchor keep—There is, 
Can be no public without private virtu e 
Tlicn, mark mc well, observe what I command 
•* It is the sole expedient now remaining—" 
To- morrow, when the senate meets agsun, 
Unfold the whole, unravel the deceit ; 
«« Nor that alone ; try to repair its mischief; 
« There all thy power, thy eloquence and inter 
«< Exert to reinstate mc in my rights, 
<* And from thy own dark snares to disembroil ra 
Start not, my lord — This must and shall be doi 
Orlicre our friendship ends — Howc'er disguised 
Whatever thy pretence, thou art a traitor. 

Stj: 1 should indeed deserve the name of tra 
And even a traitor's fate, had I ip slightly. 



TASCtID MID «IC)tM17n>». 

principW to weak, done wlul I lU, 

r lo dUavow it 

.. Hal 

, My H«gf, 

t not Uiii Tbou^ fnftnM long b co 

not so far leain'd thdr tobtle trade, 

T obcdieul ■i-iih cacb gut oi faaaoa. 

iiirthee, I Tcncraic Ui; urden, 

iiiour more mydutr- N<m^ oneanli 
( v'cr aful[£ lae from itui toViA rock, 

/. You will not tlKn I 
. 1 caaiuit. 



Who had nor heul nor apiht, lliou vilf^ 
Aiiias'd, and wtindet it my twpid p 

■' Rod. I he»nl, witli niix'd astonishi 
*' 1'Iie king's uniuti, dishonourable 
" Void in itself — I mw you ttuag wi 
•' And writhing in thft snare j jusi a 
" At yoiir cnnimand lo wait you 
" Was Ihe kiiig's deed, not his. 

" Man. Oh, he ailvis'd it ! 
" These many yean lie has in secret hai 
<• This black cornrivancc, gli 
" And proudly ptiimes Mm with histi 
" Batihatwasnoiij;hT, Rodolpho. n 
" Oh. tLal was(,-fnilp, blameless lii 
" I had, my fricitd, to Sigismunda 
'■ To hush her fe;irs, in Ihc foil gii! 
" A blank slgn'd with my hui 



' W.ii. Pver such a wild 9 
' Bi^iK^.iihmy naineuia] 
■ To tili) detested will »< 
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'< To my distraaed mind, wis to ai^oim 
'< Th' assembly till to-]iM>now— But to-morrow 
'< What can be done ? — Oh, it avaiU not what I 
< I care not what is done-^My only care 
f Is how to dear my &ith with Sigisoutada* 

* She thinks me &lse ! She cast a look that kili'd roe 1 
' Oh 1 I am base in Sigismunda's eye I 

* The lowest of mankind, the most perfidious 1 
*^ Rod. This was a strain of insolence indeed, 

' A daring outrage of so strange a nature 
.' As stuns me qui t e i 

** Tarn, Curs'd he my timid prudence, 

* That dash*d not back, that moment in his face, 

= The bold presumptuous lie )— and curs'd this handy 
That from a start of poor dissimulation. 
Led off my Sigismunda's hated rival- 
Ah, then ) what, poisoned by the false appearance, 
^Wliat, Sigismunda, were thy thoughts of me ) 
silent bitterness of soul, 

rnmel hate mankind, thyself, 
rs of faithless Tancred ) 

di&tra^& 
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«< Has dinch'd the chain, confirm^ Siffredi's crime, 
'' And fix*d me down to infiuny t 

<< lUd. MyLordi 
*^ Blame not the conduct which your ftittwtion 
*< Tore from your tortinM hcut— What could yoa 

do» 
** Had yoiiy to circumttancM, In open senate, 
«< Before th' astoanh'd public, with no friendt 
'< Prepar'd, no party form'd, afironted thus 
** The haughty Princess and her powerful fii€Hon| 
** Supported by this will, the sudden stroke, 
**■ Abrupt and premature, might have recoil'd 
** Upon yourself, even your own friends revolted, 
^ And tnmM at once the public scale against you* 
«< Besides, consider, had you then detected 
** In its fresh guilt this action of Siffredi, 
•* You must with signal Tengeance have chastis'd 
« The treasonable deed— Nothing so mean 
** As weak insulted power that dares not punish. 
<^ And how would that have suited with your love; 
<< His daughter present too? Trust me, yourcondu^] 
" Howe'er abhorrent to a heart like yours, 
«< Was fortimate and wise — ^Not that I mean 
«« K*cr to advise submission—— 



*• Tan. Heavens I submission-^ 



« Could T descend to bear it, even in thought, 
** Despise me, you, the worid, and Stgismunda t 
** Submission !— No l-^To -morrow's glorious light 
*' Shall flash discovery on the scene of baseness. 
*« Whatever be the risque, byl:c.ivcns, to-morrow 
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** I will Overturn the dirty lie-built schemes 
'< Of these old men, and shew my faithful senate^ 
** That Manfred's son knows to assert and wear, 
With undiminished dignity, tliat crown 
This unexpedled day has plac*d upon him." 
But this, my friend, ^' tliese stormy gusts of pride 
•* Are foreign to my love— *Till Sigismunda 
<< Be disabused, my breast is tumult all, 
*< And can obey no settled course of reason. 
«' I see her still, 1 feel her powerful image, 
" That look, where with reproach complaint was 

mix*d, 
** Big with soft wo, and gentle indignation, 
** Which seem'd at once to pity and to scorn me— 
*« Oh, let me find her I I too long have left 
■<* My Sigismunda ta converse with tears, 
** A prey to thoughts that pi6lure me a villain. 
«* But ah ! how, clogg'd with this accursed state, 
** A tedious world, shall I now find access ? 
** Her father too — ^Ten thousand liorrors crowd 

•* Into the wild, fantastic eye of love 

<* Who knows what he may do ? Come then, my 

friend, 
" And by <hy sister's hand, oh, let me steal 
«* A letter to her bosom — I no longer 
" Can bear her absence, by the just contempt 
" She now must brand me with, inflam'd to madness. 
Fly, my Rodolpho, fty ! engage thy sister 
To aid my letter.'* T/i/s black, unheard of outrage^ 
I canmt now impart ' Ti/l Sigismunda 



it 

It 



TT :: 
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B^ disahui'dt my breast is tumult tUL 

CofHgf tAefif my friend, find by the hand of Laura, 

Chy let me steal a letter to her bosom. 

And this *• very" evening 

Secure an interview-— I would not beat 

This rack another day, not fof my kingdom. 

<< Till then, deep plung'd in solitude and shades, 

'< I will not see the hated face of man." 

Thought drives on thought, on p€usums passions roll\ 
Her smiles alone can calm my raging souL [Exeuni* 



ACT III, SCENE r. 

A Chamber • Sigismunda alone, sitting in a disconsth 

late Posturcm 

Ah, tyrant prince! ah more than faithless Tancrcdf 
Ungenerous and inhuman in thy falsehood ! 
Hadst thou this morning, when my hopeless heart. 
Submissive to my fortune and my duty, 
Had so much spirit left, as to be willing 
To give thee back thy vows, ah ! hadst thou then 
Confess'd the sad necessity thy state » 

Imposed upon thee, and with gentle friendship, 
Since we must part at last, our parting softenM; 
1 should indeed — I should have been unhappy, 
But not to this extreme — ** Amidst my grief, 
* 1 had, with pensive pleasure, cherished still 
The sweet remembrance of thy former love, 
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'* Thy image still had dwelt upon my soul, 

*' And made our guiltless woes not undelightful. 

" But coolly thus-^How couldst thou be so cruel ?— 

** Thus to revive my hopes, to sooth my love, 

" And call forth all its tenderness, then sink me 

" In black despair — ^What unrelenting pride 

" Possessed thy breast, that thou couldst bear unmoved 

" To sec me bent beneath a weight of shame ? 

•* Pangs thou canst never feel ! How couldst thou 

drag me, 
'' In barbarous triumpl> at a rival's car } 
** How make me witness to a sight of horror ? 
** That hand, which, but a few short hours ago, 
** So wantonly abus'd my simple faith, 
** Before th* attesting world given to another, 
** Irrevocably given ! — There was a time, 
** When the least cloud that himgupon my brow, 
'* Perhaps imagined only, touch*d thy pity. 
** Then, brighten'd often by the ready tear, 
'* Thy looks were softness all ; then the quick hearty 
** In every nerve alive, forgot itself, 
5< And for each other then we felt alone. 
** But now, alas ! those tender days are fled ; 
** Now thou canst see me wretched, pierc'd with an- 
guish, 
*< With studied anguish of thy own creating, 
<* Nor wet thy harden*d eye — Hold, let me think— 
*< I wrong thee sure ; thou canst not be so base, 
<< As meanly in my misery to triumph — 
<* What is it then! — 'Tis fickleness oC rvsiXxxtc^ 

T ^ • • • 

ii uj 
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«• 'Tis sicUy loYe exHngwshM by amintioii *" ■^- 

Is there, kind Heaven, no constancy ia man ? 
Ho stedfiut truth, no generous lix*d atft^tion. 
That can bear up against a selfish worlds 
No, there is none— -Bfen Tuicred is inoonstantl 

Hence ! let me iy this scene I— Whaie'er I aee, 
These roofs, these walls, each oljeft dtfrt mrroimdi 

me, 
Arc tainted with his vows— But whither fiy 9 
The groves are worse, the soft retreat of Bdmont^ 
Its deepening glooms, gay lawns, and dry summitii 
Will wound my busy memory to torture,, 
And all its shades will whisper-^ltfaleo Tancxtd !— 
My father comes-— How, sunk in this disoMer^ 
^liall I sustain his presence } 

Eater Siffrbdi. 

S?/, Sigismunda, 
My dearest child ! I grieve to find thee thus 
A prey to tears. ** I know the powerful cause 
** From which diey iow, and Uiefefore ckn excuse 

' them, 
** But not their wilful obstinscte Continuance, - 
" Come, rouse the^ then, call up thy drooping spirit," 
Awake to reason from this dream of love, 
A^d shew the woiid thou art Siffredi*s daughter* 

Alas ! I am nnworthy of that name. 

Thou «rt indeed to blame $ thou hast too radily 
tliy heart, without a father's sahftkAi* 
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But this I can forgive. " The king has virtues, 

•* That plead thy full excuse ; nor was I void 

** Of blame, to trust thee to those dangerous virtues. 

*' Then dread not my reproaches. Though he blames, 

" Thy tender fether pities more than blames thee. 

** Thou art my daughter still ;'* and, if thy heart 

Will now resume its pride, assert itself, 

And greatly rise superior to this trial, 

I to my warmest confidence again 

Will take thee, and esteem thee more my daughter. 

Sig. Oh, you are gentler far than I deserve ! 
It is, it ever was, my darling pride, 
To bend my soul to your supreme commands. 
Your wisest will ; and though by love betray'd— 
Alas ! and punish'd too— I have transgressed 
The nicest bounds of duty, yet I feel 
A sentiment of tenderness, a source 
Of filial nature springing in ray breast. 
That, should it kill me, shall controul this passion. 
And make me all submission and obedience 
To you my honour*d lord, the best of fathers. 

Sif, Come to my arms, thou comfort of my age 1 
Thou only joy and hope of these grey hairs I 
Come, let me take thee to a parent's heart ; 
There, with the kindly aid of my advice. 
Even with the deW of these paternal tears. 

Revive and nourish this becoming spirit 

Then thou dost promise me, my Sigismunda 

Thy father stoops to make it his request—^ 
Thou wilt resign thy fond presumptuous ho^^%^ 
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And henceforth never more indulge one thought 
'J'lmt in the light of love regards the king ? 

S/c;- Hopes I have none ! — Those by this fatal day 
Are blasted all — But from my soul to banish, 
While weeping memory there retains her seat, 
Thoughts which the purest bosom might liavc chc- 

rish*d. 
Once my delight, now even in anguish charming. 
Is more, my lord, than I can promise. 

S(f. Absence, and time, the softener of our passions, 
Will conquer this. Meantime, I hope from thee 
A generous great effort ; that thou wilt now 
Kxcrt thy utmost force, nor languish thus 
15cneath the vain extravagance of love. 
Let not thy father blush to hear it said, 
His dan o liter was so weak, e'er to admit 
A thought so void of reason, that a king 
Should to his rank, his honour, and his glory. 
The high important duties of a throne. 
Even to his throne itself, madly prefer 
A wild romantic passion, the fond child 
Of youthful dreaming thought and vacant hours ; 
1 hat he should quit his Heaven -appointed station, 
Desert his awful cliarge, the care of all 
** The toiling millions which this isle contains ; 
** Nay more, should plunge them into war and ruw'n, 
•* And all to sooth a sick imagination, 
** A miserable weakness" — IVAat, must for thee, . 
"o make thee blest, Sicilia be unhappy ? 

The king himself, lost to the ivobler sense 
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** Of manly praise, become the piteous hero 
" Of some soft tale, and rush on sure destru6^ion ? 
*' Canst thou, my daughter, let the monstrous thought 
•* Possess one moment thy perverted fancy V* 
Rouse thee, for shame I and if a spark of virtue 
Lies slumb'ring in thy soul, bid it blaze forth ; 
Nor sink unequal to the glorious lesson, 
This day thy lover gave thee from his throne. 

Stg, Ah, that was not from virtue ! — Had, my father. 
That been his aim, I yield to what you say ; 
" 'Tis powerful truth, unanswerable reason. 
<< Then, tlien, with sad but duteous resignation, 
'< I had submitted as became your daughter; 
*' But in that moment, when my humbled hopes 
•* Were to my duty reconciled, to raise them 
** To yet a fonder height than e'er they knew, 

" Then rudely dash them down There is the sting ! 

" The blasting view is ever present to me-——'* 
Why did you drag me to a sight so cruel i 

Sty. It was a scene to fire thy emulation. 

Sig. It was a scene of perfidy I — But know, 
I will do more than imitate the king— 
For he is false ! — I, though sincerely pierced 
With the best, truest passion, ever touched 
A virgin's breast, here vow to Heaven and you. 
Though from my heart I cannot, from my hopes 
To cast this prince— What would you more, my 
father ? 

Sif, Yes, one thing more — thy father then is happy — 
** Though by the voice of innocence and virtue 
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" AbsoK'd, we live not lo oiirsclve 

" A ri^riraui world with peivmptur 

" Subje.^lsus all, and even the nobk-i^t raost-'! 

This world from thee, my honour and thy o" 

Demands one step; a step, bv whltli 

The king niM' see thy heart disdaini i 

A chain which his has greatly thrown 

" 'lis filtinj; ino, thy ses's pride command* d 

" To shew ih' approving world ilioii canst vt 

" As well as he, nor with inferior spirit, 

" A iiaisiuii f.ital to the publii: wtul." 

But above all, thou must rooi on 

IVom the kind's breast the leait remain of hop^l i 

And henceforth make his mtniioned love dishtR|j| 

Tlicse things, my daughter, thai must needs bo# , 

Can but this wxy be done — by ihe wte refugcf 4r , 

The SLicred shelter ot" a hiisband's arms, ' ■ •^t-.-. 

And there is one -U^ 

Sig. Good lieavens 1 what means my lord f- 1(^m 
Si/. One of illustrious family, high rank. 
Yet still of higher dignity and me: 
Who can and will protcA thee ; o 
The k.inK hims>.>lf— Nay, hear mc, 
TliL noble Osmond courts thci^ foi 

ly plighted word — This day— 

Jing.-i My father! 

with trembling arm,; emb 

wish to see mi.- h. 

years I ^ve ViJU , 

ittling twin'd :iiL)i 
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You snatch'd me to your bosom, kiss'd my eyes, 
And melting said you saw my mother th^re; 
Oil, save me from that worst severity 
Of fat^ ! Oh, outrage not my breaking heart 
To that degree ! — I cannot ! — ^*tis impossible !— 
Sosooa withdraw it, give it to another — 
Hear me, my dearest father ; hear the voice 
Of nature and humanity, that plead 

** As well as justice for me ! Not to choose 

** \(yithout your wise direction may be duty $ 

•* But still my choice is free — that is a right, 

** Which even the lowest slave can never lose, 

■* And would you thus degrade me ? — make me base ? 

*' For such it were to give my worthless person 

•* Without my heart, an injury to Osmond, 

•* The highest can be done" — Let me, my lord— 

Or I shall die, shall, by the sudden change, 

he to distraction shock*d — Let me wear out 

^y hapless days in solitude and silence, 

X'ar from the malice of a prying world ; 

At least — you cannot sure refuse me this— -^ 

Give me a little time — I will do all, 

-^11 I can do, to please youl — ** Oh, your eye 

•* Sheds a kind beam " 

Sif. My daughter I you abuse 
The softness of my nature — 

Stg, Here, my father, 
*Till you relent, here will I grow for ever I 

Si/. Rise, Sigismunda. — Though you touch my 
heart, 
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Nothinrr can shake th* inexorable dilates 
nf honour, duty, and determined reason. 
I'luMi by the holy ties of filial love, 
Ri-olvo, 1 charge thee, to receive EarfOsmoBd, 
\n suits the man who is thy father's choice^ 
\\u\ worthy of thy hand— I go to bring him— 

.SV/r. Sparc mc, my dearest father I 

Sr/. Inside,'] I must rush 
!• rem her soft grasp, or nature will betray mc ! 
«» Oh, grant us. Heaven ! that fortitude of mindy 
«* Which listens to our duty, not our passions"— 
Quit mc, my child ! 

Sij^. You cannot, oh, my father ! 
You cannot leave me thus ! 

Sif. Come hither, Laura, 
Come to thy friend. Now shew thyself a friend. 
Combat her weakness ; dissipate her tears $ 
Cherish, and reconcile her tq her duty. [£xi/ Siffrcdi. 

Enter Laura. 

Sf\(;. Oil, wo on wo ! distressed by love and duty! 
Oil, every way unhappy Sigismunda! 

Laura. Forgive me, Madam, if I blame your grief. 
I low ran yon waste your tears on one so false ? 
Unworthy of your tenderness ; to whom 
Nought but contempt is due and indignation ? 

You know not half the horrors of my fate! 
^ perhaps have learn'd to scorn his falsehood ; 
ten the first sad burst of tears was past, 
liave roui>'d my pride and scorn'd liimself-^ 
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But 'tis too much, this greatest last misfortune — 
Oh, whither shall I fly ? Where hide me, Laura, 
From the dire scene my fether now prepares ? 

Laura. What thus alarms you. Madam i 

Sig. Can it be ? 

Can I a h, no ! at once give to another 

My violated heart ? in one wild moment i 

He brings Earl Osmond to receive my vows. 

Oh, dreadful change! for Tancred, haughty Osmond. 

Laura. Now, on my soul, 'tis what an outraged heart 

Like yours should wish ! I should, by heavens, 

esteem it 
Most exquisite revenge ! 

Sig. Revenge ! on whom ? 
On my own heart, already but too wretched ! 

Laura, On him I this Tancred ! who has basely sold. 
For the dull form of despicable grandeur. 
His faith, his love ! — At once a slave and tyrant ! 

Szg. Oh, rail at me, at my believing folly. 
My vain ill-founded hopes, but spare him, Laura. 

Laura. Who rais'd these hopes ? who triumphs o'er 
that weakness ? 
Pardon the word — ^You greatly merit him ; 
Better than him, with all his giddy pomp ; 
You rais'd him by your smiles when he was nothing. 
Where 5s your woman's pride, that guardian spirit 
Given us to dash the perfidy of man ? 
Ye powers ! Ixrannot bear the thought with patience— 
" Yet recent from the most unsparing vows 
«« The tongue of love e'er lavished ; from your hopes 

F 
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** *-<j \",\ii\\. idiv- cruel I V deluded ;•• 

Ji' '.'jir tilt public thus, before your fadiery 

IV. a;i iirev(xable $oleiiin deed, 

V/:t}i MuJi jnluitnan scorn, to throw you from him: 

'I o '/'.\f. liis fuithlc&s hind yet warm froin thine, 

Witli (i/iupiicated mraiineis, to Constaintia. 

Ati*\f U) complete liis crime, when thy weak limhs 

( ''.v.\\[ s<arce Mi{)|>ort tliec, tlien, of thee ^ega^lk^s, 

'i'o I'ji'J licr o«'. 

■SV;. That was indeed a sight 
Jo |'o;.,(ii) iovc; to turn it into rao^e 
A ;nl h I'lj i ontcnipt. — What n)cani» this stiipid weak- 

fW.'iS 

'Ili.it Iifni;^» upon me? Hence, unworthy tears 
I> "i.iir my I heck no more ! No more, my licart, 
I'i/i tin" no coolly false or meanly fickle— 
** Oil, It iinports not which"— <iarc to suggest 
'J li'* k'usi cxciibc !— Yet, traitor, I will wring 
J iiy |M il«', will turn thy triumph to confusion i 
*» I will nvt pine away my days for thee, 
•« Siiiliinf? to brooks and groves ; while, with vainpity> 

*♦ Yoii in a rival'ti arms lament my fate 

•• Mo, lit ine perish! ere I tamely be 

•' I luit Hott, that patient, gentle Sigismunda, 

•• V/ho can console her with the wretched boast, 

•' Slic wa-. for thee unhappy ! If I am, 

" I will be nobly so !'* Sicilia's daughters 

•^li ill wumlcring sec in me a ijrcat example 
' nw who punish'd an ill-judging heart, 
V mudo it buw to what it must abhorr*dl 
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Crushed it to misery ! for havinir thus 
So lightly listened to a worthless lover ! 

Laura, At last it mounts, the kindlinpr pride of virtue ; 
Trust me, thy marriage will embitter his 

Srg, Oh, may the furies light his nuptial torch ! 
Be U accurs'd as mine ! for the fair peace^ 
Tlie tender joys of hymeneal love. 
May jealousy awak'd, and fell remorse, 
Pour all their fiercest venom through his breast ? — 
Where the fates lead, and blind revenge, 1 follow;— 
let me not think— By injur'd love I I vow, 
Thou shalt, base prince \ perfidious and inhuman ! 
Thou shalt behold me in another's arms; 
In his thou hatest ! Ohmond\s I 

Laura. " That will grind 
" His heart with secret rage :" Ay, that will sling 
His soul to madness ; ** set \\\m up a terror, 

*' A spectacle of wo to faithless lovers !" 

Your cooler thought, besides, will of the change 
Approve, and think it happy. Noble Osmond 
«* From the same stock with him derives his birtb> 
" First of Sicilian barons, prudent, brave, 

" Of strictest honour, and by all rever'd " ' 

Sig. Talk not of Osmond, but perfidious Tancred* 
Kail at him, rail \ invent new names of scorn I 
Assist me, Laura ; lend my rage fresh fuel ; 
Support my sUgg»:ring purpose, which already 
Begins to fail nic — Ah, my vaunts how vain ! 
How have 1 ly*d to my own heart ! — ^Alas, 
My tears return, the mighty flogd o'erwhehns me I 
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" Ten thousand crowdiBg images distnft 

" My lortur'd ibou^I And is it come M Aiil 

" Our hopes, our tows, our oft repeand visbn, 
" Breath'd I'ram the feivent soul, and full of hcavt 
" To make each other happjr^-^-coine to this!" 

Laura. If ihy own peace and honour canBOtkcq 
Thy resolution fix'd, yet, Sigismundi, 
Oh, think, how deeply, how beyond retreat. 
Thy faiher is engag'd. 

Sig. Ah, wretched weakness t 
That thu! enthrals my soul, " that chases thence 
" Each nobler thought, the sense of every duty 
And liave I then no tears for thee, my fatlier i 
Can I forget thy cares, from helpless yean. 
Thy tenderness for me f "an eye still beam'd 
" With loxc ; a brow that never knew a frown 
" Nor a harsh word thy tongue !" Shall I for I 
Repay thy stooping venerable age 
With shame, disquiet, anguish, and dishonout 
It must not bel—Thoufirst of angels) conne. 
Sweet filinl piety, and firm my breast ! 
Yes, let one lisughter to her fate 5ut>nilt, 
Be nobly wretched — but her father happy 1— 
ry come 1 Oh, heavens, I cannot i 
trial ! — Open, open earth ! 
me from their view. 
Madam. 

EjMT SiFFKEDl •inJ OsuOND. 
^y daughter. 



J3m. 






That stri- 
And»i:;. : 
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-■ • - -.'. 1 -. 'jr w i t : r ;'.**:'.v a. iuf^e^. 

* '. < ' 4 : T.f -J* rv^*. — bi? cyttM he pjyr 

.•; . ^.*..t :.*-.': ^ri v* t "hrac* i: >^3t 

' ''' * ' " ^ ^.or>:.vi L.'.te, tco much tor man V* 

V/; 4* ; • *^j(n * I Cir? T'A »rAt ;t be. 

*' .'/^ ;;.',,'. '*TBr now, rr.« (!i^:ty demands, 

" 7/.^* r.'tvjTopM'd ai;.anr^, byhcrfiithery 

** Ar./1 T'.^n h^nelf accepted, be not scom'd. 

" ( \h*/*: h<T too— I never knew till now 

** 'Jo whit a pifch I Jove htr. Oh, she shot 

" '\*'u Dioifuind charnif into my inmost soul I 

*' I'tj/* look'd lo mild, to amiably gentle, 

'* Mjr l;(/wM lirr head, hhe glow*d with such con- 

liinioni 
•* Nm h lovrlinni of modesty ! She is, 
" hi ^',i.i( ioin mind, in manners, and in persoHi 
•• Tlir jtrifrtl model of all female beauty 1" 
f'lir iuii-.t he mine— She is ! — If yet her heart 
rmi'iriiiN nut to my happiness, her duty, 
IniuM In my tender cares, will gain so much 
l'l>»«n \\r\ f.rnnous natuir— That will follow. 
7 V Hr»i«» ^y sfuff , a 4^ cfis a prudent part, 
tWf ftmtcuHfi ite^fh^ ha forms himself tke heart, 

[Exit. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



e Garden Belonging to Siffredi'i House. Enter 
SiGiSMUNDA and Laura. 

Sigismunda, mitk a Utter in her hand. 

. IS done !— I am a slave! — ^The fatal vow 

IS pass*d my lips! — Methought in those sad mo- 

mentSy 
le tombs around, the saints^ the darken'd altar, 
nd all the trembling shrinitVith horror shook. 
It liere is still new matter of distress. 
1, Tancred, cease to persecute me more I 
1, grudge me not some calmer state of woe ; 
•me quiet gloom to shade my hopeless days, 
here I may never hear of love and thee ! 
IS Lslura, too, conspired against my peace ? 
hy did you take this letter ? — Bear it back - 
will not court new pain. [Giving her the letter^ 

Laura. Madam, Rodolpho 

rg'd me so much, nay, even with tears conjur'd me,^ 
It this once more to serve th' unhappy kin g 

)r such he said he was- that though enrag'd, 

ijual with thee, at his inhuman falsehood, 
could not to my brother's fervent prayers 

efiise this office Read it His excuses 

'ill only more expose his falsehood. 
Sig, No: 
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It suits not Osmond*;* wife to read one line 
From that contagious hand — she knows too wellt 

jMura. He paints him out distressed beyond ex- 
pression ; 
Kven on the point of madness. <* Wild as wifids, 
*' And fighting seas, he raves. His passions mixi 
<< With ceaseiCi^s rage, all in each giddy moment." 
He* (lies to see you, and to clear his ftith. 

Sig, Save me from that I— That would be worse 
than all ! 

Laura. I but report my brother*s words | who then 
Began to talk of some dark irapositioot 
1 hat had Ueceiv'd \a^^ when interrupted, 
Wc lieurd your fatlier and Earl Osmond near, 
As summoned to Constantia's court they went. 

Sig. Ha! imposition N-—— Well, iflamdoom'd 
To be, o*er all my sex, the wietch of love. 

In vain I wo^l^ld resist Give me the lette r 

I'o know the -worst is some relief— -Alas, 
Jt was not thus, witli such dire palpitations, 
That, Tancred, once I us'd to read thy letters. 

[ Attempting to nod ike letter^ hui gitftt it tc Laura. 
Ah, fond remembrance blinds me I— -Read it, Laun. 

Laura. iReads."} ** Deliver me, Sigismunda, from 
^ that most exquisite mistuy which a faitliful heart 
'' can sufrer-*To be thoiight base by her, from whose 
<* esteem even virtue borrows new charms. Whto 
'** I submitted to my cruel situation, it was not ftlse- 
<< hood you beheld, but an excess of love. Rather 

than Ciidanger tliat, 1 for a while gave up my ho- 
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' noiir. Every moment till I see you stabs me with 

* severer pangs than real guilt itself can feel. Let 

* me then conjure you to meet me in the garden, to- 

* wards the close of the day, when I will explain this 
'* mystery. Wc have been most inhumanly abused ; 
" and that by the means of the very paper which I 
'* gave you, from the warmest sincerity of love, to 
'' assure to you the heart and hand of 

" Tancred.'' 
Sig, There, Laura, there, the dreadful secret 
sprung I 
That paper ! ah, that paper \^L suggests 
Al thousand horrid thoughts-^Pto my father 
Save it ! and he perhaps — I dare not cast 
\ look that way — If yet indeed you love me, 
3h, blast me not, kind Tancred, with the truth ! 
[)h, pitying keep me ignorant for ever. 
yVhat strange peculiar misery is mine ? 
ieduc'd to wish the man I love were false I 
' Why was I hurry'd to a step so rash ? 
' Repairless wo ! — I might have .waited, sure, 

< A few short hours — No duty that forbade— 

* 1 ow'd thy love that justice ; till this day 

< Thy love an image of all perfeft goodness ! 

* A beam from heaven that glow*d with every virtue ! 

* And have I thrown this prize of life away ? 

* The piteous wreck of one distra£led moment I 
*■ Ah, the cold prudence of remorseless age ! 

* Ah, parents, traitors to your children's bliss ! 



. A 
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** All, curs'd, ah, blind revenge! — On every hand 
** I was betrayM — ^Yoii, Laura, too, betray'd me ! 
** Laura, Who, who but he, whate'er he writesj 
betravM von ? 
** Or false or pusillanimous. For once, 
•* I will with you suppose, that his agreement 
•* To tlie king's will was forg*d— Though forg'd Vj 

Mliom ? 
•* Your father scorns the crime— Yet what avails it! 
** This, if it clears his truth, condemns his spirit 
•• A youthful king, by love and honour fir'd, I 

•* Patient to sit on his insulted throne, 
•* And let an outrage, of so high a nature, 
** Unpunish'd pass, unchecked, uncontradi^d— 
*• Oh, 'tis a meanness equal even to falsehood. 

** 5/*^. Laura, no more — ^We have alrcadv judg^ 
•* Too largely without knowledge. .Oft, \%'l)at sceari 
** A trifle, a mere nothing, by itself, 
** In some nice situation turns the scale | 

** Of fate, and rules the most important a^ons. 
** Yes, I begin to feel a sad presage! 
** 1 am undone, from that eternal source 

" Of human woes the judgment of 

<* But what have I to do with these €3 
** Oh, cease, my treacheiTQ||A. 
room ! 
not thee to 
lament i 
^remal 
jrvies 



IF. TANCRED AND 8IGISMUNDA. yt 

Of this dark scene ; to wrap myself in gloom. 
In solitude and shades ; there to devour 
The silent sorrows ever swelling here ; 
And since I nuist be wretched — for I must— 
To claim the mighty misery myself, 
Engross it all, and spare a hapless father. 
Hence, let me fly ! — The hour approaches—— 
Xaura* Madam, 
ehold he comes — the king— 
Sig. Heavens ! how escape ? 
To— I will stay — ^This one last meeting — Leave me. 

lExii Laura. 

Enter Tan c RED. 

Tan . And are these long, long hours of torture past ? 
My life ! my Sigismunda ! 

C Throwing kimsfifat her feet* 

Stg. Rise, my lord. 
To see my sovereij^n thus no more becomes me. 

Tan. Oh, let me kiss the ground on which you tread ' 
Xet mc exhale my soul in softest transport ! 
Since I again behold my Sigismunda I [Rising* 

Unkind ! how couldst thou ever deem me false ? 
How thus dishonour love F-'^** Oh, I could much 
" Embitter my complaint U-.how low were then 
f* Thy thoughts of me ? How didst thou then affront 
* The human heart itself I " After the vows, 
The fervent truth, the tender protestations, 
iVhich mine has often pour'd, to let thy breast, 
^hate'er th* appearance waSj admit suspiclou \ 




.'l 






bdhtoDtUtathjiiOKi Hi! Dy^flTe? 

'ou trfiable, you pvm pale '. 

Sif- Oh, leave iik Taucrdr 

Tax. No !— leave thM ! — Sfltsr! ■««■ r.. ■■w w« 
l> heart at peace, till these drar lion iC-i.:* 
ronounce thee mine ! Wuhtnu tr^e, 1 rTini-.arc 
[jielf, my frieodi, the ■urW — Hirre •» "ti.i i*-j'-* 
5^' My ItBtd, forge( thar hi.-ul, n.j^n ne-i-r 5f.w 

in be to thine uaiied 

Taw- Sigiunuodal 

hit do« thou mean !— Thy wt^i, mt 'ej-.'t, r f 

manner, 
era to conceal tome horrid tecr'T — ('"-i'-rr. ^^ 
>~tfiat was wild— DiHriic(ibnr.rei'-.>- -r.-irr-— 

Tan. What, » ho shall intirpote ' V. r., is.--, ^"r^.r.r 

> brave the fury of an Tr.;iii ■; i..r.:;, 

Ao, ere he tees thee ravrnid ffim t..i tw/i'i, 

yi wrap all blazing S-.c^ly in i.n^i 

S^. In vain your power, mi Ict-i — ''I »- tii*. »rf v, 
n'd to my father's unriileLiLag "..I, 
splac'd an cr^rlss- ■. tsrhetwiH"^— 

-Earldr.o.oi' ->fa. 

;i OmdodiI'^ ii,i«? 



A' 
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Without SO much as hearing me )«— DistrafHon l^*- 
Alas! wliat hast thou done \ Ah, Sigismundal 
Thy rash credulity has done a deedy 
Which, of two happiest lovers that e'er felt 
'J1if blissful power, has niadetwo finislt'd wretchesl 
But — uiadness !— -Sure, tliou know'st it cannotbel 
Tlud liund is mine 1 a thousand thousand v o w s 

tnter Osmond. 

Om, [Snaichin/f her kand from the kmg,^ Maibwff 
this liandt by the most solemn rites, 
A little hour ago, was given to me» 
And did not sovereign honour now commtad mcy 
Never but with my life to quit my claim, 
I would renounce i t t hus I 

Tan. Ha, who art thou \ 
Presumptuous man ! 
Sig. lAitde,} Where is my £ither ? Heavens I 

[Gscsiie. 
Osm. One thou shouldst better know— Yes— ^iew 
me, one 
Who cau.and will maintain his rights and honour. 
Against a faithless prince, an upstart lung, - 
Whose first base deed is what a harden'd tyrapt 
Would blush to a£t. 

Tan. Insolent Osmond t know, 
This upstart king will hurl confusion on thee, 
,d ail who shall invade his sacred right% 
r to thine — thine, founded on conjpulsion,. 
ifunious deceit, « while his proceed 

8 
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** From mutual love, and free long-plighted faith. 
" She is, and shall be mine!" — I will annul 
By the high power with which the laws invest me. 
Those guilty forms in which you have entrapM, 
** Basely cntrap'd, to thy detested nuptials," 
My queen betroth'd, who has my heart, my hand. 
And shall partake my throne — If, haughty lord. 
If this thou didst not know, then know it now ; 
And know, besides, as I have told thee this, 
Shouldst thou but think to urge thy treason further — 
" Tlian treason more ! treason against my love 1"— 
Thy life shall answer for it. 

Osm» Ha! my life! 
It moves my scorn to hear thy empty threats. 
When was it that a Norman baron's life 
Became so vile, as on the frown of kings 
To hang ? — Of that, my lord, the law must judge : 
Or if the law be weak, my guardian sword 

Tan. Dare not to touch it, traitor, lest my rage 
Break loose, and do a deed that misbecomes me. 

Enter Siffredi. 

Sty, My gracious lord, what is it I behold ! 
My sovereign in contention with his subjects ? 
Surely this house deserves from royal Tancred 
A little more regard, than to be made 
A scene of trouble, and unseemly jars. 
<* It grieves my soul, it baffles every Jiope, 
" It makes me sick of life, to see thy glovy 






^^ f hsicv SvUN v.a \o txK ^iid."^— Hcmvens ! can your 

^r,'4«v »)) *,*^»ti'> *>- ^»««> K nay 
t, f>- nr\- \r m« «rtv'nr>t;r* ^f ~nou» old 

.\»iu tt nu- MSt liiir Ji?5*oc >*'3* oisturb'tL? 
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\/ly wedded wife ! Where are we ? in a land 

)f civil rule, of liberty and laws ?■■ 

^ot, on my life, pursue them ? — Giddy prince f 

vly life disdains thy nod. It is the gift 

Df parent Heaven, who gave me too an arm, 

\ spirit to defend it against tyrants. 

* The Norman race, the sons of mighty Rollo, 

* Who nishing in a tempest from the north, 

* Great nurse of generous freemen, bravely won 

* With their own swords their seats, and still possess 

tliem 
< By the same noble tenure, are not us'd 

'* To hear such language ^If 1 now desist, 

'* Then brand me for a coward ! deem me villain I- 

" A traitor to the public ! By this conduct 

" Deceived, betray'd, insulted, tyrannized." 

Mine is a common cause. My arm shall guard, 

Mix'd with my own, the rights of each Sicilian, 

" Of social life, and of mankind in general.'' 

Ere to thy tyrant rage they fall a prey, 

I shall find means to shake thy tottering throne, 

'* Which this illegal, this perfidious usage 

'* Forfeits at once," and crush thee in the ruins ! 

Constantia is my queen ! 

S(f. Lord constable, 
Let us be stedfast in the right ; but let us 
A.61 with cool prudence, and with manly temper, 
As well as manly firmness. " True, I own, 
■* Th' indignities you suffer are so high, 
•* As might even justify what now you threaten. 

G uj 
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«< But if, my lord, we can prevent the woeSf 
** The cruel horrors of intestine war, 
« Yet hold untouched our liberties and la:vrs ; 
« Oh, let us, raisM above the turbid sphere 
« Of little selfish passions, nobly do it t 
<< Nor to our hot, intemperate pride, pour out 
<< A dire libation of Sicilian blood. 
« 'Tis godlike magnanimity to keep, 
« When most provok'd, our reason calm and cleari 
<« And execute Jier will from a strong sense 
<< Of what is right, without the vulgar aid 
« Of heat and passion, which, though honest, bears in 
«« Often too far." Remember that my house 
Prote£ts my daughter still ; and ere I saw her 
Thus ravish'd from us, by the arm of power. 
This hand should a6l the Roman father's part. 
Fear not ; be temperate ; all will yet be well. 
I know the king. << At first his passions burst 
*< Quick as the lightning's flash ; but in his breast 
<* Honour and justice dwell"— Trust me, to reasoi 
He will return. 
Osm, He will 1 — By heavens, 
know the V 




i 
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" Of wide-establish'd order out of joint, 
" And overturn all justice; then, perchance, 
" He, in a fit of sickt)" kind repeniance, 
" May make a merit to return to reason. 
No, no, my lord I there is a nobler way, 
To teach the blind oppreisive fury reason 
Oft has the lustre of avenging steel 
Unseal'd her stupid eyes — The sword is reason] 

Enter Rodolphd aiitk Guardi. 

Red. My lord high constable of Sicily, 
In the king's name, and by his special order, 
1 here arrest you prisoner of state. 

Osm. What king t I know no king of Sicily, 
Unless he be the husband of Constaniia. 

Rod. Then know him now — behold his royal orders 
To bear you to the castle of Palermo. 

Si/. Let the big torrent foam its madness off, 
Stibmit, my lord — No castle long can hoid 
Our wrongs — This, more thin friendship or alliance, 
Confirms me lliine ; this binds me to thy fortunes. 
By tlie strong tic of common injury, 

Wlitth nothing can dissolve 1 grieve, Rodolpho, 

To see ihe reign in sueli unhappy sort 

Osm. The reign I the usurpation call it I 
This meteor king may blaze a while, but soon 

Must spend his idle terrors — Sir, lead on 

Farewell, my lard more than my life ajid f nrlune. 

Remember well, is in your hands my hoHOvit ' 



^ 
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d-v. It is not bythe favour of Count Tancred 
I'hat I am here. As much I acorn hii favour, 

Ai I defy liis tyraanyand threats 

Our friend GofFrcdOf who commands the castle. 
On my parole, ere dawn to render back 
My peison, has permitted me this freedom. 
Know Iheji ; ihe faithless outrage of to-day. 
By him committed whom yoit call the king, 
Hasrom'dConstantia'scourt. Our friends, the frieni 
Of virtue, justice, and of public faitfi. 
Ripe for revolt, are in high fenuent all. 
' This, this, they say, exceeds whate'erdefono'4 
' The miserable days we saw beneath 

■ William the Bad. This saps tlie solid base, 
< At once, of government and private life : 

* This shxmeless impMition on the faith, 

' The majesty of senates, this lewd insult, 

' This violation of the rights of men, t 

• Added to these, his ignominious treatment J 

■ Of her, Ih' illustrious offspring of our kings,! 
' Sitilia's liDpe, and now our royal mistreu. | 
' You know, mylord, how grosslytheseii 
' The late king'swill, which orders, ifconntTa 

' Make not Constantia partner of his throne, 
' That he be quite excluded the succe*»ioT 
' And she to Henry given, king of the Romai 
' The potent emperor Barbarossa's son, 
' Who seeks with earnest instance her alliancB 
"~ " ■ von, as guardian of the laws, 
if this will) t« you iniruttci]. 
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' The lud from civil fiay, urge me on. 
■ fiui baw procMd t^—l only Aster nuh 
' Upon the duperatt evils I nituld ihun. 
' Wbate'cr the raotive be, deceit, I fear, 
And hvjh umutiinl force, ire not the mcau 
Of public welfare, or of private bliii"-— ^ 
carwitnni, Heaven 1 thou miod-inspefling eye I 
Fybmitiipure. I have pitfer'd myduty, 
he good and ufety of my fdtow-stibjeAt, 
> all those viewi that fire the letlith race 
' mortal men, ind mis them in elerul broili. 

EnliT on OJictT itlenging to SiFrklDi. 
Tf. My lord, a man of noble port, hit face 
rapp'd in ditguiM, it earoett for admiuioa. 
lif. Go, bid him enter — — [OffUxr gan mt. 

t wrapp'd in diiguix 1 
d at thii late unseaionable hour I 
Then o'er the world tremendous pudnight reigna, 
!y the dire gloom of raging tempest doubled^— 

Eater OsMOKD discBVtring kintelf. 
'What I ha!" Earl Osmond, you t— 'Wei- 
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The vivifying 8oUl ! and he who slights it, 
Will leave the other dull and lifeless dross. 

Sif. No more — ^You are too warm. 

Osm. You are too cool. 

Stf. Too cool, my lord ? I were indeed too cool, 
h<}ot to resent this language, and to tell the< 
[ wish Earl Osmond were as cool as I 
To his own selfish bliss — ay, and as warm 

To that of others But of this no more 

Vf y daughter is thy wife 1 gave her to thee, 

\nd will, against all force, maintain her thine. 
But think not I will catch thy headlong passions, 
WThirl'd in a blaze of madness o*er the land ; 
Dr, till the last extremity compel me, 

Risk the dFre means of war ^The king, to-morrow, 

Will set you free ; and, if by gentle means 
fie does not yield my daughter to your arms, 
^nd wed Constantia, as the will requires, 
Why then expe6l me on the side of justice- 
Let that suffice. 

Osm. It does — Forgive my heat. 
Vly rankled mind, by injuries inflam'd. 
May be too prompt to. take, and give oflFence* 

Sif, 'Tis past — ^Your wrongs, I own, may well 
transport 

The wisest mind But henceforth, noble Osmond, 

Do me more justice, honour more my truth, 
<Jor mark me with an eye of squint suspicion—— 

* These jars apart — You may repose your soul 

* On my firm faith, and unremitting friendship. 

H 
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" Of that I sure have giv«n exalted proofs 
" And the n€xt sun we see shalJ prove it furtlicr."** 
Return, my son, and from your friend Gofftedo 
Release your word. There try, by soft repose. 
To calm your breast. 

Osm. Bid the vext ocean s&ep. 
Swept by the pinions of the raging nort h ' ■ * ■*> 
But your frail age, by care and toil exhausted) 
Demands the balm of all-repajring rest. 

55/: Soon as to-morrow's dawn shall streak the skiei^ 
I, with my friends in solemn state assembled. 
Will to the palace, and demand your frcedoBiy 
Then by calm reason, or by higher means, 
The king shall quit his claim, and in ^ fiuce 
Of Sicily, my daughter shall be youi3. 
Farewell. 

C>i;n. My lord, goodnight. [ImjC &flMb 

\^Aft€r a long paiue.'} I like him. not****-* 
Yes — I have mighty matter of suspicion. 
«« 'Tis plain. I, see it lurking in his brsastv 
« He has a foolish fondness for this 
My honour is not safe, while here my 

Remains Who knows but he this- 

May bear her to some convent, as he 
The king^too — though I s 
I i^l^BkWl — will se 

it? He 
has 1— I 
tool of till 
one-r*y, 
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" Who lore* young Taocred I Hence her swooning^ 

*' Aad all her toft diMreu, when the dUgrac'd me, 
"■ By buelf giving her perfidious hand 
" Without her heart — Hell and perdition ! thii, 
" This is the perfidy ! — this is the fell, 
" The keen envenom'd, eiquisite disgrace, 
" Which, to a man of honour, even eiceed* 
" The falsehood of the penon — But I now 
" Will rouse me from the poor tame lethargy, 
" By mybelicTing fendnBu cast ^poivme." 
I will not wait his crawling timid motions, 
" Perhaps t« blind me meant, whidi he to-: 
" Has promis'd to pursue. No \ ere liis eyes 
" Shall open on to-morrow's orient beam," 
I will convince him that Earl Osmond never 
Was form'd to be his dupe — " I know full well 
•' Th' important weight and danj^er of the deed 
lan, whom ^lealei- ila[ij;i.*rs press, 
the brink of infdtny nwA tiorj 
', Rashness its 
i Are 
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" To rise wiih A\ his garri$on-~My f riendt 

" With brave impatieiKe wait." The mine is laid. 

And only wants my kindling touch to spring. 

[Exit Osm. 

SCENE U. 

SiGiSMUMDA's Apartmnt. Enltr Sigismumda axd 
Lauka. [TanaaSr. 

Laura. Heavens! 'tis a fearful night I 

Sig. Ah I tlie black rage 
Of miJnight temjicst, or Ih'assuring smiles 
Of radiant morn, arc equaLall to nie. 
Nought now lias charnu or terrors to my breast. 
The seat of stupid wol — ^Leavc mc, my Laura. 
Kind rest, perhaps, may hush my woes a Uttle. 
Oh, for iliat (juiet sleep that knows no momingl 

Laura. Madam, indeed I know not how to go. 
Indnlj^e my fondness — Let me watch a while 
By your sad bed, 'till these dread hours diall pas*. 

Sig. Alas! what is the toil of elements, l^TkiauUr. 
This idle perturbation of the sky, 
To wliat 1 feel within t— Oh, that the fires 
Of pitying heaven would point their fury here! 
my dearest Laura. 



ni — But 'til with pain, 
:rsuade myself to leave you— 
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Well tlien — Good nij^t, mydcnrcsl Sigismunda. 

5j]^. And am I tlien alone ? — The most undone, 
Most wretched being now bencalh the cope 

Of lliis affrighting gloom Ihat wraps tiie world 

I said I did not fear— Ah, me ! I feel 
A shivering horror run through all my powers I 
Olt, I am nought but tumult, fears and weakness! 
And yet how idle fear when hope is gone, 
Gone, gone for ever ! — Oh, thoM gentle scene 

\^Lcoiing toaiards her M, 
Of sweet repose, where, by Ih' oblivious draught 
Of each sad toilsome day, to peace restor'd, 
Unhappy mortals lose their woes awhile, 
Thou hasl no peace for me 1 — Wliat shall I do ? 
How pasi tills dreadful night, so big with terror ? — 
Here, with the midnight shadei, here will 1 sit, 

iSilUng ^aaiii, 
A prey to dire despair, and ceaseless weep - ■■ 

The hours away — Bless me — 1 heard a noise 

[Siarling vp. 
No — 1 tnistook — nothing but silence reigns 
And awful midnight round — Again ! — Oh, heavens I 



My lord the king ! 






EnlcT Tanched. 


i 


H 


Tan. Be not alarm'd, mylovel 
Sig. My royal lord, wJiy at tills r 
How came you hither ( 
Tan. By that secret way 


4 

llidnighl hotfl 











9o TAKC&BD AVD tlGIIIf VVDA* J9K 

My love contriv'd, when we, iq happier da]ra» 
Us*d to devote these hourt, so much in Tiiny 
To vows of ioft, and eveiiuting friendiliip; 

Si/f, Why will yoii thus persist to add new itiflgs 
To her distreu, who never can be thine t 
Oh, fly me! flyt you kno w i 

Tan, I know too much. 



Oh, how I could reproach thee, Sigismmidal 

Pour out my injur'd soul in just complaints I 
But now the time permits not, these swift mooenti-^ 
I told thee how thy father's artifice 
Forr'd me to seem perfidious in thy eyes. 
'Ah, fatal blindness t not to have observ'd 

< The mingled pangs of rage and love that shook me } 
* When by my cruel public situation 

' CompcllM, I only feign*d consent, to gain 

< A little time, and more secure thee mine." 
E'er since— a dreadful interval of care I 

My thoughts have been employ'd, not without hope^- 
How to defeat SifTredi's barbarous purpose. 
But thy credulity has ruin'd all, 
Thy rash, thy wild — I know not what to name it— 
Oh, it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man 
To be delusion all, and sick*ning folly 1 
Sig. Ah, generous Tancredl ahp thy truth de« 
stroys me ! 
Yes, yes, *tis I, 'tis I alone am false I 
My hasty rage, join'd to my tame submission. 
More than the most exalted filial duty 
^ould e*er demand, has dash'd our cup of fate 
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With bitterness unequaVd — But, alas ! 

What are thy woes to mine ? — ^to mine ! just Heaven ! 

Now is thy turn of vengeance — hate, renounce me ! 

Oh, leave me to the fete I well deserve, 

To sink in hojpeless misery ! — at least, 

Try to forget the worthless Sigismundal 

Tan* Forget thee ! No ! Thou art my soul itself I 
I have no thought, no hope, no wish but thee ! 
'* Even this repented injury, the fears, 
** That rouse me all to madness, at the thought 
^* Of losing thee, the whole collected pains 
** Of my full heart, serve but to make thee dearer.", 
Ah, how, forget thee 1 — ^Much must be forgot, 
Ere Tancred can forget his Sigismunda I 

.Sr^. But you, my lord, must make that great effort. 

Tan. Can Sigismunda make it ? 

Sig' Ah, I know not 
With what success — But all that feeble woman 
And love-eiitangled reason can perform, 
I, to the utmost, will exert to do it. 

" Tan, Fear not — ^*Tis done ! — If thou canst form 
the thought, 
** Success is sure — I am forgot already. 

" Sig^ Ah, Tancred ! — But, my lord, respect me 
more.B||.... >... 
** Think who I ai^^^Vfhat can you now propose ? 

" Tan, To claim the plighted vows which Heaven 
has heard, • ' 
** To vindicate the rights of holy love 
^* By faith and honour bound, to whkYv cotk^^t^^ 



J 
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" These empty form!, which have ensniir'd thy hsnilj 

•* Arc impiouk guile, abuse, and profiinMioD-— ^ 

*' Nny, H a '■''"?> whou high prerogative 

" By this imliccns'd marriage ii aifrontcd, 

*■ To bid the law* themselves pronounce it void. 

" Sig. Honour, my lord, ii much too proud U 
«tch 
** At every aknder twig of nice distinftious. 
" Tiicse tor th' unfeeling vuljiar miy do well i 
" Birt thoM, whose souls are by the nicer rula 
*' Of virtMOUB delicacy nobly sway'd, 
" Stand al another bar than that of laws. 
" Then ceaae to urge me — Since I am not born ' 

" To that exalted fate to be your queen 

" Or, yet a dearer name to be your wife 1— 

« I am ihe wife of an illuMrioui lord 

" Of your own princely blood ) and what I am, 

" I will witli proper dignity remdn. 

'* Retire, my royal lord. — There is no mean* 

" To cure the wounds this fatal day has given. 

" We meet no more r" 

Tan. Oh, barbarous Sigismundal 
And canst thou talk thus steadily ; thus treat i| 
With such unpiiying, unrelenting rigour } 
Poor is the love, that rather tiMQ, 
A little pride, a little forma^pl 
The breath of vanity, caji bear to see 
The man, whose heart was oi'ce so dear to thlnCi 
^y many a tender vow so mix'd togetlter, ' 

h prey to anguiih, fury and distra£lton 1 < 
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anst not surely make me such a wretch, 
anst not, Sigismunda ! — ^Yet relent, 
'^c us yet ! — Rodolpho, with my guards, 
n the garden — Let us seize the moments , 
er may have again — ^With more than power 
ssert thee mine, with fairest honour. 
irld shall even approve; each honest bosom 

with a kindred joy to see us happy. 
The world approve ! what is the world to me ? 
nscious mind is its own awful werld.— 
u is fix* d — Distress jne then no mere \ 
\ke heart can piead, (and ity alas, 
ht too much) 

yet, perhaps, if thou wert not a king, 
ow not, Tancred, what I might have done, 
n, then, my conduct, sanftify'd by love. 
Id not be deem*d, by the severest judge, 

mean efFeft of interest or ambition, 
now not all my partial heart can plead,'* 
ver shake th' unalterable di6tates 
^rannize my breast. 

'Tis well — No more— 
me to my fate — ^Yes, yes, inhuman ! 
In barbarian heart is steel'd by pride, 
^to love ^d^kftt^^*^'^ behold me 
1 the groumil^Hje mnd abje6l wretch ! 

all cares, all oignities, all duties 1 
ill I grow, breathe out my faithful soul, 
t thy feet — Death, death alone shall part us ! 
Have you then vow'd to drivcflKIt Xo ^t^\>AGtv\ 
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Wliat can I mure I — Yes, Tajicrcil I otiti: agiin 

I will forget ihv dignity my ilxion 

Commands mc to tuttxin — for the Ust time 

Will [elt the«, tliat, I Tear, no tics, no duty, 

Can ever root thee frem my hiplcts bosom. 

Oh, leave mel flyinel were it but in pity !— 

To see wlut once we tenderly have lov'd. 

Cut off from every hope — cii( oft for ever I 

Is p»in il)y generosity should spare me. 

Then rise, iny lord ; and if you truly love me, 

If you respect iny honour, nuy, my peace. 

Retire) for though th' emotions of my heart 

Can ne'er aljrm my virtue j yet, alas I 

They tctr it so, they pierce it with such anguial^- 

Oh, 'tis too much t— I cannot bear the conRift 1 

£)irtr Osmond. 

Oim. Tiu-n, tyrant, turn! and answer to tnyhonouTi 
For tills thy base insutTcrable outrage 

Tan. Insolent traitor I think not to escape 4 

Thyself my vengeance I [^Tity^j^hl, Osmond ,^M 

Sig. Help, here 1 Help I — Oli, heavens I j 

iTkroBimg ktriitf down ^<Un 

Alas, my lord, what meant your headlong 

That faith, which I this day, upon tlie altar, 

To you devoted, is unbleniish'd, pure 

As vestal truth j was rL-snlutcly yours, ■! 

Beyond the power of aught on e^rth to shake it. 1 

II 

I 



gragtr J 
tar, ■ 



Oin. Perfidious IV onian I di^'.—lSAaricim^ Hi awrd, 
he plangci it ima itT Lrtasl.} and lo tlie grave 
Aliend a husbaitd. yet but half aycn{;'il t 

Tan. Oh, hocroK! horror t execratilc villain 1 
Om. And, tyrant 1 thou I — thou ihalt not o'er my 

Exult — 'Tiswcll— 'TisgreatI— Idieconienl!— [Zl«i, 

£flWRouoLPHQ flifi/ Laura. 

Tan. ['ThmBinghimrlfdoiiinby%\ffsni\iaAs..'iQmck\ 
here I bring aid !— " All in Palermo briii;;, 
" Wlioseskillcansaveher!" — Ah, lliatgecille bosom 
Pours last the streams of life. 

Sig. All aid i« v^, 
I feel the pawcrEkil hand of death upon me — 
&ut, oh t it sheds a sweetneas thruii!;!! my fate, 
That I am thine again ; and withoiTt blatne 
rtay in my TancFed's arni3 resign my soul I 

Tan. Oh, death b in that voice I so gently mild. 
So sadly sweet, as mixes even with mine 

The tears of hovering angels I — Mine again 1 

And is it Ihui the cnrel fates have join'd us ( 

Are these the horrid nuptials they prepare 

For love like ours! — " Is virttie thus riwardedf 

" Let not my impious rage accuse just Heaven I 

" Thou, TaJici'ed, thou, hast murdered Sigisniunda I 

■* That furious man was but the tool of fate, 

" I, I the cause ! — But I will do thao jnsiice 

" On this deaf heart \ that to thy lender ivisdom 

« Refus'd an car"— Yes, death shall si 
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Sig. Live, live, my Tancrcd ! — Let my death suflSc 
To expiate all tliat may have been amiss. 
May it appease the fates, avert their fury 
From thy propitious reign! <* Meantime, of me 
** And of thy glory mindful^ live, I charge thee, 
* < To guard our friends, and make thy people happy— ^ 

Enter Siffredx Jixedin astonishment and grief . 

My father ! Oh, how shall I lift my eyes 

To thee, my sinking father 1 

Sif. Awful Heaven! 
I am chastis'd— My dearest child 1— «i 

Sig. Where am I ? 
A fearful darkness closes all around—- 
My friends ! We needs must part— *I must obey 
Th' impetuous call — Farewell, my Laura! «* cherisi 
*< My poor afflicted father's age — Rodolpho, 
*< Now is the time to watch th* unhappy king, 
« With all the care and tenderness of friendship."^ 
Oh, my dear father, bow'd beneath the weight 
Of age and grief — the vi6lim even of virtue. 
Receive my last adieu ! — Where art thou, Tancred 
Give me thy hand — But, ah, — ^it cannot save me 
From the dire king of terrors, whose cold power 
Creeps o*er my heart Oh ! 

Tan. How these pangs distrafl me I 

Oil, lift thy gracious eyes ; Thou If av'st me then 

Thou leav*st me, Sigismunda ! 

.SV^. ** Yet a moment— 
'* 1 hud| myTancredi something more to say— - 
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" Yes but thy love and tenderness for me, 

" Sure makes it needless — Harbour no resentment 
•* Against my father ; venerate his zeal, 
«* That a6led from a principle of goodness, 
«* From faithful love to thee — Live, and maintain 
'* My innocence embalm'd, with holiest care 
" Preserve my spotless memory !*' Oh,— I die* 
Eternal Mercy take my trembling soul I 
Oh, 'tis the only sting of death to part 
From those we love — from thee— farewell, my Tan- 
cred ! [/}i«. 

Tan, Thus then t 

IFfying to hii stoordf is held fy RodolphOf 

Rod, Hold, hold, my lord! — Have you forgot 
Your Sigismunda's last request already ? 

Tan, Off! set me free ! Think not to bind mc down, 
With barbarous friendship, to the rack of life 1 
What hand can shut the thousand thousand gates 
Which death still opens to the woes of mortals ? — 
" I shall find means — No power in earth or heaven 
'* Can force me to endure the hateful light, 
<* Thus robb*d of all that lent it joy and sweetness I*' 
Off, traitors, offl or my distra^ed soul 
Will burst indignant from this jail of nature. 
To where she beckons yonder— No, mild seraph, 

Point not to life 1 cannot linger here, 

Cut off from thee, the miserable pity. 

The scorn of human kind ! A trampled king f 

" Who let his mean poor-hearted love, one moment^ 
«< To coward prudence stoop ! who made vx uv)\. 

I 
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*' Tlie firet undoubting aflion of hi» reign, 
*' To snatch thet to hiithrone, udthen: toshiEU Aef) 
" Tliy lielpless bosom, from a nHflan's fury l"— 
Oh, shame! Oh, agonyl Oh, the ftl) stitigi 
Of fate, of vain repentance I ' Ha, my brain 
IsdIontlrEl nnildlbystof thoaghtt 
Th' infernal world discloies I See I Behdd tma i 
Lo ! with fierce sniiiei he shakes the bloody steel. 
And mocks my feeble tears. — Hence, quickly, hence' 
Spurn his vile carcass I give it to- the d*gs I 
Expose it to tlic winds and screaming ravens! 
■' Or lii.rl it down that fiery steep to hell, 
" There « iih his soul lo toil in fiunes for ever." 
J\h, impotence of rage! 
Rod. Fres(rae/im, fltaveaf 
ran. What am I P Where ? 
Siid, siknt, all ? — The forms of duirdi deipair. 

Around some moumfal tomb WJiai d» I see P 

Tliis soft abode of innocence and lowe 
Turn'dto the house of d«thl aplace of li«rro);J~~ — 
li, tliat poorcorif ! pale t pale! ^fortiv'dwith murdfeit 
that my Sigismunda r ^Ikfotii^mttlf dtao* byka. 
S'f. ^A/t<rapalketkfaast,laAiasotliiticaitbefan:Aim. 
avc I liv'd 

■nfeeblfil years, by Heaven Kierv'd 

il monument of justice !- 

f ilie Iting, and bear him hence- 
jcting scene of blood atid deaih. 
ii()t give him my assistance } 
lid only Ttttxt inflame his rage. 
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^** Behold the fatal work of my dark handj 
** That by rude force the passions would command^ 
** That ruthless thought to root them from the breast ; 
«' They may be rul*d, but will not be opprest.*^ 
Taught hence^ ye parentSy who from nature stray ^ 
And the great ties of social life betray ; 
Ne'er with your children a£i a tyranCs part: 
^Tis yours to guide ^ not vuAate the heart, 
Te vainly wise^ who o*er mankind preside^ 
Behold my righteous woes^ and drop your pride ; 
Keep virtue's simple path before your eyes. 
Nor think from evil good can ever rise* 



t 
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Crammed to the throat with whoUsoTne m»ral stvff^ 

Alasy poor audience ! you have had enough. 

PVas ever hapless heroine of a play 

In such a piteous plight as ours to-day ? 

Was ever woman so by love betrayed ? 

Matched with two husbands^ and yet — die a maid. 

But bless me ! — hold — wAat sounds are these I hear—^ 

I see the Tragic Muse herself appear. 

[The back-scene opens, and discovers a romantic 
sylvan landscape ; from which the Tragic 
Muse advances slowly to music, and speaks 
the followingjiines : 

Hence zvith yaarfiippant epilogue^ that tries 
To Zifipe the virtuous tear from British eyes ; 
That dares my morale tragic scene profane^ 
With strains — at besty unsuiting, light and vain. 
Hence from the pure unsullfd beams that play 
In yon fair eyes where virtue shines — away / 

Britons f to y cm from chaste Castatian groves^ . 
Where dwell the tender ^ oft unhappy loves ; 
Where shades of heroes roam^ each mighty luime^ 
And court my aid to rise again to fame \ 



EPILOGUE. 



To you I cornet to freedonCs nobUa statf 
And in Britannia Jix my last retreats 

In drece and RaaUf I watcA^d il^ puSik wedl ; 

T/ie purple tyrant trembled at my steel: 

Nor did I less o*er private sorrows reign^ 

And mend the melting heart with softer pain. 

On France and You then rose my brightning star, 

IVith social ray — The arts are n^er cl war* 

Ohj as your Jire and genius strongly blaze ^ 

As yours are generous freedom* s bolder lays. 

Let not the Gal lit taste leave yours behind \ 

In decent manners and in life refined ; 

Banish the molly mode^ to tag low verse^ 

The laughing ballad to the mournful herse, 

IVhcn through Jive ads your hearts have learned to ghW) 

Touched with the sacred force of honest woe ; 

Ohy keep the dear impression on your breast^ 

Nor idly lose it for a wretched jest. 



THE END. 



I^H^B 
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vtaalil tacrijlce ihe constitution of his country, and 
ikt Ubrrties of manhlnd, to hit a>nbi$ion or iwenge. 
t fiavB itilempleJ, indeed, to enlarge ihe prot'ince of 
^ graver kind of poetry, and thould be glad to set 
'tcerried on by tome abler hand. Plays founded on 
pioral talet in prii-aie life may be of admirable use, 
pjr carrying conviction to lite mind with such irre- 
tUlHile force oj lo engage all the faculties and power 
^/ tht soul in the cause of virtue, bj ttifiing -vice in. 
its J!rsl principle!. They who iinagint this to bt too 
muck ta be aitribuccd lo tragedy, must lie strangers 
!• tht antrgy of that noble special i>f potiry. Shak' 
ipere, who has giaen such amasiag proofs of hit ^ 
tius, in that as well as in cotnedj, in his Hamlet 
h»» tkt fallowing Unet : 

Hull he Ihe molWe aai the ewle for puilcn 
Th)t I hive, lie would drown the vaf,t: with tetn. 
And deavB cho gen'til at with honid iftoch s 
Makt mad tht guiliyi tnd appall the frca, 
CoatottBd the ign'nnc, ud aauia imUsd 
The veiy ficulty of eye* lad etn, 

ji ltd farther, in the same speech : 

Fn henil thai guilty cKiturfi at ■ pliy 
Hiis, by Che very cuon'mg of the icene, 
Bwn so ittuct In Ihesaul, thil preicnll)' 
They hive pcocliim'd their malefaOians. 

ProJigiout ! yet slrietly fuit. But I s/iall not taie op 
j'our vahiaila tint* vilh my rwrnarht: only ^i-u* m« 
A iij 



mi \ 
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ienpe just to observe, that he seems so firmly per- 
suaded of the power of a weil'Written piece to pro- 
duce the effect here ascribed to it, as to make Hamlet 
venture his son/ on the event, and rather triut that, 
than a messenger from the other world, tho' it as- 
sumed, as he expresses it, his noble Father's fornix 
and fissured him, that it was his spirit. 1*11 bavc^ 
saj's Hamlet, grounds more relative ; 



the play*i the thing, 



Wherein Til catch the conscience of the king. 

Such plajrs are the best answers to them who deny 
the lawfulness of the stage. 

Considering; the novelty of this attempt, I thought 
it would be expected from me to say something in its 
excuse ; and I was unwilling to lose the opportunity 
of saying something of the usefulness of tragedy in 
general, and what may be reasonably expected from 
the farther improvement of this excellent kind oj 
poetry, 

SIK, 

/ hope yon will not think I have said too much oj 
an art, a mean specimen of which I am ambitious 
enough to recommend to your favour anil protection. 
' mind, conscious of superior worth, as much Je- 
ss fiatiery, as it is above it. Had I found in 
^ an inclination to to contemptible a vice, I 



DEDICATION. Vlt 



should not have chosen «Sir John Eyles ybr my pa* 
tron. And indeed the best written panegyric, tho' 
strictly true, must place yoj} in a light much inferior 
to that in which jou have long been fixed by the love 
and esteem of your fellow-citizens, whose choice of 
^ou for one of their representatives in parliament, 
has sufficiently declared their" sense of your merit. 
Nor hath the knowledge of your worth been confined 
to the city: the proprietors in the South-Sea Com^ 
pany, in which are included numbers of persons as 
considerable for their rank, fortune, and understand- 
ing, as any in the kingdom, g€t9e the greatest proof 
of their confidence in your capacity and probity, by 
choosing you Sub-Governor of their Company, at a 
time when their affairs were in the utmost confusion^ 
and their properties in the greatest danger. Neither is 
the court insensible of your importance, I shall not, 
therefore, attempt a character so well known, nor 
pretend to add any thing to a reputation so well esta- 
blished. 



Whatever others may think of a Dedication, wherein 
there is so much said of other things, and so little of 
the person to whom it is addressed, I have reason to 
believe that you will the more easily pardon it upon 
that "Very account, 

J am. Sir, 

Your most obedient, humble servant, 

GEORGE LILLO. 
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IThm Play affofts lh« middle or mercantile part of 
.life as it once was, but the application of it now must 
ba among the lowest occupations of society.— The 
snares of Miilwiod vfoM now be nearly inoffeaualto 
the London Merchanrs seduftion ; general dissipa- 
tion has taken away our constancy even in our vices. 

There is, however, a merit in this play that dort 
not fall to the share of many— The sentiments aK 
easy and natural, and the interest such as wUl htx. 
knowledged powerful by all, although thepohsh<« 
modern manners should not eagerly desire its per- 
formance upon the stage. Indeed, from the natuj 
of the principal female charafter, it is not possiW 
that it should ever be among the current amusci«K 
of the season. Knowing this, the Managers perfo« 
it now and then as an hereditary obligation from?^ 
times, but then in so vile a way, that nothing but^ 
powerful pathos of the writing could make it ^ 
yet badly as w« have always seen it aaed, ^ 
fer been able to refrain from tears^ 

..est of Mr. Lillo's dramatic produQiort 
'tal CuRiosifY, a play that comes closfl 
ilime horrors of Shakspere's MacbbthW 
t^e produced iKis century. 



PROLOGUE- 




: PTOF<dficf safrri!, ID Inoot, and aw* 
anily adds glory tc a llinynr. 
fry foTWtr agi, atdjurtign tongvt, 
k tolint grandeuT ikui tic goddtss sung, 
nr Uagc, indud, uiik uiUli'd mtzen, 
itmnimts ica firr in <>, kunbttr dTtu\ 
mly in diitrus, mkm ikt canplaini 
Mhtn'i, RoBi^i, or OttoayU moving ilf 
■illiant drops tia,fa!lfro«, „(* fi,,^*, 
■■KJil pimp, W(4 bright,, gmu „^p/y. 
t u<. ihn, ifw attnnpt te skow. 
HI ilroini, a taU of private wo. 
(on 'Prentkt rian'd u oar titme 

>*- "'/-vw ^g u„ i,;„ to 

"■^ '"""■■' "O.. ..ml,,.-, 




t 



Z^Eunatto Ptrfbnae. 



COyENT. GARDEN. 



. Mt. FuTCn< 

- Mr. Divio. 

- Mr. Thmop*' 

- Mt. LedgH. 




Ofcrni nilb tbtir Atildanti, a 
ScKHii Lmien, and aa adjaei 




GEORGE BARNWELL. 



ACT /. SCENE I. 



A Room in Th o r o w g o o dV House. Enter Th 04t O w« 

GOOD and Trueman. 

Ti ueman* 
Sir, the packet from Genoa is arrived. [Gives letter^ 

TAor. Heaven be prais*d ! The storm that threat* 
ened our royal mistress, pure religion, liberty, and 
laws, is for a time diverted. The haughty and re* 
vengeful Spaniard, disappointed of the loan on which 
he depended from Genoa, mast now attend the slow 
returns of wealth from his new world, to supply his 
empty coffers, ere he can execute his proposed inva- 
sion of our happy island. By this means, time is 
gained to make such preparations on our parr, as may, 
Heaven concurring, prevent his malice, or turn the 
meditated mischief on himself. 

True. He must be insensible indeed, who is not af« 
fe6led when the safety of his country is concerned. 

B 
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Mar, Sir, I have endeavoured not to wrong your 
ucllknown generosity by an ilUtinned parsimony. 

lAor. Nay, 'twas a needless caution: I have no 
cause to doubt vour prudence. 

Mfjr, Sir, I find myself unfit for conversation ; I 
sliouid but increase the number of the company, 
\vi(h<nit adding to their saiisfadlion. 

7'/ior. Nay, my child, this melancholy must not be 
indiili;ctl. 

Mar, Company will but increase it : I wish you 
wuuld dispense with my absence. Solitude best suits 
my present tcujpcr. 

TAor, You are not insensible, that it is chiefly on 
your account these nuble lords do me the honour so 
frequently to j^'race my board. Should you be ab- 
sent, the disappointment may make them repent of 
their condescension, and think their labour lost. 

Mar. He that shall think his time or honour lost in 
visiting you, can set no real value on your daughter's 
company, whose only merit is, that she is yours. The 
man of quality who chooses to converse with a gen- 
tleman and merchant of your worth and charafler, 
may confer honour by so doing, but he loses none. 

• T/ior. Come, come, Maria, I need not tell you, that 
a young j',cntleinan may prefer your conversation to 
mine, and yet intend me no disrespect at all; for 
though he may lose no honour in my company, 'tis 
very natural for him to expeil more pleasure in yours. 
I remember the time when the company of the great- 
est and wisest men in the kingdom would have been 
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viiih the Spanish court. *Tis done: the state and 
bank of Genoa having maturely weighed, and rightly 
judged of their true interest, prefer the friendship of 
the merchants of London to that of the monarch, who 
proudly stiles himself king of both Indies. 

True. Happy success of prudent counsels! What an 
expence of blood and treasure is here saved! ** Et- 
<' cellent queen; O how unlike those princes^ who 
*^ make the danger of foreign enemies a pretence to 
** oppress their subje^ls by taxes great^ and grievous 
" to be borne ! 

*' Tkor, Not so our gracious queen ! whose richest 
** exchequer is her people's love^ as their happiness 
*• her greatest glory. 

** True. On these terms to defend us, is to make 
*• our protection a benefit worthy her who confers it, 
'* and well worth our acceptance." Sir, have you 
any commands for me at this time ? 

Tkor. Only look carefully over the files, to see whe- 
ther there are any tradesmen's bills unpaid ; if there 
are, send and discharge 'em. We must not let ariii 
ficers lose their time, so useful to the public and their 
families, in unnecessary attendance. ^Exit Trueman* 

y 

Enter Maria. 

Well, Maria, have you given orders for the enter- 
tainment ? I would have it in some measure worthy 
the guests. Let there be plenty, and of the best, 
that the courtiers may at least commend our hospita- 
lity* 

Bij 
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U.r. WWhcr torn • "». «' 'l"' J"' ""*»" 

„*„ ca„», I know no., f 1 « I"*" "'r* ^^ 
,i,|„ d„„-, „.on,n>o„d .h. n..n "ho owo. *»., • 

"'VfrTLl* no, ,1... .tey *ould, .nle.. hi. - 
Lnd.hin,n.or=. » -"« ""^ " * 






ni^h they make 



bad man g««l. J" ''*' 



. advan.>g<:toaworthyOM,andpU«l. 

Ciriur-. ! 1 ihe faire" light. . ,,^, 

Ma,: 1 cnno. an.«M for my inclmation.; bu.t^ 

„, d„,,. Sir, tav= 1 ,o,.r pcrmiuioo to xOM 
you to your chamber. L™ 



r^D' 



i, MILLWOOD-. »««. E.I.' MILL"' 
flniiLtJCY. 

|oh,iai.ngly.n"J™' Ahi.l.,..r. 

IL-U b. „r«....bl.— H»' "l", ""' ""' 
„y cj,. oi your dres. md compki.on 1 » 
V' conquest arc you aiming ^' ' 
r*'i"- Aco««ni«ouldbenew.ndeoa. 
i«cy. (jottoyoo.'-homal'oVmayetyaaJ-' 
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to me^— Well, 'lis what I'm never to expefl — un- I 

briuDBie is 1 am But your wli and beauty ' 

Miil. First made me a wretch, and still continue 
Men, however generous or sincere to one 
■, are all selfish hypocrites in their affairs with ' 
are no olherwise esieemed or regarded by 
Ittm, but aj we conlribLtte to their satisradion. i 

' Lacy. Vou are certainly, inadatn, on ihc wrong 
ude in this argument. Is not the etpence all theirs i i 
And I am sure it U our own fault if we have not our 
ihare of the pleasure. 

MUi. We are but slaves to men. 
Lticy. Nay, 'tis they that are slaves most certainly, 
for we lay rhein under co tit rib ii tin n. 

Miil. Slaves have no piopcrty ; no, not even in 

themselves : all is the vigor's. i 

Uicy. You are strangely arbitrary in your princi- i 

pies, madam. j 

Mm. I would have my conquest complete, like 
these of the Spaniards in the New World ; who first 
plundered the natives of all the wealth they had, and 
tlien condemned the wretches to the mines for lite, to 
work for more. 

Luiy, Well, 1 shall never approve of your scheme 
of govcrunienr : I sliould think it much-more politic, 
as well adjust, lo <ind my subjects an easier employ* 

Miil. It is a general maxim among the knowing 
part of mankind, that a woiiun without virtue, like a 
man without honour or honesty, is capable of aA^ 



I ] 

■pi aiOKOS lAkKWtLL. A 

tB&an, though nem to vile : ind yet wliat pains 
ihcy not take, what orti not iite, to icdlicc us i 
our innucencp, tnA mikeuicontcmplible andwici 
«T«n in (heir own upinioii I Then is it not jiiir, 
vilbini, to their cuir, should find us tot But { 
iiukc*iheinsuspIcio>is,and keeps them on their gni 
therefore mc can take advantage only of the JV, 
■nd innocent part of the sex, who litving nevwl 
jured women, apprehend no injury Erolu then. ' 

LiKy. Ay, they must be young indeed. 

Mill. Such a one, 1 think, 1 liave found. M 
have pasted through the tiiy, I luve often obm 
him receiving and piying con3ider;ible »ums of t 
ney ; from ihcnce 1 conclude he is employed in 

rirs of consequence. 
Liitjt. U he handsome t 
iiiU. Ay, ay, the siriprmg !» well made, and In 
good face. 

£ucy. About 

Mill. Eighieen. 

Lvey. Innocent, handsome, and ub out eighteen 
You'll be vastly happy. Why, if you manage W 
yau may keep him to yourself these two or three ye, 

Mill. If 1 manage well, 1 shall have done with I 
much sooner. Having long had a design on him, . 
meeting him ycsleiday, I made a full stop, and gu 
wishfully in his f^ce, ask'd his name. He blush'd, . 
bowing very low, answer'd, George Barnwell, 
begged his pardon for the freedom 1 had taken, ■ 
(old him, that he was the person I had long wishe 



^Hef, ar 
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Br, and to whom I had an affair of importance to 
. , communicate at a proper linie and place. He named 
I . a tavern ; I talked of lionoor and reputation, and in- 
j^ vited him to my house. He swallowed the bait, pro. 
^ mised to come, and this is the time I cxpeft him. 

^^ IKmeiing at the iwr.] Somebody knocks D'ya 

_ hear(. I am at home to nobody (o-day but him. [Exit 

t 3L.ucy.] Lets affairs must give way to those of more 

consetjuence ; and I am strangely mistaken if tills 

does not prove of great importance to me, and him 

■ loo, before 1 have done with him. Now, after what 

. manner shall 1 receive him I Lei roe consider • 

What manner of person am 1 lo receive I He is 
young, innocenl, and bashful; therefore I mtisttake 
care not to ptit him out of countenance at first. " But 
" then, if 1 have any skill in physiognomy, he is amo- 
" rous ; and, with a little assistance, will soon get 
" the better of liis modesty," I'll e'en trust to na- 
ture, who does wanders in these matters. " If to 
" seem tihat one is not, in order to be the better 
" Mked for what one really is; if to speak one thing, 
" and mean the direft contrary, be art in a woman— 
" I know nothing of nature.'' 

EnUT Barnwell, luiaiing very lew. Lucy at a 

. diilance. 
Mill. Sir, the suryirise and juy^— . 
Barn. Madam 1 

Mill. This is such a favour [Advancing, 

Barn. Fardon me, madam. 



CIOPCE BARNWELL. 
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MUl. SoiinhopM for' .■ ,,«™/iui 

To «e ym. h.re— Expose the confusion— ^ 

D I f-arl am too bold- ^^ 

pi«(- sir tost. I am as mWi 2" 
me so. fieasc, Mr, .^lam* 

ta« lo recd.c 11. . «onour a. I ougM, 

.ri.rd .1 ,o..r so»d"<» '° ""'"r"? ' ; . I ,™- 

fc.. I, i„„et.yml»<l "?=««""'■ ■'"' 

"mLTM i. •!« »•" •u'P™°B' •'" "" 
,„ch„liBio,i,.l.««" ««"•""•"•'■ 
c-« All who are honest are- 

in iheir reniembraiice. 

fiay.'W -*"■ *""■* *" *"' *" ^ 
B.rn. Her dl.or.ler is «. great, she don't ,■ 
h,, laid her hand on mine. H=av nsl _ 
nbksl— Whut can this mean 1 - 

lerest I have in all thai «laU. . _ 
,,l,ich you shall know hei* 
,uy;iiodwer=I»"reyo«woui _ 
uu, I should desire to kno« 
, a very particular subjeil. 
^^^(j.„ ..Qu may command my po'^ 
il,j'a^ Ih-ve none that I would L ^ 
,onU ihinlt me bold. 
Mo, .ri^eed. ,, ' - 

:.«. W lai lUen ace your ihoughta oi k ___ 
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and naioni Hire I And ihe cHcA they hRreonmel 
nnge. I (eel dniiTs 1 never knew betbre. la 
^one, while 1 have |iower lu go. [^£rilc.] M*d« 
humbly Uke my lnv«, 



AfiV/. Vuu will not, 
itam. Indeed t iiiu*(. 
Mill. You cannot be t 

poor Hipper, at which I | 

p»ny. 



•, hivt me to Mont 



' cruel I I h»ve p 
ronilKd inyMlf your a 



t rcfuie the honour p 
deiitjned me: but my duty to my nmkicr cuHt ^ 
hence. I never yet ncgleficd hji acrvice. 
gentle, and m guod a mjitcr, iIiri should 1 « 
him, llioiif;h he nu^ht t'urgive me, I tlloiild 1) 

I forgive myself. 
ft M'il. Ani 1 refused, by the firK m.in, 
hvour I ever stuoped lu »ik 1 Go then, thou pro 
{•rd'heaned youth; but know, you ure the only nw 
Hiai could be found, who would let me lue twice Iq 
'■ Barn. What shall I dot How shall I go, or Hay I 
Mill. Yet do not, do not leave ine. I with nj 
■ex's pride would mi^et yoiir Kcirn ; but when I loot 
upon you, when 1 behold ihuK eyes — Oh I spare n) 
tongue, and let my blushes — this flood of tears to<f 
that will forte its way, declare — what woman's m* 
desiy should itide. 

Barn. Oh, Heavenst she loves me, worthless ai 1 
am. IliT looks, lier words, her Bowing tears eonfcll 
it. And can 1 leave her then t Ob> never, neverl 
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Blum. Whntivill ihcgci by iliair Keswtnsundct 
age, ond Hnn't be luppused lu have much muneyi 

Lucy. Uni hit iiuiter lias, uiitl tlial's tfie laine 
thmgi at iht'll iniiiiage it. 

Btunt. I Aaa't like iliii fuoUn),' wiih 3 handtome 
younit I'elluw : while nho'i endeavouring to ensnire 
hlnii the niuy becuught herself. 

Luty. Nuy, were ilie like me, iliat would certainly 
be ihe contc<iuci>cc ) for) I cunfcis, (here is something 
III youth Hiid iniiuceiice that moves me mightily. 

Blmni. Y<i i <u duel ihe inioorhncss and plumpneii 
of a )Mrtild|{f niuve ■ mighty detirc in llie hawk lo be 
lhadcMructionot'il. 

/^y. Why, birds are ilieir prey, and men are 
miri) ihough, sis yt>u ubwrvcd, kc are tometimci 
raiight mirKlvri. But thai, I dare uy, will perer be 
ibe catrtft'mir niuirru. 

MUm. 1 wUk it uuy prove ta\ fitr you know we 
all ikpnid upMi her. ^^bould sheinBca»iy her iliM 
will) a yuuwf fcll«w thai ibeic'i aoibiiig lo be got bf, 

Ut-s TliMvH na 4a^(r af that i far I am nc 
«l« hu n* view m th« alfair bat wterat, 
Matf. WtU, a«d wh^ bofws arc Uten of awxo* 
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n 



Draa/i, and dUcaviTs IUkmwell and Millwood U 
Supprr. An Entertainmtut ef Maac and Singing. 
After tiikkk tbty come Jartuard. 

Barn. What can I answer) All ihat I know is, thit 
= you are fair, and [ am miserabie. 

Mill. We are both so, and yet the fault is in our- 
. «lv». 

SaTit, To ease our present anguish by plunging /' 
into guili, is lo buy a moment's pleasure with an age 

t liiU. I should have thought the joys of love at 

sl lasting as they are great: if ours prove otherwise, 
.* 'tis your inconstancy must make them so. 
F Barn. Tlie Lw of Heaven will not be reversed, , 

and that requires us to govern our passions. r 

Mill. To give us sense of beauty and desires, and 

yet forbid ua lo laste and be happy, is a cruelly to 

I nature. Have we passions only to torment us i j 

Sara. To hear you talk, though in the rause of 
I vice ; to gaze upon your beauty, press your hand, , 
" and see your snow-white bosom heave and fall," ' 
inflames my wishes ; niy puise beats high, ''my 
" senses all are in a hurry,'' and I .\a\ on ihe rack of 

wild desire Yet, for a. moment's guilty pleasure, 

ihall 1 lose my innocence, my peace of mind, and 
hopes of sulid happiness i 



n!«o 
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I. Cliimcrjsalll 

iild not yet musi on 

tti/uflanl l/iut tkt mtrckant quits kit cut, 
A»d iTuili U rocii and lands, tad ttorwtf ttaii 
la krfKi lemi ktkncam goUeu coast tefiaj, 
C<mmilt imir/f, ttctigi JentlfiU, to tkt ta'ni, 

" Lengi miici for jcyi to tamr~-y<l meiim ihu !>/' 

Mill. Along aiilh mt, and prim 

tie jiys Itkt teemnn-hind, np Aeavtt liki Imt. 

[Estiirt. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 



BarnaifU. 



low sirange are all things round ma I Like some 
thief who Treadi fnrbiddcn ground, and fain would 
lurk unseen, Fearfiit 1 enter eith aparlment of lliis 
well-known houie. To guilty love, as if that were 
100 little, already luve I added breach of lruM~- 
A thief I— —Can I know myself that wrcicliod ihiogi 
and look my honctt friend and iiiiured master in the 
tace t Tliough liypociisy may a while conceal my 
guilt, al length it will be knnwn, and public si 
and rum must ensue. In ilie mean titne, what muH 
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be my life f Ever 10 spfak a language foreign to my 1 
heart j hourly to add lo the number of my crimes, in , 
order to conceal 'em. Sure such ivas ihe condition 
of the grand apostate, when first he lost his purity. 
Xike me, disconsobte, he wandered j and nhile yet 
in heaven, bore all his future hell abovit him. 

£n(irTRiTEMAN. 

True. Barnwell, Oh, how I rfjoicc to see you safel 
So will our master and his gentle davghlerj who, 
during your absence, often inquired after yon. 

Bam. Would he were gone I His officious love will 
pry into the secrets of my soul. \^Aiidt, 

True. Unless you knew the pain the whole family 
has felt on your account, you canti't conceive how 
much you are beloved. But why thus cold and si- 
lent f When my heart is fill! of joy for your return, 
why do you turn away i why thus avoid me f Wliat 
have I done f How am I altered since you saw me 
last ( Or rather, what have you done ( and why are 
yoii thus changed ! lor I am still ihe same ( 

Bara. What have I done, indeed I \_Asidt. 

True. Not speak I nor look upon me I — 

Bam. By my face he will discover all I would con- 
ceal i nielhinks already 1 begin to hate him. [Aside. 

True, 1 cannot bear this usage from a friend; one 
whom till now I ever found so loving ; whom yet I 
love; though thi; mikindncss strikes at the rest of 
friendship, and might destroy it in any breast but 
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San. I am DM well. [Writing lo iim.l Sleep ha 
been a suaager to thne eja sinte you belield iheis 
lut. 

Triif. Heavy thejr look indeed, ar.d bwoln »ith 
tears ; now they overBovt. Rightly did my sym- 
pathising heart forebode last night, Mhen thou wU 
absent, somelhing fatal to our p<.;ii:e. 
' Bara. Your friendship engiigts loii roo fjr. Wf 
troubles, whate'er they are, ate mine alane : < 
have no interest in them, norou^ln your concern 
me give yon a momeni's pain. 

Tmt. Yoii speak as if yon knew of friendship 
thing but the iidme. Before I s.nv your grief, I fd 
it. '* Since wc parted last I have si pt no more i 
'* you, bill pensive in my chauiber at alone, 
"spent the tedious night in wishes for yotir sifctf 
"and return:" e'en now, tbiui-h ignora 
cause, your sorrow wounds me tu ilie heart. 
- Jam. 'Twill not be always thus. Ffieni 
all engagements cease, as ciicumstanees and 
vary; and since yoo once may hare me, perhap; 
iiih^ Letter for us both that now you loveds 




I but dreamt Withoi 
■ne thus t Ungenero 
11; i shall eiidcav 



■Ken caiamiiy may have be 



t a catise iriH 
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irn. What part ami reduced to afl" ? 'Tis vile 
base to move his temper thus, the best of friends 
men, 

rue, I am to blame ; pr'ythee, forgive me, Barn- 
. Try to compose your ruffled mind; and let 
know the cause that thus transports you from 
self; my friendly counsel ^ay restore your 
e. \ 

2rn, All that is possible for man to do for man, 
-generous friendship may effedlj but here even 
's in vain. 

rue. Something dreadful is labouring in your 
St ; oh, give it vent, and let me share your grief; 
I ease your pain, should it admit no cure, and 
e it lighter by the part I bear. 
irn. Vain supposition I my woes increase by being 
rved ; should the cause be known, they would 
ed all bounds. 

rue. So well I know thy honest heart, guilt can- 
harbour there. 

irn. Oh, torture insupportable I [Aside, 

'ue. Then why am I excluded ? Have I a thought 
mid conceal from you ? 

irn. If still you urge me on this hated subjefl, 
lever enter more beneath this roof, nor sec your 
again. 

^uc. 'Tis strange- but I have done, say but you 

me nor. 

trn. Hate you ! I am not that monster yet. 
rue. Shall our friendship still continue ? 
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Barn. It's a blnsing I never nai worthy oF, jH 
now must stand on terms j and but upon condi 
can confirm it. 

Trut. What are ihey I 

Bam. Never hereafter, though you should wc 
at my conduft, desire to know more than 1 an 
liiigto reveal. 

Trut. 'Tis hard ; but upon any conditions I must 
be your friend. 

Bam. Then, as much a! one lost to himself can be 
another's, I am yours. lEiKiradig- 

Trtu. Be ever so, and may Heaven restore youi 
peace I 

" flam. Will yesterday reium i We have heart 
*■ ihe glorious sun, that till then incessant 
** once stopp'd liis rapid course, and once went back. 
"The dead have risen, and parched rocks pour*! 
" forth a liquid si ream to qnencli a people's ihiril. 
" The sen divided, and forni'd nalis of water, whilt 
" a whule raiion pass'd In safely tliroiigh its sand] 
"bosom. Hungry lions have refus'd their prey; 
*■ and men unhurt have walk'd amidst consuming 
" Eiamesi but never yet did time, once past, return.'' 
itinued chain ut til 
1 brokr, nor ever will, bill II] 
" rerruptcd must keep on iis ci 
" nity, it ends where il first bi 
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tive from ill, as idUnen hh worst of snares. Will 
you go with me i 

Barn. I'll lake a little lime to reflrf^ on what h^ 
pasi, and follow you. [EiiV Trueman.] I might have 
trtiited Tnieraan, and engaged him to apply to my 
■■tlncle to repair the wrong I liave done my master i 
but what of MiUmood ( " Must I expose her too ( Un- 
*' generous and base 1 Then Heaven requires it not. 
•' But Heaven re'|iiircs that I forsake her. WhatI 
*' never to see her more ! Does Heaven require ihat I 
*' T hope I may see her, and Heaven not be oGfended. 
■•' Presumptuous hope I Dearly already have 1 proved 
"" my frailty. Should I once more tempt Heavet), I 
'" may be left to fiill, never to riie again. Yet," shall 
3 leave her, for ever leave her, and not let her know 
the cause i Slie who loves me with such a boundless 
passion I Can cruelly be duty * I judge of whjt she 
then must feel, by what 1 now endure. The love of 
life, End fear of shame, opposed by inclination strong 
as death or shame, like wind and tide in raging con- 
ftift meet, when neither can prevail, keep me in 
doubt. How then can I determine } 

Enter Thos-q-xgood. 
Tiar. Without a cause assign'd, or notice given, to 
absent yourself last night was a fault, younfi lenn, 
and 1 came to chide your for it, but hope I am pre- 
vented. That modest blusb, the confusion so visible 
in your face, speak grief and shame. Wheuwehave 
ofiended Hexveo, it requites no more; and shall 
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nuD, who needthitnxirto be forgiven, be turdnl 
appeuet Ifni]' pardonor Iotc be of moinent tofoi 
peace, look up secure of both. 

Barn. This goodneu has o'ercome me. liUJi\ 
Oh, sir, you know nol the nature and extent of iq 
oflence; and I ihouM abuse your mistaken bountr' 
receive it. Though I had rather die than speak al 
ihime ; though racks could not have forced rhi 
guilty Kcret from my breast, your kindness has. 

73«r. Enough, enough, whateVr it be; this«» 
cern shews you're convinced, and 1 am salisfiaL 
How painful is the sense of guilt to an ingeniKin 
tnind I Some youthful folly, whith it were prudnt 
not to inquire into. " When we consider the fiai 
" condition of hiiinanily, it may raise our pity, not 
"our wonder, that youth should go astray] whn 
"reason, weak at the best, opposed to iacliiiatiao, , 
" scarce formed, and wholly unassisted by expni* 
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bf comes habitual, the very power of leavingit is 

rn. Hear me, on my knees, confess 

ir. Not a syllable more upon this subjeft; it 
not mercy, but cruelty, to liear what must give 
uch torment to reveal, 

rn. This generosity amaies and distrafts me. 
T, This remorse makes thee dearer to me than 
m hadst never offended. Whatever is your 
of ihis 1 am certain, 'twas harder for you tu 
, than me to pardon. [£:it( Thorowgood. 

». Villain, villain, villain 1 basely to wrong so 
ent a man. Should I again return to folly i — 
ed thought I — But what of Millwood then i-r 
I renounce her ; — I give her up The strug- 
ver, and virtue has prevuled. Reason may 
ce, but gratitude compels. This unlooked- 
lerosity has sav'd me from destruftion. {Going, 

Enter a Ftetman. 
ladies from your uncle in the country 



ildihcybc. lAsidi.'] Telllhem 
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SCENE 11. 



Another Room in Thorowcood'i House. Enter 
Millwood, Lucy, and a Footinan. 

Foot. Ladies, he*ll wait upon you immediately. 
Mill, *Ti8 very well.— -I thank you. [Exit Foot, 

Enter BARNWELLt 

Barn, Confusion I Millwood t 

Mi/L That angry look tells me that here I am an 
unwelcome guest ; I feared as much ; the unhappy 
arc so every where. 

Barn. Will nothing but my utter ruin content youf 

Miii. Unkind and cruel I Lo^t myself, your happi- 
ness is now my only care. 

Barn, How did you gain admission f 

Mill. Saying we were desired by your uncle to visit, 
and deliver a message to you, we were received by 
the family without suspicion, and with much respeft 
condu(!:lcd here. 

Barn. Why did you come at all ? 

Mi/l. I never shall trouble you more* I'm come to 
take my leave for ever. Such is the malice of tKf 
fate : 1 go hopeless, despairing ever to return. Tlii* 
hour is all 1 have left : one short hour is all I laH 
to bcsfow on love and you, for whom I thought tlK 
longest life too short. 

£arn. Then wc ate mclXo ^^xliftr ever J 
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mi. It must be so. Yet ihink not llui lime or 
absence shall ever put a period lo my grief, or make 
E love you less. Tho' 1 must leave you, yet con- 
Sim. Condemn you I No, 1 approve your resolti* 
lion, and rejuLce to hear it; 'lisjnsi 'tis neces- 
sary, 1 have well wcigh'd and found it so. 

Lviy. I am afraid the young man hus more sense 

ban she thought l)e had. [^Asidt, 

Barn. Before you Came, I had determin'd never la 

Mi/i. Confusion I [jttUe. 

Lucy. Ay, we are all out i this is a turn so uiki> 
pe£)ed, that I slmll muke nothing of my part ; they 
. must e'en play the scene betwixt themselvei. [iflu/e, 

Miil. 'Twas some relief to think, ilio' absent, you 
would love me still ; but to Rnd, " IhoMurCune had 
*' been indulgent, thai you, more cruel and incon- 

" Slant," you had resolved to ca.-t me off This, as 

I never could cxpe£l, I have not leariil to bear. 

Bam. I am sorry to liear yiiu blame me in a reso- 
lution that so well becomes us both. 

Mill. I have reason for what I do, but you have 

Bars. Can we want a reason for parting, who have 
! 90 many lo wish wc never had met i 

Miii. Look on me, Barnwell. Am 1 deform'd or 

(dd, that satiety so soon succeeds enjoymriit I Nay, 

I look again; am I not she whom yesterday you 

I thotight the fairest and the kindest of L\eti«:h-, vt^MVt 



J 



lutiblcs canri'i be greater Ulan ihef 



Kl ilar 



Jl»rn. I mn bound ti> you beyond exprnson. 



m. Remember, lir, ihat 1 desired you doI tt 
if. 

Bar*. Begin, and ease my racklngcxpeflaliotia 

£119'. Wliv, you mu^r know, my lady here wmi 
ojily cliilil, aii<1 her purenrc tlyin;; while slie w 
young, lefi Iter und her fortune (iiu incun&iderabk 
one, 1 aisure yon) to ihe care uf a gcmlcnun w 
baia good citnte uf tiis own. 

Miii, Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich enot^ 
bill what are richo) when compar'd 10 love t 

Lacy, for a while he perform 'd the office off 
faithful guardian, Ktiled her in a house, hir'diM 

servants. -hut you have seen in «>i 

liv'd, so 1 need say no more of that. 

Mi//, llu'v I iliM live lieieafier. Heaven knowfC 

some time u^.;o, his wife dying, he f«ll vio1e»ll)i{ 
Jove with his chiirge, and would fain liave jn»rfj' 
Iter. Now ilie man is neither old nor ugly, t; 
good personable sort of a man, but 1 doii'i k 
how it was, she could never endure liitn. In si 
her ill usage so provoked hitn, that he brought i 
lie niakiis h 



to liini. 

A trifle initse^t, but n 
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min ine, whom, by tliis unjust account, he hud 
siripp'd of all before. 

Lacy, Now, she having neither money nor friend,! 
except me, who am as unfurttinale as herself, be 1 1 
compell'd her 10 pass his account, and give bond for u 
the wm he demanded ; but still provided handsomely 11 
fur her, and continued hia courtship, (ill being in- ' 
foira'd by Ills spies (truly I sospeft some in her own 
family), that you were entertain "d at her house, and | 
6laid with her all nighT, he carne this morning raving 
end storming like a. madtnan, tsiks 110 more of mar- 
riage (sD there's no hope of making up matters that ■ 
way), bill vows her ruin, tmle5a she'll allow him the 1 
same fevoiir that he supposes she granted you. j 

Barn. Must she be ruin'd, or find her refuge in t 
another's arms? | 

Mill. He gave me but an hour to resolve in ; that'i \ 

■ happily spent with you And now [ go j 

Bam. To be expos'd to all the rigours of the va- . 

, rioua seasons ; the summer's parching heat, and win- 1 
ter's cold ; unhouseJ, to wander, friendless, Ihro' the .| 

, II n hospitable world, in misery and wanti attended V. 

^ with fear and danger, and pursued by malice and re- 

, venge. Wouldst thou endure all this for me, and '| 

I can 1 do nothing, nothing, to prevent it ( 

^ Lvfy. 'lis really a pity there can be nu way found 

Barn. Oh, where are all my resokni 
" Like early vapours, or the morning dew, 
D iij 
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" i)te 3un*t warm beami, ihty'te vaniih'd anit tali 
" Rt flio' ihey hud iirrer been.*' J 

Ls^. Now I adviied hrr, »r, to conp))' with lh| 
gentleman i " fhal would not only put an end to 
" lr(Hiblc<i, but make lier fortune «t once," 

Barn. Tormenting fiend, a«'«y I I Jiarl ralber pi 
riiii, my, >ee her perish, ihan liawc her saved by lii 
I will, myiPlf, prevciH lier niiii, iliongh with il 
own. A munieiit's patiente ; I'll lelum i: " 
ately< [Ixi'i Barnwell 

Lucy- 'Twu well vod time, or, by what I can pri 
ceive, youliad lust liim. 

Mill. That, I mint confcst, was a danger! ijid < 
fureiee i 1 wa) only ufiaid he should luve come wil 
out money. Vou know, a house of entertautiitfd 
lilu mine, ii nut kept wiihoul expence. 

ingf. That's very true; but ihen yoii «hmildt 
reaionable in your demands; '[is pity to disco 
a young man. 

Mill. Leave ihJl to me. 

Itt-iHitT Barnwell, wiii a Bag of Monty. 

Bar*. What uni I iibout to do ' Nuw yuu, 

hw« your reason ali-suflkiem, supimw: youriciv 
in my coiidiiion, and determine for me i wliellier ' 
right to let her mfier for my faults, or, by iliia 
addition to my giiili, prevent the ill eHecti tS 
is past. 

Lugi. These young sinners think every tlita| 
ways of wickedness so strange!— Bin I 
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tell him, that tlus is nothiiii; but what's very com- 
mon ; for one vice as naturally beijets anotlicr, as a 
father a son. But lieUl find out that himself, if he 
lives long enou^^h. [^/Iside, 

Barn. Here, take this, and with it purchase your 
deliverance ; return to your house, and live in peace 
and safety. 

MUL So, I may hope to see you there again ? 

Barn. Answer me not, but fly, lest, in the agonies 
of my remorse, I take again what is not mine to give, i 
and abandon thee to want and misery. 

Mill, Say. but you'll come. 

Barn, You are my fate, my Heaven or my hell ; 
only leave me now, dispose of me hereafter as you 
please. [^Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. 

What have I done ? Were my resolutions founded 
on reason, and sincerely made ? Why then has Hca- / 
ven sufFer'd me to fall? I sought not the occasion; 
and if my heart deceives me not, compassion and ge- 
nerosity were my motives. " Is virtue inconsistent 
** with itself, or are vice and virtue only empty names ; 
**jor do they depend on accidents, beyond our power 
** to produce, or to prevent ; wherein we have no 
<* part, and yet must be determined by the event?" 
But why should I attempt to reason ? All is confu- 
sion, horror, and remorse. [ find I am lost, cast 
dowil from all my late-eredted hope, and plunged 
again in guilt, yet scarce know how or why : 

Such undistinguished horrors make my brain, 

Like hell, the seat of darkness and of pain. [£xit« 
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- Ti,veaigwJ. 
^.;.;T ^nt'iinot have you only leam tlrt J 
._. o;;T-u3i:<. "nd pniflise it hereafter, | 
„ ii i ncM: of getting wealth: it wilt te { 
- inirr TiM (0 «udy it as a science, to 
. c 11 h --t-M!^ '" "^W" 3"d the nalUFE of i 
jji^ in-anotcs humanity, as it has opcn'd, | 
■*■ ^^ y. ta inieicourse between aMions, ■ 
*' niMP*'""'""'''"' '" '''"^''on, customs, 
^'^^^.—jpKii'g srls, industrj-, peace, and 
•"^^^^jjbincliw diffusing mutual lovC 
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** norance in manual arts, their situation, or some 
** other accident, they stand in need of. 

" ^hor, * lis justly observ'd : the populous east, 
** luxuriant, abounds with glittering gems, bright 
** pearls, aromatic spices, and health- restoring drugs: 
** the late-found western world's rich earth glows 
** with unnumber'd veins of gold and silver ore. On 
** every climate, and on every country, Heaven has 
*< bestow*d some good peculiar to itself. It is the in- ^ 
** dustrious merchant's business to colle6l the various 
<« blessings of each soil and climate ; and, with the 
« produdl of the whole, to enrich his native coun- 
<< try."— Well, 1 have examin'd your accounts; 
they are not only just, as I have always found them, 
but regularly kept, and fairly enter'd. I commend 
your diligence. Method in business is the surest" 
guide : " he who negledls it, frequently stumbles, 
** and always wanders perplexM, uncertain, and in 
<* danger." Are Barnwell's accounts ready for my 
inspeflion ? He does not use to be the last on these 
occasions. 

True. Upon receiving your orders he retir'd, I 
thought in some confusion. If you please, 1*11 go and 
hasten him. 1 hope he has not been guilty of any 
neglect. 

Thor, I'm now going to the Exchange ; let him know 
at my return I expert to find him ready. \^Ex€unt, 

Enter Maria with a book. Sits and reads. 
Mar. How forcible is truth I The we^VLa^V. \sC\tA^ 



^%lpireil wiih Io»e of (h«, fiitcd ind colleaed iii Itself, 
Willi iniliffeitiice beholds ihevniKd forcf of esrtfr 
hell opposmg. 5ucK touts are rai«ed ;ibove Ihr ' 
»f p.v'n, or so supported thst iliey regard it iiot. ..„ 
martyr cheaply piirclias«t hit Heaven j small trr hit 
•tiffningii gr^«' ishU reward. Not so tlie wirldi wbt 
camlKilt love with duly ; who% mind, weakened anl' 
dissolved hy tite wft paction, feeble and hopelcjs, d|i> 
foict hi* own doircs— — What it an hour, ad:iy, i 
jrcir of pain, to a whole life of tortures such i 

Thir. Oh, Baniwclll Oh, my frieiid I howantlion 

Ulenl 

Afar. Hat Barnwell! Whaiofhimf Sfiealc, si/i 
*hat of Barnwell t 

Trte. 'Tib not lo be cooceal'd ! I've news to tell of 
him, that will sSWtl your generous father, youFMlC 
snd all who know hiiii. 

Mer. Defend us, HeavenI 

Ttut. ! cannot spe;ik it. See there. [Cior 

Mir. [Acdf/i.] < 1 knnu' my absence will siirpriit' 
mf honoured master and yourself; and the ninici 
when you shall understand that the reason of ii 
withdrawing, is my having embezzled part of iif 
cash with which I was eiilrusted. After this, 'I 
ueedless to inform you. that I intend n 
again. Though this mif;ht hnve breii known, byo 
Hiding my accounts, jtt to ptvcui. ihai unneccHtrf 
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le, and to cut off all fruirless expectations of 
:turii, I have left this from the tost 

Gecilge Baknwell.* 
■£. Lost indeed I Yet how he should be guilty of 
he there charges himself withal, raises my won- 
|uul to my grief, Mever had youth a higher 
of virtue. Justly he thought, and as he thought 
i^isedi never was life more regular than his. — 
iderstanding unroinnion .it his years, an open, 
>iis manliHess of temper, his manners easy, un- 
:d, and engaging. 

'. I'his, and much more you might have said 
niih. He was thedeiiglit of every eye, and joy 
ry heart that knew him. 

f. Since such he was, and was my friend, can I 
-t his loss) See, the fairest, happiest maid this 
y ciiy boasts, kindly condescends to weep for 
happy fate, poor, ruined Barnwelll 

~ L.iii, liu you thiiili. a ^oiil su delicate as 
Bsibie of shame, cuii e'er subcnit to live a 




GEORGE BARNWELL* 

Mar, I fear as much, and therefore would nr 
avc my father know it. 

True. That's impossible. 

Mar, What's the sum^ 

True, *Tis considerable ; I've marked it here, 
shew it, with the letter, to your father, at his retu 

Mar, If I should supply the money, could you 
dispose of that and the account, as to conceal this \ 
happy mismanagement from my father ^ 

True. Nothing more easy. But can you intend 
—Will you save a helpless wretch from ruin?— < 
'twere an a^ worthy such exalted virtue as Marij 
Sure Heaven, in mercy to my friend, inspired the 
nerous thought. 

Mar, Doubt not but I would purchase so grr 
happiness at a much dearer price. But how sha 
be found } 

True. Trust to my diligence for that. In the 
time, I'll conceal his absence from your fath 
find such excuses for it, that the real cause sb 
ver be suspected. 

Mar, in attempting to save from shame, on 
we hope may yet return to virtue, to Hea^ 
you, the only witnesses of this a6lion, I appe 
ther I do any thing misbecoming my sex 
rawlcr. 

True, Earth must approve the deed, an( 
1 doubt not, will reward it. 

Mar. It Heaven smrccds it, I am wcl 
1 



lirgin's fame is sullied by suspicion's lightest 
itli: and, iherefore, at this must be a secret from 
faiher and the world, for Barnwell's sake, for 
e, let it be to to him. [famif. 



AiwK in Millwood'] Houic. Enter Lvcy and 
Blunt. 

ey. Well) what do you think of Millwood's con- 

MWt 

ml. I onn it is surprising ; I don't know which 
mire moat, her feigned, or hit real pasiioo; tho' 
e sometimei been afraid that her avarice would 
tr her. But his youth and want of eapericiKe 
it the easier to impose on turn. 
V. No, it is his love. To do him justice, not- 
■pding bis youth, he don't want understanding', 
■ jnen are iiiui:)i fasicr imposed on in these af- 
iiyour vanity will aliow you to believe. Let 
It of von all as much in love with me 
l-'ll engage lo make 

■d, to make 
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!, ulunisli tven me, who know heri 



■^^^ f/sni. But then you are to roniider llut the n 
■ > «u his uiasicr'i. 

Incf. Theic WBi ihe difficulty of it. Had it 
hit own, it had been norfiin^;. Were the world Ittf 
ihc might liave it for « smile. Dm those golden dagi 
arc done: he's ruined, and Millwoud'i hopes of: 
Ihcr profiii there, ore at a" end. 
B!iiK<. That's no more ili4i> we ill ex[icaed. 
_ iuc^. Being called by lui master to make up Ij 

^^^fUountt, he W4s forced to quit hi) home ■«! 
^^Hfflce, :ind wiicly flies to Millwood fur relief and 
^^^tlri ai n roent. 

Blunt. I have not heard of this befuce : how 4 

Laiy. As you would expert. Slia wondered f 
lie ineHiiT, wai astonished at his impudence, and, v 
311 air of modesiy peculiar lo hersvll', swore so h( 
lily thill »ho never saw him before, that die put 
out of countenance. 

BluBi. That's much indeed I But how did Bariuh 
behave 1 

Lury, He grieved; and at length, enraged at 
barbarous treatment, was prepuiiig to be gone ; 
Inking towards Ihe door, shewed a sum of mon^ 
which he had brought from his matter's, thelasii' 

I it ever likely to have from thence. 
.J/u«. But then, Millwood 
MVCP' Ay, >be, with h^c usua.1 a,d<lress, retiirned 
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her old arts oFIying, swearing, and disserobliiig; hung 
on his neck, wept, and awore 'twas meant in jest.— 
The amorous youtli melied into tears, threw the mo- 
ney into her lap, and swore he had rather die than 
think her false. 

Blunt. Strange infatuation I 

La^. Butwhat ensued was strangerstill. As doiibli 
and fears, followed by reconcilement, [ever iiicreasa 
love where the passion is sincere ; so in him it caused 
so wild a transport of excessive fondness, such joy, 
such grief, such pleasure, and such iinguish, that na- 
ture seemed sinking with the weight, and his chaimed < 
soul disposed to quit his breast for hers, Just then, 
when every passion with lawless anarchy prevailed, 
n the raging tempest lo^t, tlie cruel, 
t,i\iv\ MiUwuod I 
to promise — 

Btunt. 

Lucy. Vou will be more so, to hear it is to attempt j 
the life of his nearest relation, and best benefailor. 

Blunt, His uncle I whom we have often heard him 
speak of as a genlleaian of a Urge estate, and fair clia- 
rafler, in the countrj' ivhcre he liv 

Lucy, The same. She was no sooner possessed of 
the last dtar purchase of his ruin ; but her avarice, , 
insatiate as the grave, demanded this horrid sacrifice. 
BarnwcU'i near relation, " and unsuspcfied virtue, 
" must give too easy means to seize this good man's 
" treasure i" whose blood must seal the dreadful se> 
wet, and prevent the terrors of her guilty fcaiC*. 



5on was in the raging tempest lo^r, tiie Cfuei, j 
iliUwood prevailed upon t!ie wretched jouth^ 

lisf: what I tremble but to (hinlcof. I 

. I am amazed! What can it be I j 

■ '"" "■ 'Pt , 

,a- J 
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Blnni. In it possible the could pcrsimilE him 
■1 uii like that r He ii by naiiiie hun^st, grat 
cumpnaiiAiiatv, and gcnerotiii ":itid though hii 1 
" will tier irlful Twrwiaiions, have wrought hi 
■■ piadiiC what he most abhors ; ytrt vtc all aii 
" ne» lor him, wiili « hai rctiiflance he has stiltj 
•• piiH : »o many tears he shed o'er each offeM 
**imj;ht, ifponible, a^ntlify theft, 4nd make a I 
"of Bcrime.- 

iwy. ' Tis tnie, at the ntttning of the murder ( 
uncle he statTCd into rage ; arid, breaking f 
krna (where she till then had helit him with well 
tembled love, and false endearments], called 
true!, monster, devil, and told her 
his dealruiiion. She thought it not for her ptti 
to meet his raj>e with her rage, but afTeCled a 
passionjfe fit of grief, railed ai her fate, and d 
her wayward it>r), (hat Kill her wants should' 
her to ]>rcM him lo a& stich deeds, as she must I 
ablioi- a« well as he. She told him necessity H 
law, and love lio boiinda; that therefore hi 
truly loved, but meant, in her necessity. 
Bake her. Then she kneeled, and swore, that a 
his refusal he hnd given her cause to doubt lli: 
ehe never would see him more, unless, ' 
true, he robbed' his uncle to supply her wanB^ 
tniitdercd hiin to keep it from discovery. 
Jlrwt. I am astonished. Wli.ii said he 1 
luy. Speechless he stood; but i 
mighi have read, that vaiious ijiassioiii torel 
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soul. Ofl he in anguish ihrew his ejes lowardi hea- 
ven, " and ihen as often bent iheir beams on her ;" 
then wept and groaned, and beat his troubled breast : 
at Icngih, with horror JioC 10 be exprcss'd, he cried, 
— ' ThoLi cursed fair, have I not given dreadful 
proofs of love ( What drew me from my jnuthful 
innocence, and stained my then unspotted soul, biil 
love ) What caused me to rob my worthy, gentle 
master, but cursed lore ) What makes me now a fu- 
gitive from his service, loathed by myself, and 
scorned by all the «orld, but love ! Wiiat fills my 
eyes with tears, my soul with torture never felt on this 
side death before ? Why love, love, love ! And why, 
above all, do I resolve (for, tearing his hair, he cried, 
I do resolve) to kill my uncle (' 

Biunt. Was she not moved f It makes me weep to 
bear the sad relation. 

tucf. Yes — with joy, that she had gained her point. 
She gave him no time to cool, but urged hini to at- 
tempt it instantly. He's now gone. If he performs 
it, and escapes, there's more money for her ; if not, 
he'll ne'er return, and then she's fairly rid of him, 

Blml. 'Tis lime the world were rid of such a 
nionster. 

Lucy. If we don't use our endeavours to prevent 
the murder, we are as bad as she. 

Blunt. 1 am afraid it is too late. 

I.vcy. Perhaps not. Her barbarity to BarnwelO 
makes me hale her. We have run too great a Unglh ' 
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wliere'er I iread, methiulu, the solid earth trembles 

tencath my fret. Murdir my uncle I " Yonder 

*' limpid stream, uhuse hoary Tall has made a natu- 
•• Tal cascade, as ! passed by, in doleful accents 

"seemed lo murmur Murder I Tlic earth, the 

" air, and water seem'd concern'd. But that's not 
*' strange ; the world is punish'd, and nature feels a 
'* shock, when Providence permiis a gonA man's fall. 
" Jwst Heaven 1 then what should I feel for hira that 
" was" my lather's only brother, and since his death 
has been to me a father ; that look me up an infant 
and an orphan, reared me with tenderest care, and 
stiil indulged me with most paternal fondness! Yet 

here I stand his destined murderer 1 stiffen with 

hoFror at my u»n impiety 'Tis yet unperformed — < 

What if] quit my bloody purpose, and fly the place! 

[Gd!J7^, thtn sr/ips.} But whither, oh, whither shall . 

I fly ! My master's once friendly doors are eser shut i 
against me ; and without money Millwood will never 
see me more i and she has got such Arm possession I 
of my heart, and governs there with audi despotic , 
sway, that life is not to be endured without her. 
Ay, there's the cause of all my sin and sorrow : 'ill 
more than love; it is the fever of the soul, and mad- 
ness of desire. In vain does nature, reason, con- 
science, all oppose it; the impetuous passion bears 
down all before it, and drives me on to lust, to theft, i; 
and rourder. Oh, conscience! feeble guide 
tue, ihoiL only shew'st us when 
wantest power to stop us in otir ctttMrse\- 



jle guide lo vir- . ! 
e go astray, but J 
l,tsc\ ^\V»\ "iaI 
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like the solemn objefl of onr ifioughts.we are almost 
lit present «hat we imi5t he hereafter; till curiosity 
awakes the soul, and sets il on enquiry. 

Enltr Barnwell, at a dislaace. 

Oh, death I Ihoii stran!i;e, mysterious power, seen 

every day, yet never understood, but by the incom- 

miinjcativc dead, what art ihou f The extensive mind 

of man, that with a thought circles the earth's vast 

globe, sinks To ihc centre, orascends above the stars; 

_ ibi.1 worldi exotic linds, or thinks it finds, thy thick 

L.'^Buds altemprs to (la^s in vain ; lost and bewildered 

■ fe the horrid gloom, ffefeaied, she returns more 

W doubtrul than before, of nothing certaiji but of labour 

r lost, 

[During ihit spetch, Barnwell tometi-mes presenls lAc 
piitol, and draws ii hack again. 
Barn, Oh I 'tis impossible. 

l^Throajing doain the plUol. 
[Utide Harts, and alUmpu to draw his stuoTd.'\ 

Vnc. A man so near me I armed and masked 

Barn. Nay ilien, there's no retreat. 

[Plucks a paignardfroa, his bosom, and stais kirn. 
Vnc, Oh I 1 am stain. All gracious Heaven, re- 
gard the prayer of tiiy dying servant ; bless, with the 
choicest blessings, ray dearest nephew ; forgive my 
murderer, and lake my fleeting soul (o endless mercy. 
[Barnwell ikron't off his maii, runs to kirn, and, 
kfiieling by kirn, raises and chafes him. I 

. Expiring saint! Oh, miitdeTcA, watV^iti. \ 



I lift upj'our dying ryu, and view your neplm 

h) yotit miiTilercr Oh, do not look so lenderff 

upon rael-— Lei indignation lighten from your 
eyn, and bl»l me ere you die. -By Heaven, he 

we«p!, in pity of my woci.— ■ T ctn, tein. For 
blood I ■ T he murdered, in the agonies of dealhi 

wrecp* for hii murderer. Oh, »peak your |uoui 

iwrpoie ; pronounce my pardon Iheiit aiid take ntt 

Willi you lie would, but cannot- -Oh, «ehy, 

with tuch fond aSefiion, do yoii prns my murdering 
haodt— ^— ~[rW(ii^<ian^<f<t».]- — " What, will 

" youkiu mci" Life, that hovered on his lips but 

till he had sealed my pardon, in that sigh expired.-- 
He'l gone for ever, "and, ohi I fallow-^— [Sivaim 
" aoiay upon kis untlt's dtad fe^.]" ' --Do 1 still 
breathe, tind taint with my infe^ttoiu breath th> 
wholesome air >■ ■ -Let Heaven from its hlgb 
■hronc, in justice or in niercy now look down 
dear murdered iiaint, and me the murderer, and if 
his vengeance spares, let pity strike and end my 
wretched being. Miirder the worst of crimeic 

and parricide the worst of murders, and this thtf 

worst of parricides. "Cain, who stands on record' 

" from the blrtli of time, and must to its last final' 
•' period, as accursed, slew ii brother favoured above 
" liim : detested Nero, by another's hand, diapatcjied 
" a motlier that he feared and hated : but I, with cij 
hand, have murdered a brother, motlicr, fa* 
and a friend molt loving and beloved. 

lit execrable afl oC mine is withotii a paralld. 
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*' Oh, may it ever stand alone, the last of murders, as 

"itistheworsil 

" Thi rich man t&ui, in torment and despair, 
" Prefcrr'd tit vain, iis charitable pray'T, 
'• Tktfid, hit amn seol lost, amid fain be wist 
" FoToihcTi' good, but Htav'n kit suit dcnia, 
" By latiis and mtans aittl-inawn vjc stand BrfaU\ 
" And ant eternal rule remains Jot alt." 
Oh, may it ever stand alone accurst, 
The last of murders, as it is the worst. [Exit, 



ACTtV. SCENE I. 

,i Hcsnt in Thorowgood'i House, Enter MariAj 
meeting Truema.n. 

" How ftlsely do they judge, who censure or ap- 
" plaud, as we are affliilcd or rewarded here. I know 
" 1 am unhappy ; yet cannot charge myself with any 
** crime, more than the common frailties t>f our kind, 
" that sliould provoke just Heaven to mark me out 
" for sufferings ao uncommon and severe. Falsely 
" to accuse ourselves. Heaven must abhor. Then it 
" is just and right that innocence should suffer ; for 
" Heaven must be just in all its ways. Perhaps by 
" that we are kept from moral evils, miich worse 
" than penal, or more improved in viilMC Ox ■w«>i 
^^O^helesaer ills that we su;^\n bcmAt ft* te 



" uf greater good lo ntlicrs I Mighi all tike jvylo* 
" ilayi and ilcepleas iiiglits that I have paated, bui 
*< piirvliase peace fur lliec. 

•■ Tieu dear, dtat caut if all my griifaird pea ( 
— " Siaali uicTt tit leu, and iiifiaile tlie gain, 
■i'' liimgk ta Ike gravr in ucrtt Itve I pint, 
W" Soli/rand/vnt, and AappiHcu tvtrt liiat," 
"What new) of Burnnell ) 

Trut. Nunc 1 t hive »oiight him wiih the jrnateit 
diligence, but 4!) in vain- 
Mar. Docs my failicr yet Kutpe^ the einnt of hi) 
ubKnee ) 

True. All appeared la just and fairlo him, il is not 
poiaible lieevcralioiild. Blit hit absence will no longer 
be concealed. Yourfallier ii wi^e ; and though hi 
lecnii lo hearken to tlie friendly excuses I would lUlu 
fur Barnwell, yet 1 am afmid he regards them onl^ 
as inch, wiilioiit iulFenn<^ (hem 10 influence hil 
jndgmei.l. 

" Mfr. How doei the unhappy youth defeat all 
" our dcsiens to serve him ) yet I can newer repent 
*' what we have dune. Should he return, 'Iwill nuke 
" his reconciliation with niy father easier, and pre* 
V serve him frorn future reproach of a maUcioul un- 
^jforgiving woild. 

fnlerTHOViOv-aooit andLvcv. 



Itforgiving w()iUI," 
p tnler'THOs^Ov.a 

per. This woman hevc 1 
Krj; 5ome circviw«»nti 
Pailiwdradeltia-O". 
bp'. I am sorry, Mt, 
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my former unhappy course of life, should cause you 
to suspefi niy irulh on tint occasion* 

Tker. It is not that; your confession has in it all 
the appetrance of Irutli. Among many olher parli- 
cuUrS) ahe iJifonns jax, ihat Barnwell has been infiu- 
encert lo break his irusl, and wrong me at several 
limes of considerable siimi of money. Now, as I 
know this tu be false, I would fain doubt the whole 
of her relalion, too dreadful lu be willingly be- 

Mar. Sir, your pardon; I Jiiid myself on a siidden 
so indisposed thai I must retire. " Providence op. 
" poses all attempts to save him." Poor ruined Barn- 
%vclU Wretcl^ed, lost Maria I [Aiide. EmU. 

23(ir. How am [ distressed on every side I Pily for 
Ihat unliappy youth, fear for the life of a miiirh valued 

friend and then nvy tJiild — the only joy and hope 

of my declining lifel ller mehinclioly incieuses 

liifurly, and gives me painful apprehen&iiins of iier 
loas ■ ' Oh, Triicnian, tliis person informs me Ihat 
'our friend, at the instigation of an tmpiuus woman, 
s gone to rob and murder his veuerabic uncle. 

Tnt. Oh, execrable dcedl 1 am blasted with the 
lorror of ',he thought. 

Lvcy. This delay may ruin all. 

TkoT. What to do or thuik, I know not. That he 
ver wronged me, I know is fdlsej the rest may be 
o W>i there's all niy lioptf. 

True. Trust riot lo llialj ratlicr sv\ppow*^^\TVle, 
iaii lose a juiMncju's time. £veti tiow \hc \\ov\\4 
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' your 

. Tlioiigh to man unknown I did ihe accuni_ 
otl, wlim nn we hide from Heaven'i all-SMing eyeV,. 

Miti Nmnorcofllii>II»lf. Wtut advantage h, 
foil msdf of Ills death f ur what advantage 
be made of it I Did yog secure the keys of his ir 

f, which, HI) doubt) were about him t What goU 
tvlui jcwcli, or whMl cite of value have you broua 
me) 

Barn. Tliinli yoii I added mci ilcge to miirdert^ 
Oh, had you seen hifii ai liia life flowed from him i 
a crimMjii Buud, and heard him praying for a 
(he double name of nephew and iif murderer — (*I4 
ahs, he knew not ilieti, that hi) iic]>hcw was hit rou^ 
dercrl) — how would you have wished, 
(hough you had a thotiiaiid years of life to caine,B 
have given them all 10 have lenjjihened his 1 
Rut being dead, 1 fled the »ighl of what my h 
llad done j nor couM I, to have gained the rmptrefl 
the world, have violated, by theft, his sacred corpse. 

MiU. Whining, pre |>ostc roil s, canting villainl I 
murdrr yoiir uncle, rob him of life, r 
la)ti dear prerogative, afirr which ihete 
then fear to lake what he no longer wanted, i 
bring 10 me your penury and guilt. Do you tl 
I'M hazard my reputation, nay, my hfe, to e 

jVOU } 

t Jtam. Oil, MWwooaV — -W*^ ^^OTc-eMatx-J 
Uvc done, ll-sott WwTOft,>S.tw«^^ 
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then are you happy ; for, oh, 'lis sure my giief will 
quickly end me. 

Mill. In his madness he will di^over all, and in. 
volve me in his ruin. We are on a precipice from 
whence there's no retreat for both Tiien to pre- 
serve myself [J'aaju.] There is no other way, 

'Tis dreadful, but refleflion comes too late when 

danger's pressing, and there's no room for choice. 
It must be done. [Aside. Ringt a tell, enter a 
Servant.'^ Fetch me an officer, and seize ihis villain. 
He has confessed himself a murdfrer. Should 1 lei 
him escape, I might justly be tliouglii as bad as he. 

\_ExiC Servant. 

Bam, Oh, Millwood I sure yon do not, you cannot 
rtican it. Stop the messenger; upon my knees, I beg 
you'd call liim back. 'Tis fit I die indeed, bill not 
by you. I will this instant deliver myself into tlve 
hands of justice, indeed 1 will j for death is all 1 
wish. But thy ingratitude so tears my woimdcd 
soul, 'tis worse ten thouund times than death with 

Mill. Call it what you will } I am willing to live, 
and live secure, which nothing but your death can 



Barn. If there be a pitch of wickedness ihat sets 
the author beyond the reach of vengeance, you must 
be secure. But what remains for me, but a dismal 
dungeon, hard galling fellers, an awful trial, and2i\ 
ignojninious death, justly 10 I'aW vin\i\uc4 AWi. »1q- 
F iij 



Barn. Tlioiiflli 
atl, what can we . 
JWi7/ No more oi 
you made of his df.' 
be maiie of it ( Did 
Hire, wliich, no doubt, 
wlul jewels, or wluH i 
met 

Barn. Think you I ai- 

Oti, had you seen him ? 

a crimson flood, and li: 

the double namsof nc|>' 

aldS, he knew not ihcn, ■' 

dererl) — how would ;. 

though you had a thoM'. 

have given them all lo b ■ 

Eut being dead, I flod i 

had done ; nor could I , i 

the world, have violat:^!.! , 

I MiU. Whining, prejio 

I Wurdcr your uncle, ri 1" 

i last, dear prerogative, ;l1 

I then fear lo take what 

j bring lo me your penvn 

I I'll hazard my reputdti 

youi 

■flflni. Oh, Millwood ' 
have done. If^ou h. 
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Bluitt. Would I had been so loo 1 Lucy will soon 
be here ; and 1 hope to thy confusion, thou devil 1 

Mill. Insolent 1— This to me! 

Blunt. The worst thai we know nf the dei-it is, lliati 
he first seduces to sin, and tlien betiays to punisli> ' 
ment. [Exit. 

Milt. They disapprove of my conduft then, " and 
*' mean to take ihis opporrunity to set up for them- 
" seUea." My ruin is resolved. 1 see my dan- 
ger, but scorn both it and ihein. 1 was nut born to 
fall by sucli wealt instruments. [Going. 

EiticT Thoko-vgooo. 

' TSor. Where is the icaiidal of her own sex, and 

Milt. What means this insolence J Whom do you 

HeT. Millwood, 

Mill. Well, you have found her then. I am Mill- 

TJiOT-. Then you arc the most impious wretch that 
e'er the sun beheld. 

Mill. From your appearance I should have expe£ted 
wisdom and mode rail on, but your manners belie your 
aspect. What is your business here \ 1 kiiow you 

Thor. Hereafter you may know me better; I am 
Barnwell's master. 

mU. Then you are master to .i viUalji, which, I 
thitikf unot much to your credit. 
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Titr. Had he been u much above tliy am, 
rrrdit U tupcrior to Ihy nulke, I need not batn 
bluilicd 1u own him. 

Mili. My artil I doni undcnrand ^ii, sirj if be 
liai done aioiti, wlml'» ihil to me I Was lie my Mf- 
v»iit, or yoiir* 1 you thoiild have iniight him betier. 

Tier. Why sliould I wonder to find such unconv- 
mon impudence in ene arnvcd ro mch a heighlef 
wickcdnciif "When innocentc ji banished, mo- 
" deity looii fullows." Know, wrcercst, I'm no! 
l£no»iil ol any of ihe arts by whicli you first de- 
ceived The unwary yoiilh. 1 know how, step by 
iiep, you've led Iiira on, reliiftant and unwilling, 
from crime to ciime, to this last horrid aft, which 
you comrivcd, and hy your cursed wiles even forced 
hint to commit- 

Mill. Ihl Lucy hai got the advuntage, and ic- 
cuted me first. Unless I uan turn the uccusation, and 
til it upon her and Blunt, I am lost. {^Auit- 

Thar, Had I known your cruel design sooner, it 
had been prevomcd. To see you punished, as llK 
law direih, is all that now remaius. " Poor Batia- 
f'ui'lion I Tor he, innocent as he is, compared 10 yoiii 
nuiit suffer too, " But Heaven, who knows out 
" franic, a'^d graciously distinguishes between fi'alltjr 
"and presumption, will make a difliirence, thoHgti 
" nun cannot, who sees not the heart, but only 
^"jud^'e^ hy lh« outward ailion.*' 
BB|tf. I tind, ti'ir, we ub^o'A^ utCtvkv^ Vqurier- 
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luse from a gentleman ef your appearance, and 

; -j^rrefofe too hastily reiurned it; for which I ask 

3ilr pardon. 1 now perceive you have been so far 

. opOKcd or,as to think me engaged in a former corre- 

i>ondence with your servant, and some way or oilier 

-_■ CCMsary to his undoing. 

. -, ^%or. 1 charge you as the cause, the sole cause of 

- J \1 his guilt, atid all his suffering, of all he now en- 

i^iiircs, and must endure, till a violent and ifiameful 

r^' leatb shall put a dreadful period to his life and rniie- 

.^ ■ .-ies together. 

_..* -■ Mill, '"t'li very strange. But wliff's secure from 

j:j; !=■" -acahdal and detrafllon i So far from contributing to 

,: 'X- 'his ruin, I never spoke to him till since this fatal ac- 

^(iis^cidenl, which 1 lament as much as you. 'Tis tnie, 1 

bare a servant, on rrhose account he hath of late fre- 

,i,«K^ qiienled my house. If she hai abused my good opi. 

, ^£ifi -nion of her, am I to blame ( Has not Barnwell done 

the same by you ! 

, j^, ■ 53w. I hear you ; pray go on. 

jjiii^ MiH. I have been informed he had a vtolf nt paisitfti 

for her, 3iid bhc lijr liiii. : bm nil m>.v I alwayi 

I know her poor, and given to 

Nuw, who can tetl but she may 

fenced llie amorouK youth ru coinmll llil* 

T cxtravagaiif irs ( Itminthe 

CM ihai 

It wh»n> 

M'lliately. I 

iinded i»ti>i- 
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tion^ of mr, anit join to [luniih the real 

this bloody d«(t. [Oft 

Tier. Midam, yoti p>M not thia way : 1 tee ] 
d»igii. bui shall proieft iliem from your malice. 

Miti. 1 ho]ic you will not use your influence, 
[he credit ol" your name, to screen such gq 
wrelclics. Consider, ilr, the wickrdneu of f 
•Hiding a ihoiigliilci) youth to such a crime. 

TSor. 1 do— —and of betraying him when it, 
.>one. 

Mill, That which you c»11 betraying him may 

1 'i^tlnce you of my innocence. She who loves 

"Sougli «he contrived the murder, would never 

|<deUvered liim into the hands of justice, as 1, si 

[ (<riih horror at his critnei, have done. 

Tior, How should an unexperienced youth ei 
lier anarcs i "The powerful magic of her vrii 
" form might betray ihc wisest to simple dota^ 
" fire the blood that age had froze long since," '. 
I, (hat with just prejudice came prepared, had by 
artful story been deceived, bvit that my atrong^ 
virion of her guilt makes even a doubt impossil 
lAtide.] Those whom ^ubtilly you would accuse, 
know are your accusers; and, which proves ui 
iwcrahiy their innocence and your guilt, they acc( 
you before the deed was done, and did all that 
in their power to prevent ii. 

Miii, Sir, you ue very hard to be convinced 
/ have a proof, which, ■«\^t\\ ^Toi^isxi, 'w'J 
' objcflions. V^wi 
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EnUr Lucy, Trueman, Blunt, Officers^ (3c, 

Lucy* Gentlemen, pray place yourselves, some on 
one side of that door, and some on the other; watch 
her entrance, and a6l as your prudence shall diredt 
you. This way, \To Thorowgood.] and note her 
behaviour. 1 have observed her; she's driven to the 
last extremity, and is forming some desperate reso- 
lutioYi. I guess at her design. 

He-tnttr Millwood with a Pistol; Trueman 5«- 

curcs her. 

^rue. Here thy power of doing mischief ends, de- 
ceitful, cruel, bloody woman I 

Mill, Fool, hypocrite, villain, manl thou canst 
not call me that. 

True, To call thee woman were to wrong thy sex, 
thou devil I 

JMill, That imaginary being is an emblem of thy 
cursed sex collected . A mirror, wherein each par- 
ticular man may see his own likeness, and that of all 
mankind. * 

Tkor, Think not, by aggravating the faults of 
others, to extenuate thy own, of which the abuse of 
such uncommon perfections of mind and body is not 
the least. 

Mill, If such I had, well may I curse your bar- 
barous sex, who robbed me of 'em ttelVxvt^w >^cv<vt 
%/irprth; then left me, too late, to couv\\. vY\e*\t ^i^x^fc'^l 
heir loss. Another and another sy^oWer C2ivt\<t^ ^'^^ 
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/f^r, " should hate the officers of 

I ' 

'■',-^ I, and I hate you all; I ex- ', 

'»■- :isk for pone; I followed my 

, ibe best of yoii do every day._,. 

■* . . alike natural and indifferent to 

iilio deTour, or are devoured^ as 

oihers weaker or stronger than 

r pity it ia a mind so comprehensive, 

inquisitive, should be a stranger to 

V cet and puwerfol charmi I 

: am not fool enough to be an atheist, 

± liave known enough of men's hypocrisy 

,1 tliousand simple wotren so. Whatever 

^1 IS in itself, as praflis'd by mankind, it has 

1 the evils you say it was designed to cure. 

plagiit, and famiite have not destroyed io 

of tfte /i(iman race, ai this pretended piety 

•ne i and vviih such barbarous cruelty, as if 

1 honour Hravcu were lo turn ilie 

ohell. 

I truth, though from an enemy, 
Voii blooJy, blind, and 
J^M you answei llils ) 

ptl lilt cuwarJ'it 
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' ;'. Till) piou) dutrity to the afflifted well b» 
w] yitac diarafltri yet pardon me, lir, if I 
tji;Jer you were not at thdr trial. 
' "^nr, 1 knew it was impossible to aave him j and 
'ni aiy family bear lo great a part in his diitresi, 
ui to Juve bc«n prcMui would but have aggra- 
Md our sorrow) without relieving his. 
SiuM. It was mournful indeed. Barnwell's 
'Inland niodiiit deportment, as lie paised, drew 
s from every eye. When placed at the bart 
arraigned before the reverend judges, with 
iy tears and interrupting sobs, he conressed and 
^■'^(ed Ill's offences, without accusing, or once 
^ing on Millwood, the shameless author of 
"i/i' But she, dauntless and unconcerned, 
by his side, viewing witli visible pride aiul 
"pt the vast assembly, who, all with sym- 
ing sorrow, wept for the wretched youth. 
^o^, vrhen called upon to answer, loudly in- 
and made an artful and 
1 finding; all in vain, their 
[earned betich cuncurring ta find 
,c liciself, pour Bam- 
maukind. liut what 
e was condemned, ;trid ir> lliis 
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their circumstances. Thejudgc, who condemni ihe 
poor man for being a tliief, had been a lliicf him- 
>eIF had lie been poor. Thus yoii go on deceivin( 
and being dereweil. haraiaing. plaguing, and dc 
stroyiiiB one anoilicr. But women are your nniv(r> 
»a1 prey. 

Won™, fy oiiiim you arr, tht teartc ef jty. 

With crurl arti yefi labmiT le deilriry : 

A thoMond tuayj our rvia you piiriue. 

Tit blatnt i'» m these arts first lasgit by you. 

Oh, may from iain eii(i vhhltd maid, , 

Byfiatitrin/;, faithlru, iar&'reut man bttray^i, 

Wki* Tobfd of innacenCf, and virgin fume, 

Frtm yeuT dtittvSioH raise a nohkr name, 

T" avtngt iMr six's artngt dteele lAiir mnd. 

And future MHIaieods prove to flagvt mankiitd, 

[Exeitlrfi 



F 



ACTV. "SCENE I. 



rison. EnUr Thori 
NT, ond Lucy. 



" Tiorotegood. 
" I HAVK recommended to Barnwell a reverend dfe 
" vine, whose judgment and integrity 1 am well 
" quainted with. Nor has Miliivood been neglefled' 
" bur she, unhappy wowiaTv, s';\\\ ii\is';wi\.c, itL^-rac 
" liis assistance. 
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" Lucy. Tijis pious cliarity to the afflifled well be- 
comes your diaradter; yet jiardon mc, sir, if I 
wonder you were not at their iriul. 
" Tiar. I knew it was impossible to save him ; and 
I and my family bear so great a part in his distress, 
tliat to luve been present would but have aggra- 
vated our aorroivs wilbuut relieving his> 
" Mlunl. It was mournful indeed. Barnwell's 
youth and modest deporlmeni, as he passed, drew 
teats from every eye. When placetl at ihe bar, 
and arraigned before the reverend judges, with 
many teats and inrerrnpting sobs, he confessed and 
aggravated his olTtnces, without accusing, or o 
relieving on Millwood, the shameless author 
his ruin. But she, dauntless and unconcerned, 
[Stood by his side, viewing with visible pride and 
MiKmpt the vast assenibly, who, all with sym- 
sorrow, wept lor llie wretched youth. 
Millwood, when called upon to answer, loudly in- 
ti^d upon her innocence, and made an artful aud 
Ibold defence ; but finding all in vain, the impar- 
,1 jury and the learned bench concurring to find 
r guilty, how did she curse herself, poor Barn- 
ftU, us, her JLidges, all mankind. But what 
t avuit t She was condemned, and is this 
\ to suffer with him. 

. The lime draws on. t am going to visit 
ill, as you are Millwood. 
We have not wronged \wt, -jcv \ <Vci*. 
liferwew. She's proud, imvaV\cM, •sva.vWv^* 



J 



76 CBOtGE BARirWELI 

"and unforgiving. To be the bnnded iiHtnimetf 
" of vengeance, 10 mffer in her shame, and symfl 
*' tliize with her in all she suflers, is the tribuKt 
•• muit pay for our former ill-spent lives, andlK 
"confederacy willi her in wickedness. 

" Tinr. Happy for you it ended when it did. m 
" you have done against Millwood I know procrt* 
•' from a just abhorrence of her rrimes, free fnm 
*' terest, malice, or revenge^- Profclytes to ™ 
** (liould be encouraged;' pursue your prof 
" reformation, and know me hereafter for ; . 
" friend. 

" tuey. Tins i* a blessing as unhoped fbtw 
•' merited. But Heaven, that snatched ui ffoe- 
"pending ruin, sure mtends you as its instn. 
"to secure us {tarn apostacy. 

"That. With gratitvide to impute your d<IN. 
"to Heaven n just. Many less virtuoirtflM' 
" thin Barnwell was, haie never fallen 
•• ner he has done. May not Such owe 
" rather 10 Providence than to themStS 



" pity a 



n let 



iju. 



" his fiultj, 

'* ruin leach us diffidence, 

" speftion ; for if Wt, who wonrf" al 



>ia(lo»> 
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3CENE If, 



A Dungeon f a Table, and a Lamp, BaRNWELL rw^* 
tng. Enter ThokowgooI) at a distance. 

Thor, There see the bitter fruits of passion*s de- 
tested reign, and sensual appetite indulged ; severe 
refledlionSy penitence, and tears. 

Barn. My honoured, injured master, whose good-^ 
ness has covered me a thousand times with shame, 
forgive this last unwilling disrespect. Indeed I saw 
you not. 

Thor. 'Tia well ; I hope you are better employed 
in viewing of yourself ; ** your journey *s long, your 
<^ time for preparation almost spent." I sent a re- 
verend divine to teach you to improve it, and should 
be glad to hear of his success. 

Barn. The word of truth, which he recommended 
for my constant companion in this my sad retirement, 
has at length removed the doubts I laboured under. 
From thence Tvc learned the infinite extent of hea- 
venly mercy ; that my offences, though great, are 
not unpardonable ; and that 'tis not my interest only, 
but my duty, to believe and to rejoice in my hope. 
So shall Heaven receive the glory, and future peni- 
tents the profit of my example. 

Thor. Proceed. 

Barn. 'Tis wonderful that words should charm 
despair, speak peace and pardon lo ^.TOWt^exw"*^ ^y:^^- 
sciences buttrvLth and mercy flow *\u^Nct>j ^^wv^^^^> 

G wi 
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'■ ittemled with force and energy divine. How 
describe my present slale uf mind I I hope in douhi 
and trembling 1 rejoice ; 1 feel my grief incrcMtt 
ewen as my fears give way. Joy and gnitinide BM 
inpply more leari ilian the horror and aiigiiith of J* 
spnir before. 

Tter. ThtK tre the genuine signs of true repcR^ 
ance ) ihc only prepraioiy, Ihc certain way to erei 
lasting peace. "Oh, the jiiy it give* to see n n 
•< formed and prrpatcd for Heaven I For ihii tl 
" faithful minister devote* hitnself to meditatiodi ll 
« Btinence, and piaycr, shimning ilie vnin delight 
" of sensual joys, und dully dies, tlial others may 111 
<■ for ever. For this he turns the sacred volume 
" o'er, and spends his life in painful search ofTTudl 
*' The love uf richci and the lust of power, he lo 
" upon with just contempt and decesialJOn ; he t 
<■ counts for Health (he souls he wins, and his bigb 
•' est amhitioii is to serve mankind. If the r 
" of all liis pains be to preserve one soul from wn« 
•' dering, or turn one from the error of his wiyi 
" how docs lie (heii rejoice, and own his little h 

Darn. Wh:tt do I owe for all your generous fcimU 
ness i But ilicmgh I cannot, Heaven can and will ro 

ward you. 

Thar. To see thee thus, is joy too great for Wor(ll< 

Farewell— Heaven sirengtiien thee : — Farewell. 
£arn. Oh, sir, there'*, sowvcvVw-j \ ■Ni:iu*Aa.<{,l 
aiysad swelling heatl nciu\4 gi-fe mtXciNt* 
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Z£am. Mercy 1 Mercy I graciou>i llcMtnl Fuj 
dcailit but noi for this, I wu [itvparej. 

True, Wliat have I siillered since I mw th«l«i 
Wtial puM lias absence given raci — But, o 
ihcc tlnii !■■ 

S<itH. I kiiuw it is diDidful I 1 feel the anguiihg 
ihy gtrtic rout soul— But I «ra> born lo murder iIlT 
love IDC I IBetkai^ 

Trut. 1 cnnie not to reproai:li you ) I thought 
bring you comfort i but I'm d«.eiv'd, for 1 la 
none to give. I caiiie to share Ihy sorrow, buio 
uut bear my own. 

Bars. My icnse of guilt indHil you c«anoC kiu« 
'til what the good and innocent, like you, on Dt'i 
conceive : but oilier grigfi at present I haveU 
bill whitt I fed for you. In your torrow t read 
love me still { but yet, nictliiiiki, 'ris strange, vr 
1 coiiiidcr what I am. 

True. Ho more of that ; I can remember notbii 
but thy virtues, thy honest, tender fiicndihip, 
former happy »tnte, und present misery. Oh, lii 
you tnisied me when lirst ilie l«ir seducer U 
you, ull might have been prevented. 
- Bam. Alas, thou knowest not what a wivlch 1*1 
been. Breach of frienilship was my first and l< 
' ofii;nce. So far wa^ I lost to goodness, so dcveu 
to the author of my ruin, that had she insisted f 
iny murdering tliee, 1 iliiuk. 1 should li»i 
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Barn. I think I should ! Thus good and generoui 

you are, 1 should liave pmrdered you I 

True. We have not yet embraced, and may he in- 

rupted. Come to my arms. 

Bam. Never, never will 1 taste sitch joy! on earth ; 

Mr will [ so soothe my just remorse. Are those 

nest arms and faithfiil bosom fit to embrace and to 

[(port a murderer f These iron fellers only sliall 

iSp, and flinty pavement bear tne ; [^/iroaiing iini' 

f m ike grmnd.'l even these too good for sndi a 

True, Shall fortune sever those whom friendship 
nedf Thy miseries cannot lay thee so low, but 
'cwill find thee. Here will we offer to stern cala- 
ly i this place the altar, and ourselves the sacri- 
;. Our mutual groans shall echo to each other' 
rough the dreary vault; our sighs shall number 
IS they pass, and itiingling tears com- 
e such anguish, us words were never made 

Then he it so, \Jiiiiig-'] Since you propose 
*o, pour all your griefs into my 
rast, and in exchange take mine. [Einbracing.'^ 
here's now the anguish that you promised i You've 
:en mine, and make mc no return. Sure peace diid 
Tifort dwell within these arms, and sorrow cann't 
proach me while 1 am here. " This too is the 
work of Heaven; which having before spoke peace 
ind pardon to me, now sends ihet » conSiita^*' 



' Aiw la knew my ga%U, net Jul ay pain, 
That Miulyn aam,ytii augkt not to tomfimt^ 
$i»a yott nor aitif, tier ihall I dit in vain, 

[Exeunt BanamU and OSceit 



^ 7ht Plait ef Extiufkn. 7%e Galloait and tadiiT { 
' "■ ihr futlhrr End of the Stage. A CrcoiJ ef SptSt 
"tors, Slv VI- and hi) cy. 

'^VLkey. lltuvcnsl whtrn throng I 

, ■*< Sluai. How icrribk it death when tbuc pn 

« £119'. Support them, Heaven I Thoo only aM 
" support them; all other help ii vain. 

" OJic/r. IWiliin.] Make way iheres males MJ 
"and give I he prisoners room. 

" i-ury. They are here: obKrve ihcm wdl. Dm 
*' Iiuuible and cuiiiposed young Barnwell seemt I bu 
'* Millwood looks wild, rutflcd with paisioo, cofl 
'■ luunded, and amazed. 

" EnUT Barhweli., Mii.lwooi>, Offetri, and Em 

f " Barn. See, Millwood, see, our journey's at I 
Nendl Life, like a tale that's told, is passed a«tq 
•' Thdt short, but dark and unknown passag«, dcatl 
' is all the space tcwit^n m^ lui t<\6L'wAfc ^vgv* 
' woes eternEkU 
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" Mill. I» this the end of all my flatteriiig hopes I 
*• Were youth and beauty given me for b curse, and 
•• wisdom only to ensure my ruin i TKcy were, thcj" 
•* were. Heaven, thou hast done thy worst. Or, if 
" thou hast in siore some untried plague, somewhat 
" that's worse than sliame, deipair, sud death, unpi- 
" tied death, eoofirmeii despair, and soul- confound' 
" ing shanie; something that men and angeb cann't 
"describe, and only fiends, who bear it, can con- 
" ceive; nowrpoiir it now on this devoted head, that 
" I may feel ihe worst thou canst infli^, and bid de' 
*,' fiance to thy utmost power. 

. "Bam. Yetere we piSB the dreadful gulf of death, 
•* yet ere you're plunged in everlasting wo. Oh, 
" bendyoiirslubborn knees, and harder heart, hum- 
" bly to rieprccaie the wrath divinel Who knows, 
** but Heaven, in your dyin^ moments, may hestotC 
'* that grjce and mercy which your life despised ( 
- " MiU, Why name yi>u mercy to a wreich like itie I 
•••Mercy it beyond my hope, almost beyond my wiih. 
" I cann't repent, nor ask to be forgiven. 

"Barn. Oli, think what 'lis to be for ever, ever 
'.' miserable, nor with vairi pride oppose a power that 
■ *• is able (o destroy ymi I 

" mi. That will destroy me j I feel it will. A 
I "deluge of wrath is pouring on my soul. Chains, 
, "(terkness, wheels, raclcs, sharp-sfinged scorpions, 
, " molten lead, and whole seas of sulphur, ate light to 
. " wjjat I feel. 

H iij 
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' - — Barn- Oh, add not tnyour v»t arcount dejpjii; 

" a lin more injiiriout lu Heaven, than all you'i-c jct 

" Mill. Oh, I have sinned beyond ihe leacli of 
•* mercy I 

'■ Barn. Oh, uy not lo ; 'tit blaiphemy to ifaink 
*' il. A» yon briffhi not is higher than the earth, 
•' *o, and miiCh more, does Heaven's goodi 
*■ our ap pre he mi on. Ob, what created being sluU 
•■prc«iimc to eirciimiciibe mercy Uiat know) na 
<' buundil 

*' Mill. This yields no hope. Though pity mij 
>• be boundless, yet 'tli fi-ce. I was doomed before 
" the world began lo endless pains, and ihou 

"Barn. Oh, gracious Heaven t cxicnd thy pity » 
" lierj let thy rich mercy flow in jilcmeoui streanu 
■■ to chase her fears, and lic^l lier wvimded soul. 

" Miii, It will not be: your prayers are loit in i 
"or else iclurned perhaps Willi double bleasingi 
" your bosom : Ihey help nol me. 

" Barn. Yet hear me, Millwood. 

" Mili. Away, 1 will not hear Ihce i I tell Ihi 
" youth, I am by Heaven devoted a dreadful nutance 
" ol its power to punish. [Barnwell item tepr^.} It 
" Ihou will pray, pray for tliysctf, not me. Hoir 
" dotli his lerveiit soul mount wilh his words, *t^ 
" both ascc'id to hff.ivcn T that heavoii, whose 
" arc sllllt wilh adama^ 
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•' had I Ihe will to pray. I cannot bear it. Sure 'lis 
" ihe worsl of torments to behold otiicn enjoy that 
" bliss which we must never taste, 

" OJicrr. The utmosi limit of your time's expired. 
" Mill. Encompassed with horror, whither imist I 

"go( I would not li»e — nor die That I could 

" cease to be or ne'er had been I 

*< Bam. Since peace and comfort are denied her 
" here, may she find mercy where she least expefta 
" it, and this be all her hell 1 From our exitraple 
" may ^11 be taUEht to fly the first approach of vice; 
" but if o'ertaken, 

" By stTimg trmptaliim, weaknea, er lurprite, 
" LaTanl tkcir guilt, and iy Tipmtanct rise. 
" Ti'mptnilenl alone die unjbrgioen ; 
" Te sin'i tiie nan, and tojorgivt like HeavtH, 

" Enter Trueman. 

" Lucy. Heart-breaking Mght I Oh, wretched, 

" wretched Millwood 1 

" True. How \s she disposed to meet her fate ) 

"Blunt. Who can describe unutterable wo; 

*'Lucy. She goes to death encompassed with hor- 
" ror, loathing hfe, and yet afraid to die. No tongue 
*' can tell her anguish and despair. 

" True, Heaven be belter to her than her fears. — 
" May she prove a warning to others, a. monutnent 
" of merry in herself, 

" iuey. Oh, jorrow insiippurtable\ Bi;e'it,\i«'^t, 
"myhejrt!" 
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Tnu. In »ain, 

IVith iUtdng htartt, tmi artfitg 9*1, mit tim, 
A iunant, /ftn'rmii mu ef atitn' u>t 
U»Uii at mark telM irm tktir namaa. 
And, <y avaidiiig l i tu ■ preoau atr sua. 

[Exeunt omi 




EPILOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY COLLET CIBBE&9 ESQ. 
Sppken by Maria. 

SiNCEJizte has robbed me of the hapless youth. 
For whom my heart had hoarded up its truth ; 
By all the laws of love and honour, now, 
Vmfree again to choos e and one of you. 

But soft^^-^With caution Jir St Pll round me peep: 
Maids, in my case, should look before they leap. 
Here's choice enough, of various sorts and hue. 
The city the ztnt, the rake cock'd up in cue. 
The fair spruce mercer, and the tawny Jew, 

Suppose I search the sober gallery f' No; 

There* s none but 'prentices, and cucholds alUa-row, 
And these, / doubt, are those that make them so, 

[Pointing to the Boxes. 

'77j very well, enjoy the jest: But you, 

fine powdered sparks, nay, I am told *tis true,^-'^^ 

Tour happy spouses can make cuckolds too* 
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THE 

CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

Of one of the best Comedies in our language, writ- 
ten by two of the happiest geniuses of the timcy 
though curiosity would wish the knowledge of their 
several shares in the composition, we can give no- 
thing satisfadlory as an answer. 

If internal evidence point out any thing of this sort, 
it seems to be that the design, if not even the execu- 
tion of Ogleby, came from Garrick. The Co- 
medy, without it, certainly had been good, but it 
could not have been striking. 

The praise of the Authors having been awarded, 
it gives the Writer pleasure to devote one page to the 
just fame of the A6lor. The charader, as per- 
formed by Mr. King, is the first comic effort of the 
Stage. 
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THE 

CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Room in Sterling*^ Hotue. Afi« Fanny and Bettt 

meeting. 

Betty running in* 
Ma'am! Miss Fanny I ma'am I 

Fanny. What's the matter I Betty ! 

Betty, Oh la ! ma'am I as sure as I am alive, here 
is your husband — 

Fanny, Hush I my dear Betty I if any body in the 
house should hear you, I am ruined. 

Betty, Mercy on me 1 it has frightened me to such a 
degree that my heart is come up to my mouth. — But 
as I was saying, ma'am, here's that de«tr, sweet — 

J^anny, Have a care I Betty. 

Betty. Lord ! I am bewitched, I think.— But as I 
was a saying, ma'am, here's Mr. LovcwtVV ^vAX^<Q(fB* 
from London, 
/^aany. Indeed I 
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Batf. Ye», indecil «iwl indeed, ma'am, he k I 
uw him crauing the coiirt-yjrd in his boois. 

Fanny. 1 am (;hd <o hc^r it. — Bui pray now, my 
dear Betljr, be i^iviiiaus. Don't mention that wurd 
again, on any iiccuuii'. You know, we have agind 
never to droii any expretsioiii of that sort, for fear of 
■n accident. 

Btiiy. Dear nia'am, you may depend upon «■ 
There i> not a more trustier creature on the bee A 
the earth, than I am. Though I say it, I am as tecrd 
as the grave— and if it is never told till 1 tell it, 
may remab untold till doom's-day for Betty. 

Faiay, I know you are faithful— but in our drcull 
(lances we cannot be too careful. 

Btlty. Very Inic, nia'am I and yet I vow *sA pro- 
test, there's more pljgiie than pleasure with a secreli 
especially if a body mayn't menlion it to four or fire 
of one's particular acijtuintance, 

Fayitiy. Do but keep this secret a lilile while longer. 
Mid then, 1 hope, you may mention it to any body.— 
Mr. Loveivcll will acquaint llie family with the nature 
•f our situation as soon as possible. 

Btlty. The looner the better, I believe : for if be 
does not tell it, there's a little lell-tale, I ktiow tii, 
will come and tell it fur him. 

Fanny. Fie, Bctly. [Bbuhin^, 

Bitty. Ah I you may well blush. But you're not 

so sick, and so pale^ and to wan, and 3o man} 

fiialms— 

Fanny. Have donc\ I iiva\\>icQ^>\v\eM^%TH'HK«B.-^t». 

Angry \— B\?w v\\c icw v\*'?'?*^^^ '^ *»■" 
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harm, Heaven knows, 

Vantiy. Well, tay no nuHre of this— Tt makei me 
;a9y — All I have ro ask of fou, is to be faithful 
I secrei, and not to reveal this matter, till we dis- 
te It to the family ourselves, 
itttf. Me reveal it I— If I sajr a word, I wish I may 
burned. I would not do you any harm for the 
rid — And as for Mr. Loveivell, I am sure I have 
ed the dear gentleman ever Since he got a tide, 
tcr's place for my brother— But let me tell you 
h, you must leave offyoursoft looks to each other, 
! your whispers, and your glances, and your ai- 
rs sitting next to one another at dinner, and your 
I walks together in the evening, — For my part, if 
id not been in the secret, 1 should have known 
were a pair of lover* at least, if not man and 

ina/. See there now I again. Pray be careful. 

, Well — well — ntibody hears me. — Man and 
re — what I tell you ii very true 
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Fanny. End how it will, I am resolved it shall end 
soon — very soon. I would not live another week in 
this agony of mind to be mistress of the universe. 

Lov. Do not be too violent neither. Do not let 
us disturb the joy of your sister's marriage with the 
tumult this matter may occasion I — I have brought 
letters from Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. 
Sterling. They will be here this evening — and 1 dare 
say, within this hour. 

Fanny, I am sorry for it. 

Lov» Why so ? 

Fanny, No matter — Only let us disclose our mar- 
riage immediately! 

Lov. As soon as possible. 

Fanny. But directly. 

Lov, In a few days, you may depend on it. 

Fanny. To-night— or to-morrow morning, 

Lov. That, I fear, will be impracticable. 

Fanny, Nay, but you must. 

Lov, Must! Why? 

Fanny. Indeed you must. — I have the most alarm- 
ing reasons for it. 

Lov, Alarming, indeed I for they alarm me, even 
before I am acquainted with them — What are they V- 

Fanny, I cannot tell you. ' / 

Lov. Not teil me ? 

Fanny. Not 'at present. When all is settled, you 
shall be acquainted with everything. 

Low, Sorry they are comingl — ^Mu^X\>^ ^vs.^w^\^^ 

Bii 
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^MTlMt en ihM tDCMl Ii it ponible fOd can Im 
any foMrni iku aeed be cooceakfl firum me I 

/dnf. Do net ilMarb yoiineir wrth conjeaom- 
bin>retf HMndt dMUbongb yoa are uiuble to 
ibe cante, the tomr^onet of* ilitcovcryt be it vlui 
it will) canoM be iitcnd«d wUh half ibe miieneKi 
Ihe pKKnt wtcrvil. 

Zmi- You put dm iipoo the nek. — I t*miUI do wr 
thing lo nuke you e»»)r.— ^Bui fou know your fc 
ihtr*! temper. — Moncjr (yo« will txcux my frwiV- 
neta) is the ipring of all hU aflion), which netk^ 
but Ihe idea of acquiring nobility or magnificditfi ' 
can eTtr make him forego — aiid ihete he ihinlu tii I 
money will piircliaie. — You know tuo your aunt\ | 
Mr*. HtiJclbcrg't, not runt of the iplendor of high' 
life; Iter contempt for every ihicg thaldoes not rdiih 
of what ihe calls quality ; and that from the rist fur> 
lunein lirr hands i by her bte husband, ihe nbsu- 
lutely governi Mr. gicrlbg and the whole taiDilr- 
now if tlicy should come to ihc knowlnlge of this ■'' 
/ajrtoo abruptly, they might, perhaps, be inccDsrd 
beyond alt hopci of reconcJliation. 

Faulty. But if they are made acquainted with it 
otherwise than by ourxlves, it will be ten ijmas 
worte: and a discovery grows everyday more pro- 
bable. 1 he whole family have long sutprcted out 
affection. We are also in the power of a (oottih 
ttiaid-icrvant j and il we may even depend on but 
fidelity, «e cannot vniswti ioi \*w fiatievoft. — Dii- 
COFcr it lliere£oie» imtneSawVj, \tw ««« «^Ab 



i 



principal hopes are these. — My relationship to Lord 
Ogleby, and his having placed me with your f;^er» 
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slionld bring it to h'ght, and involve us in additional 
di Si; race. 

Lev, Well — well — I mean to discover it soon, but 
would not do it too precipitately. I have more than 
once sounded Mr. Sterling about it^and will attempt 
him more seriously the next opportunity. But my 

t^tnert / 

have been, you know, the first links in the chainof 
this conne6tion between the two families ; in conse- 
quence of which, I am at present in high favour with 
all parties: while they all remain thus well affcfted 
to me, 1 propose to lay our case before the old lord ; 
and if I can prevail on him to mediate in this affair^ 
I make no doubt but he will be able to appease your 
father ; and, being a lord and a man of quality, I am 
sure he- may bring Mrs. Heidelberg into good humour 

at any lime. Let me beg you, therefore, to have 

but a little patience, as, you see, we are upon the very 
eve ot a discovery, that must probably be to our ad- 
Y'antage. 

Fanny, Manage it your own way. I am persuaded. 

Lov, But in the mean time make yourself easy. 

Fanny » As easy as I can, I will. — We had better 
not remain together any longer at present. — Think of 
this business, and let me know how you proceed. 

Lev, Depend on my care 1 But, pray, be cheerful* 

Fanny. I will. 

w% • • • 

B iij 
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^M At sic iigmig ant, tttltr Sterlino. 

^m Sitrl, Heydayl who have wc gol here t 
^M faff. [O/wti.JMr. I^veweH, sir! 
^B Sttrl. And wliere arc yon gaing, husty r 
^M Fanny. Tu my lislrr's chamber, &ir I I 

■ Sicrt, Ah, Lovewrlll What I always gettinj 
foolish gill yonder into a corner' — Well — well 
us but once tee her eldest sister fast inarried t 
John Mclvil, we'll loon provide a good liusbani 
Fanny, 1 warrant you. 
Lev. Would to Heaven, sir, you would provid 

y recoinnicnilalion I 
Sterl, Yourscin eh, Lovewell r 
Lao. With your pleasure, air I 
SmL Mighty well I 

Lev, And I flaiier myself, that such a pro] 
would not be very diiagreeable to Miss Fanny. 
SutI. Better and better 1 
Lov. And if i could but obtain your com 

Sicrl. Whal ! you inarry Fanny ! — no— no- 
will never do, Lovcwell I You're a good boy 

be sure — I have a great value for you but ca 

think of you for a son-in-law. There's do stui 

the case; no money, Lovewell I 

Lm. My pretensions to fortune, indeed, are 
moderate i bm H\qu|,\\ i\a^ ev\«iA ^o ^tlendor, «t 
Men W keep ub abuvc itsuw*.— K4&.vi-«i'&(in^ 
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^^Thope by diligence to increase it — and liaye love, ^ 

Jioaoor 1 

Slerl. But not the stuff, Lovewelll— Add one little j 
tound ti> the *ura total of your forlune, and that 
will be ilie finest thing yon can say to me. — Vou 
know I've a regard for you — would do any thing to 
•erve you— any thing on the footing (if friendship— 

but 

Lbo. If you think me worthy of your friendship, 
sir, be assured, thai there is no instance iu which I 
should rate your friendship so liighly. 

Sterl. Psha I p&lxl that's another thing, you know. 
— Where money or interest is concerned, friendship i] 
is quite out of the question. 

Lov. But where the happiness of a daughter is at 
stake, you would not scruple, sure, to sacrifice a Utile 
to her inclinations. 

SterL Inclinations! why, yoa would not pervade 
me that the girl is in love with you — eh, LovewelU 

Lov. I cannot absolutely answer for Mi^s Fanny, 
sir i but am sure that the chief happiness or miscryof 
my life depends intirely upun her. 

Sltrl. Why, indeed, now if your kinsman. Lord 
Ogleby, would come down handaoniely for you — but 
that's impossible— Nu, no — 'twill never d.— I must 
hearno more of this — Come, Lovewell, promise ine 
that I shall hear no more of this. 

Lev. [Naitating.'] 1 am afraid, sir, I should not be j 
abJc to keep my word (villi you, A V fiii ^waasR T^^ 1 
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Lav. They are, sirl 

Sierl. And how are stocks f 

tev. Fell one and a lialf this morning. 

Sterl, Well, well,— some good news from America, 
«nd they'll be up again. But how are Lord Ogle- 
fay and Sir John Melvii [ When are we to expefl thcmt 

Lot). Very soon, sir. I came on purpose to bring 
you their commauds. Here are letters from both of 
them. [Giving Ulttrs. 

Sterl. Let me see— let me see— "Slife, how hia lord- 
ship's letter is pcrfumcdt — It lakes my breath away. 
[Opening it.'\ And French paper 100 1 with a line bor- 
der of flowers and flourishes — and a slippery glois on 
it that dazzles one's eyes. ' My dear Mr, Sterling.' 
[Riading.l Mercy on me 1 his lordship writes a worse 

hand Ihan a boy at his exercise. But how's this ? 

— Eh I — ' with you to night' — ^Riadiiig.'\ — ' Lawyers 

to morrow mornitig' — To nightl thal's sudden, 

indeed Where's my sister Heidelberg f aheshould 

know of this iuimediateiy. — Here, JohnI Harry I 
Thomasl [Calling the ieraanti.'] Haik ye, Loveweltl 

Sterl. Mind now, how I'll entertain his lordship 

and Sir John — We'll shew yoiir fd low a at ihe other 

end of the town how wc live in the city They shall 

cat gold — and drink gold — and lie m gold. Here, 

cook I butlerl [Cal/iag.] What signifies your birlh, 

and education, and tiiles I Money, money I— 

that's rhc stuff that makes die £iea». TOW. 'wv «»* 
cowi/ry. 
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f /-»■. Vrrjf true, tir. 

1 Sttri. True, jJrl Why rtim, la»e *»t li 

'nwriMol l«vr and nuUimony. Yku'h 

Mgh lu iliink ol a wile >«i. A mn oft 

» kltmild mind nothing boi hu butiiMw- — "il 

I Uicic ftUow t— JahnI TJtntittt' [C*Ia»f.}- 

itjtc, Bod a wife ftill fi>[law of tognc- 

|Rh, LbvcwelH in KiifiliihintfcKiiAi ittUmui 

citible th»ra(ler in Ihe tinivcrt^ 'Siile.I 

^ricli £i))!litli menlMni may nuke hinuclf ■ m 

r.fcr ilic dAx^hlcr of > nubob Where air a! 

nicUl Horr.WillJimI [£«/,« 

£#0. So—ai 1 *u>peineil.^— ^Q^iie averw U 

matcli, and likely to receive the newt oT it wilh 

, ■diiplmsure. Wh»r's bc« to tie Jonc ! Li 

"" t'— 3u^)io»e T (jet Sir John Melvil to int 

n ihii nfliiir. He may nienlion it to Lord 0] 
^rilhii better gr«cc than t on, and inoic pro) 
■iprrviill on him to interfere in it, 1 can ope 
"kulnd ftlio more freely to Sir Juhn. He lokd ine> 
1 left liiui ill I6wi>, ihBl he had soiBMliing of C 
qiience lo cnmnmnicaie, and that I could beofi 
hint. I am gUd of it *. for the confidence he re 
ill me, and ilie tervicc I may do hiin, willuiMii 

hi) t;uoil bliioea. Poor Fanny I )t hurts me i 

hci- if, uneasy, and her making a mystery of the 

■dds to my anxiety.. i-onieihinj- must be 

upon her ftLCOunIi for, at all events, her lulic 
■hall be tcm ovrt' < 



%gei to enotitr Apartment, Enter Hill Steklihs, 

and Mill Fanny. 
fill Sltrl. Oil, my dear sister, say no morel— Thii 
ownright hypocrisy. — You sliall never convince 
that you don't envy me beyond measure. — Well, 
rail, it is extremely nitural — It is iinpossibla to 
ngry willi you. 

inn^. Indeed, sister, you have no cause. 
Vm Sltrl. And you really pretend not to envy me ? 
inny. Not in the least. "'' 

MT Sterl. And you don'l in the least wish that you 
just in my situation ( 
tuny. No, indeed, I don't. Why should I i 
iss Stcrl. Why should yon i What I on the brink 
narriage, fortune, title — But I had forgot — 
re's that dear sweet creature Mr. Lovewell in 
■ase. — Yoti would nut break your f^iih «iih your 
love now for the world, I warrant you. 

-ilwjys Mr. Lovewelll — 

1 soul I — Oh, my, dear 
^a philosopher in 
—Eh, Fanny — Ah, i 

Ihout the J 
this happy mar- 
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f yours to be celebrated ( I long to |i« 
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Sttrl. In » day or two — I C3[inol tell cu^lr-] 
ly dear ilsterl — I must tnoriity hei 
J I know you have a prclty taste. Pray.pw' 
ir opinion of my jewels. — How do you like i^ 
' this esclavige I [SAtaing fr»ii< 

ff. Esueniely handwme, indeed, and well Im- 

Surl. What A'ft think of these bracelet*! I 
lave a niiniamre of my father set round "ii)i 
ids, to one, and Sir John's to the other.— Aol 
ir of ear-ringil set transparent I here, theto^ 
z, will take off lo wear in a morning, or in tf 
s— how d'ye like them t [Sitem jiwi'- 

ly. Very irjueli, 1 assure you — BIcis me, 
ive a prodigtoui ([iianiity of jewels— youll te 
ry queen of diamonds. 

SltrL Ha, ha, ha I very well, my dearl- 
bc ai fine as a tilile qtieen, indeed. — I have 
rt lo come home In-raorrow — made up of it 
, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, anl 
'tis — jewels of all colours, green, red, blue, 
, intermixt— the prettiest thing you everW 
: life l_The jeweller, says, 1 shall eet out willi 
y 'liamonds as any body in town, except Ladf 
tt, and Polly What d'ye call it, Lord Squw 
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know.— I bouglil them at Sir Joseph Lutestring's, 
and sat above an hour m the parlour behind ihc shop, 
^consulting Lady Lutestring about gold and silver 
jStuSs, on purpose to mortify her. 
, J^inn^. Pie, sister I how could you be so abomi- 
nably provoking. 

MisiSitri. Oh, I have no patience wiih the pride , 
of your cily-knighis' ladies. — Did you ever observe ' 
the airs of Lady Lutestring, drest in ihc richest bro- 
cade out of her husband's shop, playing crown whist 
at Haberdasher's Hall— Whilst the civil smirking Sir 
Joseph, with a snug wig trimmed round his broad 
face as close as a new-cut yew-hcdgc, and his shoes 
so black (hat they shine again, stands all day in hii 
shop, fastened to his coimier like a bad sliiiling t 

fanny. Indeed, indeed, sister, this is too much— 
If yoii talk at this rale, you will be absolutely a bye- 
word in the city —You must never venture on the 
inside of Temple Uar attain. 

Mill Sicrt. Never do I desire it — never, my dear 
Fanny, I promise you. Oh, liow I long (o be trans- 
poried to the dear regions of Grosvenor- square — far ■ 
— far from Die dull dlstri^'ts of Aldersgate, Cheapo / 
Candlewick, and Farringdan Without and Within I 
— -my heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being 
intri'duced at Court I — gilt chariot 1 — pyeballcd 
Iwrses I — laecd liveries 1 — and then the whispers buz- 
eing round tlie circle — ' Who is that young lady [ 
Who is sJief— ' Lady MeWW, nxa'aTOV .\a&.i 
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Enter Mrs. Heidelberg. 



«S 



Mrs» Heidel. [At entering,'] Here tliis evening!— I 
Fow atul pertest we shall scarce have time to provide 
for them— Oh, my dear I [to Miss Sterl.] I am glad to 
fee youVe not quite in^a dish-abille. Lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil will be here to-night. 

Miss Sterl, To-night, nia*am } 

Mrs, HcideU Yes, my dear, to-night.— Oh, put on 
a smarter cap, and change those ordinary ruffles 1— 
Lord, I have such a deal to do, I shall scarce have 
time to slip on my Italian lutestring. — Where is this 
dawdle of a housekeeper } [Enter Mrs, Trusty.] Oh, 
here. Trusty I do you know that people of qualaty are 
expe6led here this evening \ 

Trusty. Yes, ma'am* 

Mrs, Heidel, Well — Do you be sure now that every 
thing is done in the most genteelest manner— and to 
the honour of the famaly. 

Trusty. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel, Well — but mind what I say fo you. 

Trusty. Yes, ma'am* 

Mrs. Heidel. His lordship is to lie in the chintz 
bed-chamber — d'ye hear? — and Sir John in the blue 
damask room— his lordship's valet-de-shamb in the 
opposite I ■ ■ 

Trusty. But Mr. Lovewell is come down— and you 
know that's his room, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel^ Well— well— Mt% lj5iNwO\xsiVi\»a^^ 

Cii 
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*liil^— or get ■ bed at the George. 8ut h»rk je, 

Tnmy I 

Truirr- Ma'am 1 

fin. Hiidtt. Get the great Hining room in tytitta 
toon u) pusMblc. Unpsper the curtainE, take Hk 
civerioft'ilic roiich and the chairs, und put ibcdiin I 
li);iireB on the mantle piece imraediaiely, I 

Truily. Yfi, ma'am. I 

Mri. Htidtl. Be gun« then I fly, this iiiiiantl-~* 
Where'* my brother Sierting ( 

Truily. l^ilkmg tu the biiiler, ma'am. ' 

Mri. iiddel. Very well. [£j(i( Trusty.] Wm 
Pannyl I perieti 1 did not tee you before*^— Lorii 
child, what's the mailer with you f 

Fanny. With ine I Nolbin)!, ma'ain, 

Mrs. Hiidit Bletimel Why your face waspild 
ind black,andyellow.— of liFly colours, I pcrieit.^— 
And ihen you have dresi yoiirtelf at laase oad atllV 

1 dccUfc there la not such a thing to bfTieM 

now, ai a young woman with a fine waist You ill 

luuke yoiinclvfa as round a) Mrs, Deputy Batief. 

Go, cliildl Vou know the (jiialaty will be here bf 

and by. — Oo, and make yourself 3 litlte more fit to IM 
teen. [Cur l-'nrir.y.] Slie is gonp away in teats— 
absolutely crying, 1 vow and periirsl.— ^Thit 
caloiis love I we most put a slup 10 it. It mallM t 
jicrfect nataral nf the girl. 

MissSirrl. Poor sou M she cann'lhelpit. [A^eSt^ 

Mrs. Htidtl. WeW, kv>) AcaxN ■^v.w \ *«A\ V«s* «■ 
•j.|.o<tooiuiy ot coL^Vwtit^s -io*^ «^ ^■^■^ ^i^^t^i*^ 
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what you was telling me concerning Sir John MeU 
vil*s behaviour to you. 

Miss SterL Oh, it gives me no manner of uneasi- 
ness. But, indeed, ma*am I cannot be persuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover.. Such 
; distant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profes- 
.9ions of esteem for me and the whole family I I have 
Jicard of flames and darts, but Sir John's is a passion 
of mere ice and snow . 

Mrs. HeideL Oh fie, my dear! I am perfeftly 
ashamed of you. That's so hke the notions of your 
poor sister I What you complain of as coldness and 
indiffarence, is nothing bjut the extreme gentilaty of 
his address, an exa6i pi6lur of the manners of qua* 
laty. 

Miss SterL Oh, he is the very mirror of complai- 
sance I full of formal bows and set speeches l—^I de- 
clare, if there was any violent passion on my side, I 
should be quite jealous of him. 

Afrj. HeideL I say jealus indeed— —*Jeal us of who, 
pray ? 

Miss SterL My-«ster . Fannys She seems a much 
greater favourite than I am, and he pays her infinite* 
\y more attention, I assure you. 

Mrs. HeideL Lordl d'ye think a man of fashion, as 
he is, cannot distinguish between the genteel and the 
wulgar part of the famaly ?— Between you and your 
sister, for instance— or rac and my brother ?— — * 
Be adviaed by mc, child! It Va ^\ y^J^Vbww* ^wA- 

C uj 



I 
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food-hr««iliiie. Nobody knows the qualaty M 
than 1 do. 

Mill Stat, tn my miml rlie old lord, his unc\c, ' 
Un time* nwre gallantry about him ilian Sif Ji 
He IS full of alleniktns to \\\t ladles, iinii smiles, 
grim, and ktrn, and oglr«, and fills every wrii 
cf hit old wiicn face with comical expressiotiB of.l 
dfrnnt, I (liiiik he would make a 



ly the |Miw 



^Mfrr ST£XLtHO. 
Surl. [41 nttriag.} No fish (— Why t| 

'JraeK'd t"" y*»Widay morninE There's earp 

lencli in the boat. Pox on'C, if that doj; Love 

had any thought, he woii'd have brought down a 
boi, or some of the land-carriage inackrcU, 

Mrs. Hddil. Lord, brother, I am ufraid his 1( 
■hip and 5ir John will not arrive while it is lifjhli 

Sieri. I warrant yoii. But, pray, sister Hei 

bert', let ihc turite be drest lu-morrow, and i 
venison — and let ihe gardincr cut some piiie-appl 

and gel out acime ice. I'll unswer for wine, it 

Tatit you I'll give them eiicIi a glass of Cb 

psiine as ihey never drank in their livcs^-no, not* 
^_ 4iikc'i (able. 

^Hr* Mri. Htidt!, Pray now, brother, mind howi 
^^1 tKhave. I am always in a fright about you / 
^H -jwoplc of qiia\Kl^, Tikx. care that yon dont 

^Kpake a good deai oi stmS-, awi!.vWv ^S&'ks 
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" awake — And don't burst out with your horrible loud 

horse- laugh I. ll is monstrous wulgar. 

Sltri. Never fear, sister 1 Who have we here ( 

Mn. Hiidel. It ie Mons. Cantoon, Ihe Swish gen. 

tleman, ihat lives with his lordship, I vow and 

pctiesi. 



Sled. All, monuscerl your icrvant. [am very 

glad to see you, mounseer. 

Can. Mosh oblige to Mons. Sterling, — Ma'am, tarn 
yours Maleiiioiselle, I am yours. [Seuiiirg nmad. 

Mrs. Htidit. Your humble servant, Mr. CantoonI 
.Can. 1 kiis yonr hands, matami 

Surl. Well, miiunseerl — and what news of your 

good fimity 1 when are we to sec his lordship and 

Sir John! 

Can. Mons. Sterling! Milor Ogle by and Sir Jean 
Melville will be here ui one quarter-hour. 

SutI, I am glad to hear it. 

Afri, Hiidcl. O, I am perdigious glad to hear it. 

Being so late, I ivas afeard of some accident Will 

you please to have any thing, Mr. Cantooo, afler 
your journey ! 

Can. No, I tank you, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidti. Sliall 1 go and shew you Ihe apart- 

Can. You do nie great honeur, ma'am. 
Mr/. Hiidil. Come thenl — cQme,m'j it3.\\ 
tTo Aliis ?.W,sV\tvt- 



f 

1 

I 
I 
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■ Sltrl, Pox on't, il't almost ditk— le will be too 
Id gu round llie garden tliit evening.— —Howevi 
ivill carry them lo lake a peep at my fine caji 
.Icasti 1 am determined. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

A" Anti-ckamtfrle fjrrd Oat.ivr't BfJ-fAamtfr. 1 

niilh Ckecolale, aid small Can far MrJidnt. 
BluiH, mj Leri'i F'elit-dt-chafuhjr, and St 
.. liHo'i Chambermaid. 

Brush. 
Vou tliall stay, my dear, i insist upon it, 

Ciam, Nay, pray, sir, don't be so podtivc; I cal 
itay indeed. 

Brvih- You shall drink one cup to our better 
<lLiain lance. 

Cham. I seldom drinks cliocolatc; and, if I < 
.one has no Mtisfaftion with such apprchensians at 
one— if my lord sliould wake, or the Swish gentlel 
•hoLild see one, or Madam Heidelberg shguld kl 
of it, i should be frighted to death — besides> 1 h 

had my tea already this morning I'm sure I k 

Biy lord. [/■ a/rii 

liruih. Ni>, no, madam, don't fliiiter yourielf* 
IDY Viid wikcs, he rings liu b 
irjiidi I answer soonct oTUwi.wo-vatt.wswa 
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Cham. But should he eume upon us whliout ring- 
ing j 

BraiA-.i'll furgive liimif he doej — This key \Taka 
apkialtmtofiheiaieTyiiiifkiVna up tilt I please to let 

Cham. Law! Sir, that's poteen ry's stuff. 

Bruih. It is SD— but without this he can no more 
get out of bed — than he can read without spcflaclea — 
\_Sipi.} What with qualms, age, rheamdti^ms, and a 
few surteits in his youth, he must havea great deal of 
brushing, oiling, screwing, and winding-up, to set 
him a-going fur the day. 

Ckam, [Sips ) Thui's prodiiiioiis indeed— [S:>i,] 
My lord seems quite in .i decay. 

jBno^. Yc!, he's i[uiie a speftaele, [Sips.'] a mere 
corpse, till he is reviv'd and refresh'd from our little 

magazine here VVhen the restorative pills, and 

cordial waters warm his stomach, and get into his 
head, vanity frisks in his heart, and then he seta up 
for the iover, the_ratB,-aiid the'fine gentleman. 

Ckam. {Sipi.l Poor gentleman I but should the 
Swish gentleman come upon ils. [Frightrntd. 

fiTush. Why then the English gentleman iiould be 

very angry. No foreigner must break in upon my 

privacy. [Sijej.] But I can assure you Monsieur Can^ 
ton is otherwise employed — He is oblif^ed \o skim the 
cream of half a score news pupers for my lord's break- 
fast — ha, ha, ha I Pray, madam, drink your cn^ 
jieaoeably—My lord's choeoUle is TemaiV^'ttN'S taoA^ 
Ac Hon't loucli a dfop, but wi^icomfii^sti'KvVvi.'i- 
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Cl»m. ISiffog.} *TU vcrjr fine indeed I [2(>i.]>^! 
cliariiiingly iicifixii'd— It uticlU for oil tlieHarldUaj 
Dgrjruung Uditi' dttiilngiboxct. 

Bntii, Yuu liavc «a eicelknt la&tc, madai 
miisl lirgul you ID accqx of a lew ukn for (OUr' 
own drmkin(, [TaAa item out c^ a draaer i% tit uiii] i 
and, in icturn, I detiie notliing but lo UMc the fO- 
luiucofyour lipi. [XuMilfr.J — A »nuU return of fr 
vouii, nMd«iii, Hill make, 1 hope, iliii countr) «4 
rcitietncni agreeable lo u» both. [/It icmi, tie nriod.] 
——Vour young ladies aVe fiiie girtt, faith: [S(f|.] 
though, upon my >Dul, I amijuiieaf myoldlMA 
niind a^ui them; uad were I indin'd to nMliimMji 
] nhould i*kr (he youngcii. (%< 

Ci-im- Mm Faiiuy'i the moti affatilcsi, and ihcmim 
btit i.ii..i'Ucrelerl 

Bruit. And the elde»l a Unit haughty or w 

Ciam. More hiughlkr Jod proudirr llian Salun 
himielf^bul th>i I uy quite cunGdeitlial to you ; tat 
one would iiot Imrl a young lady'i inariiBge, yW I 
Juiow. ISifi. 

Brmii. Bynomcaiisi but you cannot hurt iiwiihtt 
—we don't conwdcr lcaipei»— we want twtuey, Mn 
Kaocy. Uive us {ileuiy ui iliat, we'll abate yoa » 
Kteat deal in oilier p^iiitulan, lia, ha, ha I 

Oh, 'III niy lord !■ -WfH, your servant, Mr. Bruib 
—I'll dean the cups in ilie next room. 

. Do io— A»u oes«( DAuAVtK. ^O&i— l.tlu.'a't 




■Iii( half hour.. — WUl you drink tea with me in 
ifterneoB ) 

m, Nar for the world, Mr. Brush — 1*11 be here 
( all thing! to rights— But 1 must not drink tea 
J -—and so your servant. 

[Exit BrilA la-board. Sell ringt again, 
i. \t a impossible to slupify one's self in the 
' fot » week, without some Utile flirting with 
igaiJj : — this is much the handsomest wench in 
w, except the old citizen's youngest daughter, 
ive not time enough to lay a plan for her.— 
s.) — And now I'll go to my lord, foj^l hav« 
Ise to do. [Going./ 

Caktos, wiii Ntmapapert in kit Hand, 
)nsietTr Brush I Maistre Brush 



-mjf 



r has just rung his bell— I a 



I going to 

[E«(. 

Chez voaa done. [Ptiti en Hi tpeHacla.} 

ieveil had all dese papier* — 1 forget aa 

— de Advertise put out of my head de 

/irtmiqiie, and so rif v .ill to I'un apl^i 
t gt^t aomK^aoMe for my lor, or he'll 
finol.— i<^^^|kl [Utads lie paper.] 
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Can. O, vcr well— dat is good girl — and very prit 
too. [Exit man 

LordOg. [IVitkin,^ Canton I he, he I — [Ctugks.}- 
Canton ! 

Can. I come, my lor I vat shall I do?— -I have 

no ncMS— he will make great tintamarrel— 

Lord Og, [IViihin.'^ Canton ! I say. Canton! Where 
arc you f 

Enter LordOoLEBYf leaning on Brtjsh. 

Can, Here, my lor ;— I ask pardon^ my lor, I have 
not finish dc pa piers.' 
Lord Og. Damn your pardon, and your papiers -• 

I want you here, Canton. 

Can. Den I nm, dat is all. [S^pffles a/cng, Lori 
Ogleby /cans upon Canton too^ and comes fir* 
u.'ard.'\ 
lord Oct, You Swiss are the most unaccountable 
mixture— you have the lan/ruape and the imperti- 
nence ot the French, wiili the laziness of Dutch- 
men. 
Can. ' r is very true, my lor — I caim't hclj 
Lord Og. [Cries out."] O Diavolo ! 
Can. You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 
LordOg, Indeed but lam, my lor.— —That vul- 
gar fellow, Sterling, with his city politeness, would 
force mc down his slope last night to see a clay- co- 
loured ditch, which he calls a canal; and what with 
Ihe dew, and the fa?.X. >n\u^, "cwi >cv\^^ >xv^ ^Vtfi\\ldcrs 
are absolutely scrcVd to wv^ \i<i4>j% 



I 
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i Can, A littel veritable eau d'arquibusade vil set all 

t© right again. 

\^Lord Og. sits down, and Brush gives c/iccoialc* 

Lord Og. Where are the palsy drops. Brush ? 

Brush. Here, my lord ! [Pouring ouU 

LordOg, Quelle nouvelle avez vous^ Canton. 

Can, A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

Lord Og. What I nothing at all, you stupid fellow J 

Can. Yes, my lor, I have little advertise here vil 
give you more plaisir den all de lies about nothing at 
all. La viola 1 [Puts on his spetiac/es. 

Lord Og, Come, read it. Canton, with good em- 
phasis, and good discretion. * 

Can. I vil, my lor.— —[Can. nads.'] * Dcre is qo 
question, but that the Cosflicl igue R oyalc sul^titterly 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks7o3er eruptions of 
xle skin, and likewise de wrinque of old age, &c. &c.' 
—A great deal more, my lor.— -< Be sure to ask for 
de Cosmetique Royale, signed by the Do6leur own 
hand— -Dere is more raison for dis caution dan^;ood 
men vil tink.'---Ehbien, my lorl 

LordOg, £h bien, Canton I— —^ Will you purchase 
any? 

Can, For you, my lor ? 

Lord Og, For me, you old puppy I for what i 

Can, My lor I 

Ijord Og. Do I want cosmeticks ? 

Can, My lor I 

LordOg. Look in my face-- -come j V>^ vttv«.t^o 
Does it want the assistance oi att \ 

D 





fcl ' 

/;/#ii, V^fy well t» 
n^ /<4 f«ry«r 4o to live 

f^v«r K'f rid of 

ftofn/tiio— ^ifid Che poor womm Kb 

\$ifYp unA to notible, to Mike oneiPdoooM^ tkul 

tiNvr not yei gof orer herflne rcoeptkmi ftrinMt 

MifiiMihrfH 10 ftuffctcsiion I— ^-I think the duighicf* 

Mr« liilrrMblr^—Where'f my ctphalic muff I [Bndi 

^ivn him a hx.^ 

(VmI. Diy link to of you, my lor, for 4fy look at «r 

lliif* rUr, IU4 liti. 

/«<'./(>^. Did fhfyf Why, 1 think thoy did a filde 

•VVhrir'k my |>lii|i \ [Bnith/iiij m* m llttelfe} 

'Iho voui\^'f«t U iif*lr^bie« 

(>«. Omt), my kN% Tey deMI» 
d\Htii vrMx Al yo\u my lor* 

i^iiK\. S^hr wft9 iMurtkulwr. ^Tlw tUca^ ■? 

wri^A N l«vly X « iU b9 «L mm* TiUnlik 




lappy is it, Canton, for young ladies in general, that 
leople of qualiiy overlook every thing in a martJasc 

ian. C'esi bien lieureux, ct commode aussi. 

LordOg. Sniih, give me ihat pamphlcl by my bed 
ide.— ^[Bruih^otJ^r it.] Canton, do you wait in 
le anti-chamber, and let nobody interrupt me till I 

Can. Mush good may do your lordship. 
LordOg. [TiBiush, who iringi the pamphlet.] And 
Div, Brush, leave me a little to my studies. [£xit 
rush. ]^— What can I possibly do among these wo- 
en here, with this confounded rheumatism) It is a- 
est grievous enemy lo gallantry and address. [Gm 
''Ail ckair-l He 1 courage, my lorl by Heavens, I'm 
lother creature. [^unitiWi/anrrj aliulr.'] It will do, 

ith. Bravo, my lorl these girls have absolutely 

spir'a me . m'. , .: :,. , ,, ^ ■ ^. ^ p: roiiij.* ^ 

^ viola pjell [Sifig and danto.-l Ohl-^iat's /■ 

"mly twinge — but its gone, 1 have ratlW too 

tElhe lily this morning in my complexion ; a 

ivill give a delicate spirit 10 

f day. liinlocks a drauier at the bottom of 

; while he's painting himself, I 

'3 there i I won't be dii- 

lorl here is Monsieur 
your 
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LariOg. [.T^A/rOWtuufellowl [.<tei<]li 

, 'csfemclit honmir'd by Mr. Siefiing.— Why 

I ^fou lee him in, nuin«nir r 1 uUli he wu ii 

\ boilam uf hi) ilinking canat. [ti»er eptmi.'] Oh, 
IT Mr. Sterling, you do mc ■ great deal of lionouA 

BntiT Stirlikc and Lovew 
• ' Ster. I hope, my Irird, llial yotir lordihip slept ad 

F'in the nl^ht 1 believe iliere are no belter bedi ii 

Ctiroiie than I have — T 9,iare no patns lo get iher^ 
r money 10 boy ihcm.-^— Hit majesty, God bie* 
I^Bm, doii'l sleep upon a belter out of his patdce i iM 
■ if i had laid in too, 1 hnpc no ireasoo, my lord. 

LiidOg. Your beds arc like evrry thing else ibnJ 

•incomparable! Tlicy not only 

veil, bill give one spirili, Mr. Sterlin 
k &leT. What lay you ihcii, my lord, to another wil 
^ the garden. You must >ee my water by day-ligll 
and mv wulkt, and my ilopet, and my ciumpt, 
my if d{(e, and my flow'riiig trees, and mv bC' 
Uiilcli lulips —Matters liiok'd but dim ksl nIgK 
my lord. I feel the dew in my great toe— but 
wouli) put on a cut &hEie, tliut I might be able lo m 
you uliuiil---! may be laid up to-morrow. 

!j>td Og. I pray Heaven you mjy I [A* 

Sltr. Wlial wy you, my luid I 

wm saying, sir, lh;it 1 was in bopetC| 
^ccinjjtlw ^ounjXaAiti .« hieiikfasi: Mr. Siertinj 
key are, in my n»nd, \W imc'Avia.^Nsv'&mi 'spj't.; 
ttW«fld> 1», tke,hc\ 
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Can. Bravissimo, my lor! ha,ha,hel 
Slcri, Tiiey ihill meet your lordsliipia llie garden 
.— we dan'i lose uiir walk for them j rU|take you a 
litfle round before breakfast, and a larger before din- 
ner, and in (he evening yoii shall go the grand lour, 
as I call it, ha, ha, !ia I 

lordOg, Not a fool, I hope, Mr. Sterling; con- 
sider your gout, my good friend— -you'll certainly be 
laid by (lie heels for your politeness, he, he, he I 
Can. Ha, ha, lu I 'tis adniirable, en veril£ I 

[Laughing vtry heartily. 

Stnt, If my young man \To Lov.] here would but ^ 

laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as raoiin- 

seer does al yours, my lord, we should be all llfe'and ,' 

mirth. 

Lord Og. What say you, Canton, will yon take my 
kinsman inio your tuition ( You ha we certainly (he 
^XDOSt companionable laugh I ever met with, and never 
LgcW of (line, 
^r Can. But when your lordship is out of spirit). 

■ LerdOg. Well raid, CanionI But here comes my 

■ .wphew, lo play Itis pan. . 

P £iU(r Sir John Melvii,. 

Well, Sir John, what news from the island of love f 
Have you been sighing and serenading (his morn- 
ing f 

Sir John. I am glad to see your lordship in auch 
apirjt« this morning. 

Diij 



* ■.«,. w.,.-\^^>i:. «.*^-'^^^„,' 

,r,„ s« \«m ■">, "^o^^''' ^"Tv \.I1*/--. *"*^ -^O^V 
dc« Mr. S«rVmE. ?o^ i" ^*" 1,*^ >-o*'^ *^^^ 
Enirr St»»WSQ ""'*t /^ ^'^yfo 

Sur. 1 hope, my lora, tlial if/^^, ^o^ 
In the nlRht 1 beV.evt '''t^'^fpoyT'^f^S ^, 

m.— "X-*^ 

if I had said m too, 1 ho'ev/^*- vH> 'V, 
i*r<iO^. Your beds *_*ft5,'-^^P,%/ 

St well, but give oj4 *'^fc, ' *> J*% 



Europe than 1 have — • -i— --^^ ^^» -'' 
nor money to buy them. — y^^-f^ ' J, 

him, don't sleep upon a b*S J!^^^ 



S/cr. Wlia 
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w^ar Ihrep uf your lotdahip out— caiinga.id drmking 
kills ,1-, all. 

LordO^. Very pleasant, 1 protest— What a vulgar 
dog! [-1«A. 

Can, My lor so old as nic 1 — he is chicken 10 nie 

and look like a boy to pnuvre me. 

SieH. Ha, ha, ha I Well said, muiinseer— keep to 

that, and you'll live in any country of tlie world . 

Ha, ha, ha I— But, my lord, 1 will wail upon you in 
"•ihe garden ; ne have but a little time to breakfast — 
I'll go for my hat and cane, fclch a litile walk with 
you, my lord, and then for the hnt rolls and butter I 

Lord Og. I shall attend you with pleasure Hot 

rolls and butter in July! I sweat with the thought* 
of it — What a strange beast it is 1 

Can. C'esl ini barbare. 

LoriJOg. He is avulgardog, and If there was not 
so much i iioneyj njhe family, which 1 canii't do with- 
out, 1 would leave him and his hot rolls and butter 

dircilly Conic along, monsieur I 

\_txaiHl Lord Ogleby and Canton. 



SCEME II. 



CAangcilB tie Garden. £nUr Sir ]oM!i Melvil, 



Lave. In my room this morning ! impossible. 
.Sir Jain, teCoie five this morninai ^ p«w"« -j"**- 
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La. On what occauun t 
Sir Jcin. I was io anxious lo disclose my m 
jfoa, that I could not i\fey ui iriy bed— but I 

that yoii could noi sleep neitlicr— The biid was I 

and the not long since cold. Where wai 

t^Dvcwell i 
Lav. Poolil pr'yihecl ridiculoual 
Sirjein. Come now, wliiclt was it ) Mim Stc 

maid i » preliy little roRuc I or Mim Panny'i 

gail f a swccl tuul too— or — 

Iff. Nuyi iiuy, Ic4ve trifling, and tall nu 

botincM. 

Sirjein. Well, but wlierc wasyou, Lovewi 
lev. Walking— writing— what signifies w] 

wast 
Sir Jain. Wtilliing. yei, I dare cay, Ji rai 

hard at i< cotiM puur. Sweet rctrcahing ilioi 

.wailiini No, no, Lovewcil,— Now would I gtv< 

ly poiindi lo know which of the mjidi— - 
Lao. But your business I your business. Sir 
Sir Join. Let nie a little into the secret* of 

Leo. P$hal 

Sir Jakn, Poor Lovewcil, he canii't bear it. 
She charged you not I o kiss and tell,— £h, 

well I However, though you will not honourn 
your confidence, I'll venture (o trust you witi 
-— What do you think of Miss Sterling ( 
' -. Whiit do V l\mV. ol Wis*. ^xtT'ro^J 
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Lev. An odd queslion !— but T think her a smart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and sprightlincss. 

£ir John. Alt inlidiief and malice, 1 doiibl. 

Zdct. How ? 
■ Sir John, But lier person — what d'ye ihink of ihalf 

Lev. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir John, A little grisedc thing. 

Lev. What is (he meaning of all this i 

Sir John, I'll lell you. You niii=t know, Lo*e- 
well, that nolwlthslandtng all appeatancts, [Saivg 
LoTdOg\ehy, Be.} We are interrupted— When tliey 
aiegune, I'liexpbin. 

£n«rLori/0«LEBY, Sterling, Mn. Heidelberg, 
jWjji Sterling, andVAtivt. 
LcrdOgl. Great improvements indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling! wonderful improvements I The fui:r seasons 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the bjson wiih Nep. 
^ tunc in the middle, are all in the very eutreme of 
fitietjwe. You have as many rich figures as Iheiuan 
at Hyde-Park Corner. 

Stcrl. The thief plciisiirc of a country -house is 10 
make improvements, yoii know, my lord, I spare 

no ex pence, not !. Tliia is quite anoiher-gjiess 

sort of a place (hail it was when I lirsl took it, my 
lord. We were surrounded with trees. I cut down 
above fifty to make ilie lawn before llie house, and 
let in the wiiiti and the sun — smaek-smoolh — as you 

f«. Then 1 made a ^rten-housc omoC^tW «AA 

laundry, and (urned ilie brcwhoubc \mw a.^«iMS--^ 
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. TIk high ofltgon Mimmer-houtc, you see jooia; 
nueri on Ihe niMt of a ilup, given me by on Ei| 
Id cajiulii, mho hu turned many a tluniun^ 
(iRiy money. Il eonirnandj the whole road- AIM 
' Mavlm and <han««i, and cltuset, pau Mdng 
under your eye. I'll mount you up iberc in ibcl 
■ernoon, my luril. Tii ihe pleawntrri pifce m\ 
world la take a pipe and a buitle, utd to you 1^ 

taay, mv lord. 1 

tjirdOg. Ay, or a bowl uf punch, or a cu^ 
Jip, Mr. Sterling I ibr ii looks like a cabia in liw.] 

If flying clmirs were in uK. ibe c«pwii nd 

make a vuyage to ihc Indici iii il itill, ifjie had! 
« fiiir wind. I 

^Can. Ha, lia, ha, haj 
f Mtt. Htidtl. My faroilier'i a litile comkal in, 
^eas, my lord I— But you'll excuse him. — I luj 
Jittle Gothic dairy, tilled up entirely in my | 
^tule. — III the evening I tluU hope for ihe honouj 
.your lordihip's company to lake a diih of tcathj 
or a ^ulldbub wunn troni ihe caw. 
Lord Og, 1 have every moment a freah oppo^ 
nity of admiiing tlie elegunce of Mrs. Ueidelbef] 
tlte very flower of delicacy, and cream of politett 
Mrs. lUidel, O, my lord I \^Lttruig at Ltri] 

Lord Og. O, madam I ^Laring at Mrs. U4 

SterL Huw d'ye like ihetie close walks, my lord 
Lord Og. A most excellent Krpeiiline I It Eal 
perfefl ma/.e, ati& Vj\vt&^\^M. &. vimc lover's tJUt 
fittrt. Ay, here's iiinwio^iQMi«wai.'^'4aii^ 
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but all taste — zig-zag — crinkum-crankum — in 
and out — ri»;lit and left — to and again — twisting and 
turning like a worm, my lord I 

LordOg, Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Stcr« 
Irng I one can hardly see an inch beyond one's nose 
any where in these walks. You are a most excel- 
lent oeconomist of your land, and make a little go a 
great way. It lies together in as small parcels as 
if it was placed in pots out at your window in Grace- 
church -street. 

Can, Ha, ha, ha, ha I 

L$rdOg. What d'ye laugh at. Canton ? 

Can. Ah 1 que cette similitude est drole 1 So clever 
what you say, mi lor 1 

Lord Og, \To Famny.] You seem mightily engaged, 
itiadam. What are those pretty hands so busily em- 
ployed about ? 

Fanny. Only making up a nosegay, my lordl-— - 
Will your lordship do me the honour of accepting 
it ? [Presenting it. 

Lord Og. I'll wear it next my heart, madam I— • 
I see the young creature dotes on me 1 \^AparU 

Miss Sterl, Lord, sister I you've loaded his lordship 

with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or the nurse 

carry to town, on a Monday morning, for a beau-pot. 

Will your lordship give me leave to present you 

with this rose and a sprig of sweet-briar ? 

Lord 0^. The truest emblems of YOurseU, TOaAaxci.V 

all sweetness and poignancy.— KVvU\t*^^^wx%\'^^«^ 

soul I \^A^aTti 



r 



» 



4< -ras cunrvmr wiKUACf; 
tal A(H^ yod iSwafs €omildaH il « a ■ 

«>->fe. V«yirae. I came tea ik fed 

aa n 
miij to rcctire Ooe wo 

I tooked upon lair«-, Mnou 
*nd latmjjr u ■ thii^ el 
as fou fcfimt mosl pnifle do. Sal I mho <m 
to grvii in infidel in love, am now one qf_i%% t 
vfiUriM.— In riiort, my dcftftion from Mi 
hng proceeJt from ilic »iulcnte of my attach 
ancHbcr. 

Lni. Anot)i«rt So, Ml litre will be lirM 
And p»y, who It the ) ' 

Sir Jckn. Who ti ihe I who can *he be t but 
the lender, amiible, engaging Pann^. 

Lao. fanny I Wliai Fanny t 

Sff Jain. Fanny Sterling. Iter lister — Is 
an angel, Lorewell ( 

/.ffo. llcr liiier t Confusiun ! — You must n 
ofir, Sir John. 

Sir Jfhn. Noi ihink of it f I can think of 
elic. Nay tell me, Lovrwell I was it posuble 
to be indulged in a perpetual intercourae w 
inch objfita as Kanny and licr sister, and not 
heart led by inseriBible atiraflioii towards hei 
leeni confonndcd— Wliy don't you answer m 

Ltni, Xvi^oAx ^« ^QW^\^« tvflot givei im 
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Sir John, Why so ? — »*— Is she not an angel, |Love- 
well ? 

Lov, I foresee that it must produce the worst con- 
sequences. Consider the confusion it must unavoid- 
ably create. Let me persuade you to drop these 
thoughts in time. 

Sir John* Neref never, Lovewell ? 

'Lov» You have gone too far to recede. A negoci* 
jition, so nearly concluded, cannot be broken off with 
any grace. The lawyers, you know, are hourly ex- 
pe^ed ; the preliminaries almost finally settled be- 
tween Lord Oglebyand Mr. Sterhng; and Miss Ster- 
ling herself ready te receive you as a husband. 

Sir John. Why the banns have been published, 
and nobody has forbidden them, 'tis true. But you 
know either of the parties may change their minds 
.even after they enter the church. 
. Lov* You think too lightly of this matter. To 
<carry your addresses so far — and then to desert her-*- 

and for her sister tool It will be such an affront 

to the family, that they can never put up with it. 

Sir John. I don't think so : for as to my transfer- 
ring my passion from her to her sister, so much the 
better I for then you know, I don't carry my affec- 
tion out of the family. 

Lov, Nay, but pr'ythee be serious, and think better 

Kif it. 

Sir John, I have thought better of it already, you 
ice. Tell me honestly, LovcwcU I Caxv '^ovjL>5J»scifc 
rue f Is there any comparison betvr^eiv \Vv«.m\ 
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Iav. a* to that Ficnv— mhy lhn--ii 
n^j itnkt iliRcrcot pei>t>le. Tttcfc ai« nuir 
mircrt of M<u SiffHng't viTaci'r- 

S,r yukt. VivadiT I a meAU^ of Cheapwde 
, ina WhUecrhapel pride.— No— no, if I do ga 
1IO ihe ( iiy for a wrdding dinner. It slull be uj 

J /oil. Bui t tee tioprdbHbililyuf bucc^m; forgt 
Rig thai Mr. Sterling wuiild have nmiemtd toit 
'Urit, lie c-annot llttrn to It nnw. Why d<d not 
bre'k ihit affnlr to the tiimily lieforr t 
Sir Jakn. L'nder »iith embarraswd 
■( I liiive been, cuti you wonder at my irtciolntioi 
■ptrpleKilv I noiliioR but dcipair, ibe fe»rof la) 
'tny drar P^inny, could bring me to n dccl.irHlia 
Vnw I anil yfl, I think I know Mr. Sterling » 
lliai, »ii;tnKe ■> my |iropo»l may H]i)imf, if 
Siiike it ndvamsgroiii to bim as a money 

Hire t can, he will certainly et 
' Into it. 

tcv- Bill even iiippoM he should, which I 
mich doubi, I don'i tliink l-'anny heracll' would II 
■ 'to ynuv nilJreaicK. 

Sir TWji, Voii one ileceiwed a little in that 
''cular. 
' /jw. Yoti'll find 1 am in ih« rif-ht. 

Sii J,4ii. 1 have notm: liiile reason to tMnk 
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Sir >4«. Ves, I have. ^^^ 

£.01;. Indeedl — And — and — and how did she ret 
ceive itf 

Sir Jein. 1 Ihink it ii not very tasy for mc to make 
my addresses to any woman, without receiving some 
iittle encouragement, 

lav. Encouragement! did she give you any en- 
couragement i ^ 
Sir Join. I don't know what you call encourage. 
i ment — but she blushed — and cried — and desired me 
not to think of it any more : -upon whicli I preal 
Jier hand — kissed it — swore she was an angel— and 
I could see it tickled hrr to the soul. 

.Loo. And did she express no surprise at your de- 
claration i 

Sir John, Why, faith, to say the truth, she was a 
(tttle surprised and she got away from me loo, be- 
fore I could thoroughly explain myself. If I should 
r-vot meet with an opporlunily of speaking to her, I - 
vnust get you to deliver a letter for me. 

' Lbv. 1 1— a letter I — 1 had rather have noiliing 

Sir John, Nay, you promised me your assistance — 
'•nd I am sure you cannot scruple lo make yourself 

■"'useful on such an occasion. You may, without 

" «uapicioB, acquaint her verbally of my deiermined uf- 
feftion for her, and thai I am resolved to ask her fa- 
- ther-s conscnl. 

Ltv. As to that, I — your commands, you know | 

that is, \f she Indeed, S\r ^oXm, \ v\\toV -,a* j 

n the Wfoitg. 
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Lao. A» to that now— w' 
may strike different peop' 
mirer? of Miss Sterling's » 

Sir John. Vivacity ! a 
ness, and Whiiechapel p 
far into the city for » we 
turtle at least. 
^ Lm. But I see no pr 
ing ihM Mr. SKrIiiig 



. A 






It llsl 



bi-edk thl 

Sir John. Under 

perplexity i noihii 
my dear Fnnny, cOI 

that, strange as 
*nake it advani 

■Bfti 
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I solicilations, wliii:li arc an afTront 10 my cliHrafler, and 

[ an'injiiry to your own honour. 

Sir fiin. 1 know your delicaqr, and Iremble to 
oSend it s but let the itrgoney of ilie ottaaion be my 
excuse! Consider, madam, that the future happiness 

I flf my life depemli on my present applkaiion to yoii I 
consider thai this day muit detertnlne niy fate; and 
Jhete are perhaps the only inomenls left m« 10 ii^^ 
clme you to viartant my passion, and lo intreat y^r 

, not to oppose the proposals 1 mean lo open 10 your 
father. 

Fanny. For sliame, for shame, Sirjohni ThinV of 
yoiu" previous cnga-gemenlst Tliink of your own 
»lualion, and ijlink of mine t What have you disco- 
vered in my conduct that might encourage you to so 
bold a declankfion ) 1 am shucked that you should 
venture to say ia much, and blush that I should even 

dare to give it a hearing. Let me begone ! 

Sir Jeii. Nay, stjy, madam, but one moment— ^ 

Your sensibility is too great. Eiigsgtmeiiist »ha' 

ejigagemcots have been pretended on either side more 
(ban those of family convenience? 1 went on in the 
trammels of matrimonial negacialion wiili a blind 
tilbmisslon to yuur fattier and Lord Ogleby ; but my 
heart soon cljuned a right to be consulted. It hm 
devoted itself lo you, and obliges mc to plead earnest- 
ly lur ihc same lender interest in yours. 

Fanjiy. Have a care, Sirjohni do not mistake a 
depraved will for a virtuous inclittu\oa. &■] 'ClK^ib 
pretences of the heart, haii oat w.1. as* 
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made todlt, aod a i;Kaicr pari of yours dcipUe Ihea I (en 

for ii. I ibta 

SirJi>iM- AQcfiion, you will allow, is iDVoUiniir)'.^ bat 

Weunnot alwiyidirea U lo (lie objc£l on which il ^n 

alioulii 5x Bui when it ii oiue inviolably alliched ' J 

—inviolably m mine it lo you, it ofun crutu reci- I -. 

procal Affcftton. When 1 lail ixrgcd yoii on llui | ue 

•ubjeA, yuu IkuiI nie wilh moie icntjier, and 1 hoped > cvC 

Vkitli tome cOTnpusionp I ]\gf 

/anay. You deccivad yourtclr. If I forbore loes- I tn 

ert a pruper spirit ; nay, if 1 did not even expiesi lb« 

quickest rcteniment of your bclukviour, it was ouljr 

ill con^deratioii of tliat rcspefl I with to pay you, in 

lianour to my siitcr : and be assured, lir, wonun u 

I ani) ihui my vanity could reap no picaiuie horn * 

triumph lliat mult retult from the blackest treachety 

to her. [Gtmg. 

Sir John. One word, and I have done. [Stoppa^ 

ktr.l Vour iiiipatjencc and anxiety, and the urgency 

of (he occauon, oblige me to be brief and explicit 

with you. 1 appeal therefore from your deliCHCjr 

to your justice. Your sister, I veiily believe, 

ther entertains any real affeilion for me, or tcndci> 
ncss for you. T["our father, I am inclined to Ihink, 
not much concerned by means of which of his daugt^ 
's llie families are iinLted.^-~Now, as they cannMi 



[« 
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terely love you — and hope to propose terms agree- 
able to Mr. Sterling: If thenyoii don't absotulely 

loatb, abhor, and scorn nie — if there is no other hap. 

Fanny. Hear mc, ar, hfar my final deiertni nation. 

Were my father and sister aa insensible as you 

arc pleased (o represent thein ; were my heart for 

ever to remain disengaged to any other, I could no^ 

listen to your proposals. What 1 you on the very 

eveofa marriage with my sister) I living under the 

same roof with her, bound not only by the- laws of 

friendship and hospitjiily, but even the lies of blood, 

I to tsnlribtite to her happiness, and not to conspire 

I -Against her peuee ; the peace of a whole family ; and 

I that of my own too I — Away, away, Sirjohnt At 

I Buchaiime, and insucheircnmEianccs, your addresses 

I only inspire me with horror. Nay, you must de- 

I tain me no longer 1 will go. 

I Sir John. Do not le:ive me in absolute despair!— 
I -Give me a glimpse of hope I [Falling on Ait inns. 

■ ■ Faio^. I cannot. Pray, Sir John I 

[Stnggling to go. 
Sir Jahv, Shall tiiis hand be given to another I 

' XKiising iir iaid.] No, I cannot endure it. My 

I whole smil is yours, and the whole happiness of my 
' life is in your power. 

Enter Miss Stbkling. 
fanni-. H»! my sister is here, 'RasC) ^W liiMn** 
Sij-JoJin, 



Sir Jttm. Mo* Suri«s> (*>«1 «■ 

UiuSurt. I bcf rMdon, rir»— Y«bV ax«deMI*li 



pnrlBndf, I 

fMi-^l enlj c»«e, lir, IB lei yoo know thu hnifc* 

r«*t ■*)!•, tf )Mi have ioiilwri |«<ir wotni*^ *• 

^■r JeU. I «n) Tcry wikiAle, MW* SwtSofr d« 
Ihii nay appear parlkuUr. but- 

Mia Slrrl, O 4rir, Sir John, dod'r put fOBnttf 
ru ili« trouble of an spotof^y^— The thing etpUn 

iiuif. 

Sir Jekn, II will toon, nuidaiii. Ir the xoMl 

i%n\e, I Clin only auure you of my pnHouirf mpeS 
and eitecm for yoti, and make no doubt orcofltindof 
Mr. Slerling of ilie honour and integrity of niy ia- 
t g w I ion i.— ^ Aitd^^nd— your humble servanl, ma> 
lUnil {txit im cvfaam 

MiiiSuTl. Rfipcfll— Iniolencel— EatcemI— Very 
linr, truly I And you, midaml my avreet, dcliarih 
mDucenl, Mniimenial sjstcrl wUl you 
papa too of the integrity ofyoi 

fanny. Do not upbraid iiic, my dear sister I Indeed 
I doii'i detcrve it. Believe mc, you cann't be men 
offended 4l Ilia behaviour than I am^ vid 1 am cuK 
It make you half so miserable. 

Mill Sieri. Make me miserable I Jfou are mightilj 
* eeivcd, inaida.<nv, \i^wesoie no sorlof uneasineu,! 
»you,— Ktaaelc\\Q'«\— P^^x '^tn,Mwiik^ tht 

jri(kdtofwcwo^ii'i^*^«^^*'^»n'~*-«*^^ "* 
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latnre, never imposed upon me. I always knew you 
o be aiy, and envious, and deceitful. 

Fanny Indeed you wrong me. 

Mia Sterl. Oh, yoii are all goodness, to be snre !— 
Did not I fiiid him on his knees before you i Did not 
[ ace hini kUs your sweet hand 1 Did not I hear his 
aro testations; Was not I a witness of your dissembled 

nodesty! No, no, my dear I don't imagine that 

■OH can make a fool of your elder sister so easily. 

Fanny. Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am 
ibove the thoughts of doing you the least injury. 

Mils Sicrl, We shall try ihar, madam. 1 hope, 

jiiss, you'll be able to give a better account to my 
japa and my aunt, for they shall both know of this 
liatter, I promise you. [£jct'(. 

Fanny, How unhappy I am I my distresses multiply 
jpon me. Mr. Lovewell must now become ac- 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me, and Jo a 
manner that may add to his uneasiness. My fatlier, 
nstead of being disposed by fortunate circumstances 
Co forgive any transgression, will be previously incens- 
ed against me. My sister and my aunt will become 
trrecoucilably my enemies, and rejoice in my disgrace. 

. -Yet, on all events, I am determined on a dis- 

covi:ry. I dread it, and am resolved to hasten it. It 
is surrounded with more horrors every instant, as it 
appears every instant more necessary. [£jri/. 
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ACT HI. SCENE J. 

A llali. Eittr a SttvaM Itading in StrjtaM Fi, 

end CaututUm-t Tbavikse and TftDXMii 

Uoud. 

StrcatU, 
Tut! i*iy, if you pleate, gentlemen I my m 
ai brealcfait with the ramity at preient, bin 
him hnow, and he will wait on you rmmediaie 

Flow, Miglny well, young man, mighly wel 

Sirv. Pleaie to favour mc wiili your namci 
llemtn. 

Flvtii. Let Mr. Slerlinf; know, that ^f^. S 
Flower, and two other giriitlirmen of llie bs 
come to wait on him according to his appointn 

Sirv. I will, sir. 

//dbu. And liark'e, young mau, {^Savant t\ 
driite my servant — Mr, Serjeant Flower's » 
to bring in my green and gold uddle-clolha 
loll, and lay them down here in the lull wi 
port ninn lean. 

Serv. I will, sir. 

Fieui. Well, gentlemeni the Kilting iheai 
riage ariieles falls convcnisntly enough, almo 

on the eve of the circuits. Let me see — the 

the Midland, aiid Western j ay, we can all cr 
conntry well enough loonr several destinalioil 



» 
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Flow. That is commission- day willi us al War* 
wick too. But my clerk has retainers for every 
cause in ihe paper, so h will be time enough if 1 am 
there the next morning. Besides, 1 have about half 
a dozcD caiea rhat hxve kin by roe ever since the 
■pring assizes, and I must tack opinions to them be- 
fore I see my country clients again i so 1 will take (he 
' evening before nie, and then current caiaixB, as I sajr 
— eh. Traverse I 

Trav. True, Mr, Serjeant; and the easiest thing 
in the, world loo ; for those country attornics are such 
' ignorant dogs, that in case of the devise of an estate 
to A, and his heirs for ever, they'll make a query 
Kbciher he takes in fee or in tail. 

Flow. Do you expert to have much to do on the 
Home Circuit these assizes 1 

Srao. Not much nisi priits business, but a good 
deal on the crown side, I believe. The gaols aro 
brim- full, and mine of the felons in good circum^ 
Stances, and likely to be tolerable clients. Lei mc 
Bee I I am engaged for three highway robberies, two 
murders, one forgery, and half a dozen larcenies, it 
Kingston. 

Flam. A pretty decent gaol- del iveiy I — Do you ei- 
pe£l to bring off Darkin, for the robbery en Putney- 
Common ( Can you make out your alibi f 

Trap. Oh I no I the crown witnesses are sure to 
prove our identity. We shall certainly be han^-. 
but that iori't signiT/.— — But, Mr. &ct'i«xA, \iw« 
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you much to do ?— — Any remarkable cause on th 
Midland thu circuit? 

/i(?a*. Nothing very reroarkable^-^except tm 
rapes,. aiid Rider and Wcsrern at Noftinghairit §m 
crim. con.— » but, on the whole, I beheve a gooJ 
deal of business."— —Our associate tells noe, there jM 
above thirty ventres for Warwick. 

Trav. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you concerned ii 
Jones anjd Thomas at Lincoln ? 

F/oa/. 1 am— —for the {ilatntifi^ 

Trau» And what do you think oir't } 

Flow* A nonsuit. 

Trav. I thought so. . 

Fiow. Oh, no matter of doubt on*t<^-'->/sc^d!8rl8s-' 
^c have no right in iis---. -we have but one chance. 

Trav. What's that? 

F/ouf» Why, my Lord Chief does not go the drcui 
this time, and my brotiier Puzzle being in the com 
mission, the cause will come on before him. 

True. Ay, that may do indeed, if you can but throf 
dust in the eyes of the defendants counsel. 

FIoaf» True.-!— Mr. Truemaii, I think you « 
concerned for lord Ogleby in this affair? [To True 

True* I am, sir— ^l have the honour to be rclaid 
to his iordship, and hold some courts for him in So< 
niersetshire— go tlie Western circuit— -and attend 
the sessions at Exeter, merely because his lordsbip'i 
interests and property Ue in that pauct of the kiogi 
dpm* 
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Flow, Ha ! and pray, Mr. Trueman, how long 

have you been called to the bar ? 

True. About nine years and three quarters. 

Flow* Ha 1— — I don't know that I ever had the 
|>leastire of seeing you before.— -I wish you success^ 
young gentleman i 

£n/«r Sterling. 

Sterl. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am glad to see 
yeu— Your servant, Mr. Serjeant I gentlemen, 
your servant I— Well, are all matters concluded i 
ilas that snail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret, of 
t^ray*s-Inn, settled the articles at last ? Do you «p» 
}>rove of what he has done } Will his tackle huld^ 
tight and strong ? — ^Eh, Master Serjeant I 

Flow, My friend Ferret's slow and sure, sir— ^ 
fiut tiien, serius aiU citius^ as we say, sooner or later, 
h/lr. Sterling, he is sure to put his business out of 
hand as he should do«-^— My clerk has brought the 
"Writing, and all other instruments along with him, 
€ind the settlement is, I believe, as good a settlement 
«i8 any settlement on the face of the earth 1 

SterL But that damn'd mortgage of 6o,ocol.-— 
There don't appear to be any other incumbrances, 
1 hope i 

Trav, I can answer for that, sir and that will 

be cleared off immediately on the payment of the 

first part of Miss Sterling's proportion. You agree, 

on your pan, to come down with )^0)Ooo\« 

Fy 



Surl. 
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Down on Ihe niil.-^ Ay, ay, my ini 
if he pleases he ihall hai 



a-bonds, or notes, or how he chaoics.— 
lordi and yuiir dukei, and your people at ihi 
fnd of the lown slick at payments sometin) 

debts iinpjid, no credit lost with them biiti 

, of usMihsranlial fellows Eh, Mr. Serjciintl 

Fletv. Sir John having laii lerm, according to 
mem, levied a fine, and tufTercd a recovery, 1 
therto cut 'iff the email of the Ogleby estate 
better effefling the purpOKs of the preaent in 
marriagei on which above.mrniioned Ogleby 
■ joiniiire of flouok. per annum Is secured 1 
eldeil daughter, now Elizabeth Sterling, ipinsli 
Ihe whole eitute, after the death of the afciresai 
descends to the heirs male of Sir John Melvil, 
body of the aforesaid Elizabeth Sterling lawl 
be forgotten! 

Trav. Veryirue and Sir John is to be 

Immediate possession of as much of his lor 
Somersetshire estate, as lies in the manors oi 
more and Cranford, amounting to between t 
three thousand per annum, and at the death c 
Sterling, a further sum of seveniy thousand— 



Snlrr Sir John Mblvil. 

Sterl. Ah, ?i\t ^o\h\\ \\m« we mre ha 

~ paving t\\cri>aiw w*M\mQwi ^■wifc.'i 

s, then comei *e ioeww -Vift- "Oa-^soS 
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Ihe lang-robe, we shall soon get piid<iiTig sleeves to 
verk, I warrant you. 

Sir Jvhn. I am sorry to interrupt yoii, sir— ^biit 
T hope that both you and these gentlemen will csciise 

me Having something very particular for your 

private ear, I took the liberty of following you, and 
beg y.ui will oblige mc with an audience imme- 
diately. 

Slcrt. Ay, with all my heart! Gentlemen, Mr. 

Serjeant, you'll excuse it Business must be done, 

you knoiv. The writings wilt keep cold till to-nior- 
Kiyw morning. ' 

FtoBi. 1 must be at Warwick, Mr, Sterling, the 

Stcrl. Nay, nay, T sha'n't part with you to-night, 

gentlemen, I promise yoii. My house is very full, 

'Itiit I have beds for you all, beds for your servants, 

aitd Btshling for all your hurscs, Will yoii take a 

■fcirninthe garden, and view some of my impro»e- 
^3!ttcn's bf fore dinner f Or will yon amuse yourselves 
•^on the green, with a game of bowls and a cool tan- 
kard ? My servants shall attend yon— Do you 

■^hoow any other refreshment t Call for what you 

j»lpase i do as you please; make yourselves qilite 

«t home, I beg of you.- Here, Thnmas! Harryl 

' 'William I wait on these gentlemen I [FoUea/i the 

Javytrt mil, bavilivg end lathing, and litn relarni to Sir 
* John.] And now, sir, I am entirely at yovir Ee^iK*,. 
"Whs! are your commanAi with me, S\y ^o'ha.X 

Fiij 
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Sir Jain, After hiving Cirried (he nCfjocUlion be* 
iween our familif;. lo so great a length ; after having 
asBCOlcd so readily to all your propos.it-i, ai well u 
rtccived so many in&uncrs of your cheerful compli- 
ance with the (leminils m^de on our part, I am ti- 
tremely coiicenxd, Mr. Sterling, id be the involua- 
t»ry cause of any imeaiineis. 

Sierl. Uneaiineii I what uncisineti i Where bu- 

ain»£ IS triinsatled ai it ooghl to be, and the pattiel 
niidcrstatid one another, lliere can be no uneaslneni 
Vou agree, on luch and uwh condiiions, (o reeeire 
my diLigliter for a wife ; on ihc game condilioni I 
agree Ii> receive you ai a son-in-hw; and asloall 
the rest, it follows of coiirae, yoii know, as regularly 
91 ihe payment of a bill after accep lance. 

Sir Jakn. Pardon me, *ir, more uneasiness htt 
arisen than yon are aware oi. I am myself, at 
instant, in a state of inexpressible embarrassment (. 
Mi>s Sterling, 1 know, is extremely disconcerted toop 
and unless you will oblige me with (he aisistanceof 
your friendship, 1 foresee the speedy progress afdis> 
content and animosity ihrongh ihe whole family. 

StfTl. What ihe deuce is all ihi»t 1 don't undm 
(tand a tingle syllable. 

Sir Jokn. In one word then it will be abulutet) 

impossible for me to fulhl my engagements in reglH 
to Miss Sierhng. 
f leW. How, Sii ^o\\r\ Oo ijou mean to pot 1 
tpt upon mv ^atvvv\-(\ '*)\\a.i\ ieW-ut\n 
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induced me Iti take anv Mep lh«i hod the leaM »^ 
pearance nf ditmpeft lo nnv ytn of ymir femil^J 
and e»en now I nm dMlroiit to iit.ine tor my trans, 
grewioii, tiy mnkinp the itioit adcqnnte cxiinpcnsilioA 
* lIitlDri ill niy foiver. 

Sitrl. Cttmpemition t what cflmpensalion cin f 
possibly maVf in »itch a caw as (his, Sir John t 

Sir John. Ctitnr, c«nw, Mr. Stprlinj! ; 1 knew you 
to be s man tif «fnse, ™ man of businfM, a tninefttw 
world. I'll deal frankly wirli ynii ; »nd you ihall M 
that I don't dnirr a dmngF of meintirM for my o« 
graiificalion, wltlinm crtdeavotiring 10 make it ainV 
tapeniK lo yon. 

Stttl. What advantage Can your inconuancytwi* 
me. Sir Jchii } 

Sirjahn. I'll tell yoti, sir. You know llist bj 

the articW at present inhiiiftin^ hetu-ee 
day of my marriage with M«« Stetlin^, yonagrMl* 
pay down ihe gross sum oferjjhty thnuiand poundi. 
SUrl. Weill 
8ir John, Now if you will birt consent to my wati 
ing tlint marriage—- 

Sttrt. 1 agree to your waving that marriage! la- 
pouible. Sir John I 

Sir Jchv. 1 hope not, sir; hs on my part, I will 1 
agree 10 wave my right to thirty thousand poimili el 
the fortune I was to receive with her. 

W/I^Sir John. Yti, «it -, ani^wV- «^^^^'^wsw^y^^ 
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SierL Fifty thousand' [PautiBg. 

Sir John. Instead of fourscore. 

Slrrl. Why — why — there may be tamelhiiig in 
ttut< Let me see — Fanny with fifty thousand, in- 
stead of Betsy wiili fourscore. But how can this 

be. Sir John) For yoo know I am to pay iliis money 
into the hands of my Lord Ogl(^by ) who, I believe, 
between you and nie, Sir Juhn, is not overstocked 
wilh ready money at present; and threescore thou- 
sand of it, you know, is to go lo pay oil' the present 
incumbrances on the estate, Sir John. 

Sir Join. That objeflion is easily obviated. Ten 

of the twenty ihousand, which would remain as a sur- 
plus of the fourscore, after paying ofi" ihe mortgage, 
was intended by his lordship for my use, thai vfc 
might set off with some little eclat on our marriage j 
and the otlier ten for liis own. — Ten ihousand pounds, 
iherefure, 1 shall be able to pay you i m mediately ; 
and for the remaining iwentjr thousand, you shall 
have a mortgage on thai part of ilie estate which is to 
be made over lo me, wilh whatever security you shall 
require for the regular payment of the interest, till 
the principal is duly discharged. 
y'Sltri. Why — to do you justice. Sir John, there is 
,lomelhing fair and open in your proposal ; and since 
■ 1 fitid you do not mean to put an aifiont upon the 
ftmil, 

Sir Join. Nothing was ever farther from my 
Ihiiughts, Mr. Sterling, ftnd uSvev a.\\, ■Ccvt tiVsJa; 



RffBirit tiiiihidj; extnordinary^aiicJi things htpftn 
every d.iy ; .inrl us lite worltt titionly hrard fwnnilly 
»f a Irrtty tJdwffpn the faniilieB, wlien fliU narriige 
tike* pU«. nobody will be ihe wiser, if we lure but 
difcrRJun f-iiigh to keep our own cnitnsel. 

Slerl. True", true j bihI since you only iransfer ffoin 
one girl to th? other, it ii no niorc than irantferrin; 
so much stock, you know. 

Sir Join. Thft very tliiiiR I 

Slerl. Oilio I I hii<l qiiiie forgot. We are reek' 

onitigKithuiK uiir host lierc, — there is another difit 
culty^ ■ — 

Sir Jukn. You alartn me. What can that be ( 

Sierl. I rann't silr a step iniliit businets wiiliont 

ConJHtiiii^ my »isr«r Heidelberg'. ^The t«(nily tW < 

very grent expeflofmni from her, wid we mint iiol 
give her«ny oflencc. 

Sir John. But ifyoucomeiino thismeasurc, soTclf V 
she will bo 10 kinti as to consent ■ 

Stert. I don't know ihsi — Bet'y is her ditlltig, li 
I caiin"! tell how fsr ihe may resent any slight tl 
leenis lo be uflerrd to tier favonriie iiiccc. Howcrm 
I'll do the best I can for yoii. Yod t^>t\\ go id fl 
break the matter to her first, anil by thai time imf i 
suppose thnt your th?Iorie has prevailed on her tt fl 
fisten 10 reason, I will Mep in to reinforce your argu* % 

Sir Jphn. \'\\ ft-} i.D\\M\TO.w«4Wi.elv i you proni* * 
me your aSMStatice 1 V 
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SterL I do. 

Sir John, Ten thousand thanks for it ! and now 
success attend me ! [Qoing^ 

SterL Hark*e, Sir John I [Sir John returns^'] Not a 
word of the thirty thousand to my sister, Sir John. 

Sir John, Oh, I am dumb, I am dumb, z\r\Going. 

SterL You'll remember it is thirty thofusand. 

Sir John. To be sure I do. 

SUrL But, Sir Jolin ! — one thing more. [5/r John 
relurns.] My lord must know nothing of this stroke 
of friendship between us. 

Sir John. Not for the world. Let me alone I let 

me alone ! \fW^^^^S ^^ S^* 

SterL [Holding him.'\ And when every tiling; is agreed, 
ive must give each other a bond to be held fast to 
the bargain. 

Sir John, To be sure. A bond by all means I a 
bond^ or whatever you please. [Exit hastifym 

SterL I should have thought of more conditions- 
lie's in a humour to give me every thing — Why, what 
mere children are your fellows of quality ; that cry 
For a plaything one minute, and throw it by the next I 
as changeable as the weather, and as uncertain as the 
ifocks. Special fellows to drive a bargain ! and yet 
they are to take care of the interest of the nation 
truly 1 Here does this whirligig nnan of fashion offer 
to give up thirty thousand pounds in hard money, 
MFith as much indifference as if it was a china oran^. 
By this mortgage, f shall have a \io\^ otv \Cvi terra 
LTMaj and if lie wants more moxveY, ^^ \v^ cctNaftjc^l 
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will,— tai hita hive children by taj daughter or no, I "^^ 

thati have his whutenuteln a ii«t for the b«ntfittf " * 

my braily. Wdl, ihus ti is, that ihe cbWim ■■ 

of aUxeat, who hive acquired fonune*, jirovepo- i "'^ 

w)D«<if fashion t and ihui it b, that persons of fjiihio^ '^ 

who hivF ruined ilicir furiune*, tcduce Ibc neitp '*^ 

iierition lucitt. (JU. '** 



Cliaiigii te aneiher AparimmU EitUr Mrt. HJIDIL- 
BiiKC, aarf ^fiu SnitUNC 
MmSurl, This is your geitlle-louking, soft-spa 
ing. sweet-iniilinjf, aHUble Mlu Fanny for yuul 

Mri. Htidcl. My Miss Fanny ! t disclaim her. Wilt 
all her arts slie never cuuld inuniiale herself it 
good gnccs; and yet she has a way with her, lla 
deceives man, woman, and child, except^ii and IMt 
niece. ^j 

Miii Surl, O ay ; she wants nothing but a croot 
in her hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a pet- 
feft pi^ure of innocence and limplicJ 

Mri. Hiidct. Just ai I was drawn at AmstenlJiOi 
wlien I went over to visit my husband's 
. .MiiiStert. And then she's so ttiighcy good loKf-1 LA 
ray, John, do this, — ptay, ' 
L you, Jenivj V t-vA llien so humble 

* to be s«te, ^a^n\ — -■ 
t knows \jc«.' ^awiviXW. 1 
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aiid humility, she lias no objection to be Ljdy Mclvilj 

it seemi, niir to any wickedness that can makc^hcr »> 

Mri, Htidet. She Lady Melvil I Lampose yourself, 

niccel I'll ladyship her indeed :— a little creppin, 
_ canlin — She sha'n'i be the better for a farden of my 

nioney. Bui lell me, child, how docs Ihii intriguing 

with Sir John correspond wiih her partialiiy to Love- 
_ well i I don't see a concatunation here. 

Miss SterL There I was deceived, mailam, 1 look 

all their whiiperings and Biealing into comers to be 

the mere atirafiioii of vulgar mindii b»t, behold I 
• their private meetings were not to contrive their own 

insipid happiness, but to conspire against mine. But 
If I know whence proceeds Mr. Lovewell's resentment ^ 
i< to mc, I could not sloop to be familiar with my fa< 
fc' ther's clerk, and so I have lost his interest. i 

b ' Mt!. fieidtl. My spirit to a T.— My dear child f\ 
K [AtH« itr.]— Mr. Heidelberg lost his eleilion for I 
■ member of Parliament, because 1 would not demean 

myself to he slobbered about by drunken shoemakers, 
a: beastly cheesemongers, and greasy butchers and tal- 
[! low. chandlers. However, niece, I cann't help dif« 

furing a little in opinion from you in this matter. 
te My expenince and sagucity makes me still suspeft, 
p that there is something more between her and that 
10 Lovewell, notwithstanding Ihia affair of Sir John. 
If I had tny eye upon them the whole time of breakfast. 
^ Sir John, I observed, looked a little confounded, in. 
^ deedj though I knc 



■^ta Ci.»»m 
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Miss Sterl, Pray do, madam.— [£ooi^f»^ haci.^ " •- 
A vile wretch I [Exit in a rage^ 

Enter Sir J 0111^ M}LL\iL. 

Sir John. Your most obedient humble servant, ma- 
dam. [Bowing Zfrry respedU-utly. 

Mrs* HeideL Your servant, Sir John. 

[Dropping a half curtsey ^ and pouting. 

Sir John* Miss Sterling's manner of quitting the 
room on my approach, and the visible coolness of 
your behaviour to me, madam, convince me that 
she has acquainted you witii what pabt this morn- 
ing. 

Mrs. HeideL I am ver)' sorry, Sir John, to be made 
acquainted with any thing that should induce me to 
change the opinion which I would always wish to en- 
tertain of a person of qualaty. [Pouting. 

Sir John. It has always been my ambition to merit 
the best opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and when 
she comes to weigh all circumstances, I flatter my- 
«.lf . 

Mrs. HeideL You do flatter yourself, if you imagine 
that 1 can approve of your behaviour to my niece, Sir 
John. — And give me leave to tell you, Sir John, that 
you have been drawir into an action much beneath 
you. Sir John j and that I look upon every injury of- 
fered to Miss Betty Sterling, as an affront to myself, 
Sir John. [IVarmly, 

Sir John, I would not offend ^ou iot \\\^ >NVix\^> 
mdawf but when I am inauenced\>^ ;j, ^^xVvai^^M '^'^^ 

Gij 



f 

I hope your ^iiceni- 1 
I it mlicr a pmnt oi I . 
r», which I could nM I ' 
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atioiher, hotrevcr ill-founded, I 

mem and good sense will tliinic 

honour to renounce engagements, 

lulfil 90 ttriilly » 1 ought ; and that you win <:».ii> . 

the change in my inclinationi, since the new objrfl, a) \ ' 

well OS the first, has the honour of being your riiecci 

ma dam. 

ATrt. Htid'l. t disclaim her u a niece. Sir John; 
Miss Sterling diiclaim* her as a sister, and the wbalc 
famtnily imisi disclaim Iter, for her monstrous basc> 
ness and Irrachery. 

Str John. Indeed ihe haa been guilty of none, nu- 
dam. Her hand and her heart are, 1 am sure, cnlircl) 
at ihc disposal of yourself, and Mr. Sierliiig. 



EnttT Stsilling tckind. 
And if you should not oppose my inclinationi, I in) 
■ure of Mr. Sterling's consent, madam. 

Mn. Htidtl. Indeed I 

Sir John. Q^ite certain, madam. 

SitTl. [Bihiiid.'\ Sol they seem (o be coming n 
terms already. I may venture to make my tf 

Mrs. lieidrl. To marry Fanny f 

[Sterlnig advanca by dtgno. 
Sir Jehu. Yes, madami 
Afri. Heidel. My brother has given his consent, j« 

Sir John. \tMheTn<At.a.Ta'^\e'C[»nmn^vi\<c^^,A^ 
Xittion than the ^»\\mtb n't "jovw coulm.itcdei^'' 
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dam. {Sees Sterling.]— -Oh, liere's Mr. Sterling, who 
will confirm what 1 have lold you. 

Mrs. fUidel. What I have you consented to give up 
your own daughter in this manner, brother? 

SterL Give her up! no, not give her up, sister; 

only in case that you Zounds, I am afraid you 

have said too much, Sir John. [j^art to Sir John, 
Mrs. Heidd. Yes, yes. I see now that it is tme 
enough what my niece told me. You are all plottin 
and caballin against her. Pray, does Lord Ogleby 
know of this affair } 

Sir John. I have not yet made him acquainted with 
it, madam. 

Mrs, Heidel. No, I wagrant you. I thoug?it so.— - 
And so his lordship and myself, truly, are not to be 
consulted 'till the last. 

SterL What 1 did not you consult my lord ? Oh, iic 
for shame. Sir John! 

Sir John* Nay, but Mr. Sterling* 
Mn. HeidcL We, who are the persons of most con- 
sequence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to 
know nothing of the matter, 'till the whole is as good 
as concluded upon. But his lordship, I am sure, will 
have more generosaly than to countenance such a 
percediug. And I could not have expected such be- 
haviour from a person of your qualaty. Sir John*— 
And as for you, brother 
SurL Nay, nay, but hear me, sister. 

J&s* ffeiilei. I am perfectly aihan\s4 o^ >]Qi^o 

j-» .» • 



jre concern tor the boaou I h 

>^, I , 

nt I As I hope for dkR^i * ■ 
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HNve you no i.purnl I no more 
of oiir lanimily tUaa to conicnt- 

Sltrl. Content 1 I "insenl I As I hope for mertj, 
1 nfver gtve my conneni.- DiJ I content, St [ ^ 

JoJinf 

Sir Jei*. Not »b»olottly, without Mr*. lk«ld> 
brrfi'* concurrence. But in c«»e of her appnbi- 

Sli'i- Ay, 1 print you, if my siMer approved — ■ 

But tliii** (juiie anuihcr thing, you know 

[To Mri. Heidel. 
Mri. Htid'l. Yoiif sitter approve, indeed I 1 

lliimglit yoti knew her better, brollicr Sietlingt— 
Wlmi I approve of having your eldest daughtern- 
tiirnrd upon your hands, and exchanged for llK 

younger i 1 am tiirprised how you could hiten O 

inch a tcnndatous proposal. 

Sliri. I icll you, I never did listen lo it— Didnot 



« 



I tay, that I would be emirely governed by my siMrti 

Sir John t And unless she agreed to your manj- 

ing Fanny^ 

Afri, Hridti. I »gree to liis marrying Fanny I — 
Bbominablei^— The man is absolutely out of N 

»rn«es. Caiin't that wise head of yours forteelh* 

consequence of all this, brother Sterling f Will Sit 
ntake Fanny without a fortune?-- -No I Aft« 

U have settled tfie largest part of your property *> 
V youngut. i.ivi^Vvei , t-wv \\\Mt "ot mi. eqiial pw- 
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turn the whoie sysuim of ilie famnialj' !-■- Yes, yes, 

yes ! You know I was always for my niece Betsey'* 

marrying a person of the very first qualaty. That 

was my ma^um: and, therefore, much the largest 

settlement was, of course, lo be made upon her. Ai 
for Fanny, if she could, with a fortune of twenty or 
thirty thousand poiindi, get a knighi, or a member of 
parliament, or a rich common council-man for a hus- 
band, 1 thought it niighi do very »'ell. 

Sir John. But if a better match should ofTer itself, 
why should it not be accepted, madam i 

Mrt. Hridel. What, at the cipence of her elder 
sisterl O fie, SirJoUnl How could you bear to hear 
such an indignaiy, brother Stertingf 

Sicrl. I I Nay, I sha'n't hear of it, I promise you. 

• 1 cann't iiear of it, indeed. Sir John. 

Mrs. Hridel. But you have heard of it, brother 

Sterling. You know you have ; and sent Sir John 

lo propose it to me. But if yoti can give i)p your 
daughter, I sha'n't forsake my niece, 1 assure you. 
Ah I if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg and our sweet 
babes had been alive, he would not have behaved 

Sttrl. Did I, Sir John! Nay, speak I— Bring ' 

me off, or we arc mined. [/Ipatt to Sir John. 

Sir John. Wliy, 10 he sure, lo speak the trutll 

Mn Hridel. To speak the truth, I'm ashamed of 
you both. But have a care what you are about 
brother I have a care, i say , Tl\e counwWot^ me w 
thehause, (hear; and if every l\vvn£\a n-ii. W.V'ie■i.^^ 



K 
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^^B^tikin^ , I 'II hive Dothlne more )<> «y to you, if I 

^^H^lieK hiiiidrcd years.^— .I'll I'o o«cr to Hollm^ 

^UPtcellk wilt) Mr. VRndenjirtrlirn, my poorb 

^^■tad'B ftni cniiiin, ind my onu rjnimaly shiU nenr 

he the better for a firden of my moneys 1 )» 

you. [£iih 

SitI, ltIioughlK> 1 knew ilic never would icm 

to it. 

Sir Jain. 'SdeMhihow untonuiiaiet WhalcanM I 
do, Mr. Sterlinji t 
Sitrl. Niittiinit. 
av Jbin. Wliat, nrntt our igreemeni break oftihe 
nwntfnt It ii maAt, rlirn r 

i(tr/. [tciinn"t beheipedi SIrJuhn. The f»mi^( 
at I loid you hefare, have greni cKpcCUlloni from in; 
BJiicri aiidifihit nuTter prociMdi, yuu IiearyuuntU 
thuahc ihrcHicntio kavcns.— My brotlier Hciiel- 
berg wasa wjini man— a very wuim m.m ; anddi 
woiTli it plumb ai Init! aplunibt ay, 1 wuirani yoon 
lie died wort)) » piflnib and a hall. 

.V.VjWn. Weill but if 1- 

&ieri. And Uirii, my a«ter bat ilncc or Ftiur vfl 
(•O'.d niortgagej, a denl of money in the three p 
centD, and old Somh Sea stiniiilies iiejidcs large cm 
certi* in the Dutc)i and French fiiiwla. The gMaW 
part of alt this she meani lu leave to our tiaoXf. 

Sh jein. I can nnly say, sir 

In-;. WliYi vwt t.^M vl iW -iVff^TOice of rtibt 




'*^^f. 
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Niy, but 1 am even willing to— 
> ^ % but if I was to accept it against her will, 
* se above a hundred thousand; so you see 
"c is against you, Sir John. • 

But is there no way, do you think, of 
on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her con* 



V. 



*' f am afraid not.— —However, when her pas*. 
liitle abated — for she's very passionate-— you 
^•^' what can be done: but you must not use my 
''■ more, Sir John. 

>'in. Suppose I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby 
to her, do you think that would have any 
-: over her ? 

^w. I think he would be more likely to persuade 
iliaii any other person in the family. She 
eat respei5t for Lord Ogleby. She loves a 



.' c. 



irr 



-. I'll apply to him this very day. — And if 
Id prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend 
fiiend^dp^Mr. Sterling? 

glad to oblige you, when 

e account stands now, you 

And so your servant, 

lExtt. 
ingofF 
re- 
roiled 
whole 
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famiIy.>--Atid yet opposition^ instead of smotberiDf, 
increases my inclination. I must have her. VM ap- 
ply immediately to Lord Ogleby ; and if he can but 
bring over the aunt to our party, her i^ifluence wi8 
overoonoe the scruples and delicacy of my dear Fanny, 
and I shall be the happiest of mankind. [fjot 



jlCT ir. SCENE I. 



A Room. Enter Mr, Sterlihg, Mrs, Heidelberci 

itnd Miss Stbrlimg. 

Sterling, 
W^H AT I will you send Fanny to town, sister ? 

Mrs, Hddel, To-morrow morning. I've given or* 
ders about it already. 

Sier, Indeed 1 

Mrs. HcideL Poaatively. 

SterL But consider, sister, at mch a time as this^ 
wlnt an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs. HeideL Not half so odd as her behaviour, , 
brother. — This time was intended for happiness, and 
I'll keep no incendiaries here to destroy it, I insist 
on her going off" to-morrow morning. 

Sterl. Tni afraid this is all your doing, Betsey. 

Miss Sterl. No, indeed, papa. My aunt knows that 
it is not. — For all Fanny's baseness to me, I am sure 
r would not do or say any thing to hurt her with you 
or my aunt for the world. 
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Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betsey ; I will have 
jDiy way. — When she is packed off, every thing will 

go on as it should do. Since they are at their in* 

trigues, V\\ let them see that we can aft with viguron 
our part; and the sending her out of the way, shaU 
be the purluminary step to all ti.c rest of my per^ 
ceedings. 

SUrL Well, but sister- 

Mrs, Heidei, It does not signify talking, brother 
Sterling, for I*m resolved to be rid of her, and I will, 
^Come along, child, [To Miss Sterling.] — The post- 
shay shall be at the door by six o'clock in the morn- 
ing; and if Miss Fanny does not get into it, why, I 
wili — and so there's an end of the matter. [Bounces out 
pfith Miss Sterling; tkta returns. '\ One word more, 
brother Sterling. — I expe^ that you will take your 
eldest daughter in your hand, and make a formal 
complaint to Lord Ogleby, of Sir John Melvil's be- 
haviour.— Do this, brother; — shew a proper regard 
for the honour of your fammaly yourself, and I shall 
throw in my mite to the raising of it. If not— but 
*now you know my mind. So a6^ as you please, and 
take the consequences. \^ExiU 

Sterl. The devil's in the women for tyranny I - 
Mothers, wives, mistresses, or sisters, they always will 

govern us. As to my sister Heidelberg, she knows 

the strength of her purse, and domineers upon the 
credit of it.— — * I will do this,' and *you shall do 
that,' and « you shall do t'other, — ot e\^t x\v«i ^xwKva^H 
sJja'n'thave a farden of '— [Mi7Ricfcing."\ ^^^^^^- 
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lute with her money 1 — But, to say the truth, ni 
but money can make us absolute, and so we must e*( 
\ make the best of her. [J 

SCENE li. 



CkMMgts to ike Garden, Enter lor^ Oglebt, fi^ 

Canton. 

Lord Og. What 1 Mademoiselle Fanny to be sol 
Bwayl— Why I— Wherefore?— What*8 the meaouf 
of aU this? 

Can* Je ne Sfais pas — I know nothing of it. 

LordOg. It cann't be — it sha'n^t be: — I proldl 
against the measure. She's a fine girl, and I lut 
much rather that the rest of the family were anri 
lated) than that she should leare us.— »Her vuli 
father, that's the very abstrad of 'Change -alley— cbei 
aunt, that's always endeavouring to be a fine lady- 
and the pert sister, for ever shewing that she is oae^ 
are horrid company indeed, and without her, would 
be intolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchonl she's tlK 
thing : Isn't she. Canton ? 

Can* Dere is very good sympatie entre vous, aoi 
dat young lady, mi lor* 

Lord Og. I'll not be left among these Goths asd 
Vandals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and Devif- 
bergs-- — if she goes, I'll positively go too. 

Can. In de same post-chay, my lor ? You haw 
no objeAion to dat, I believe, nor mademoiselle oei* 
^her too-p»hay ha, ha t 
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, Lertt Og, Pr'yihee hold tliy foolish tongue, Cant. 
iX>oes thy Swiss stupidity imagine that 1 can sec and 

■^k with a &ae girl without desires ! My eyessre 

involuntarily attracted by beautiful objcils 1 fly 

ais nalurnlly to a tine girl—— 

Can. As de fine girl to yoii, my lor, ha, ha, hat 
you alway fly togcdre like tin pair de pigeons 

LerdOg. Like 11 n pair de pigeons — [Afociii iim.] — 

Vous etes un sot, Mons. Canton Thou art always ^ 

drcamiiigof my intrigues, and never seesl me badiner, 
but you suspeil mischief, you old fool, you. 

Can. 1 am fool, 1 confess, but not always fool in 
dat, my lor, he, he, he I 

Lard Og. He, he, he! Thou art incorrigible, 

btit iliy absurdities amuse one. Thou art like my 
rappee here, \Takcs cut his box."] a most ridiculous 
superfluity, but a pinch of thee now ai)d then is a 
more delicious treat. 

Can, You do me great honeur, mi lor. 
LardOg. 'Tis fatt, upon my soul. Thou art pro- 
perly my cephalic sniilf, and art no bad medicine 
against megrims, vertigoes, and profound thinking— 
ha.ba, hal 

Can. Your fiatterie, my tor, vil make me too 

Lard Og. The girl has some little partiahCy for me, 
to be sure: bnt pr'ythee, Cant> is not that Mist 
Fanny yonder ( 

Caa. ILosMsg aiitk a gla%%^ 'En >(«■*(:, 't\^^^-. 
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tny lor— ^'ds one of dc pigeons— dc 
d*air.our. 

LordOg* Don*t be ridiculous, you old monkey* 

Can, I am monkee,. I am ole, but I have eye, I 
have CHFi and a little under stand, now and den. 

Lord Og. Taiees vous b^te I ' 

CiiM, KUe vous attend, my k>r.-— She vil maket 
love to you. 

Lord Og, WiU she > Have at her Hien I A fine girt 
can n*t oblige roe more— •^^ Egad, I find myself a lit- 
tle enjoi»$ ' .Come along. Cant. 1 she is but r n tbe 
next walk— >but there is such a deal of this damiietf 
criiikura-crankum, as Sterling calls it, that one sees 
people for half an hour before one can get to xhta 
— Allons, Mons. Caalon, allons, done t 

[ExtwU^ si»ging m Freack 

Mother Part of the Garden* LovEWfiLL and Fanky. 

Lov. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your distress I 
it overcomes all my resolutions, and I am prepared 
for the discovery. 

fan* But how can it be cfFefted before itiy depar- 

t\ircf 

fj)v. I'll tell you. Lord Ogleby seems to enter- 
tain a visible partiality for you ; and, notwithstanding^ 
the peculiarities of his behaviour, I am sure that he 
is humane at the bottom. He is vain to an excess; 
but wlihal extremely good-natured, and would do 
«rx« thing to recommend himself to a lady.— Do 
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you open the whole affair of our marriage to him iiii- 
xnediately. It will conne with more irresistible per- 
suasion from you than from myself; and I doubt not 
but you'll gain his friendship and protetHion at once. 
His influence and authority will put an end to Sir 
John's solicitations, remove your aunt's and sister's 
unl^indness and suspicions, and, I hope, reconcile 
your fatiier and the whole family to our marriage. 

Fanny* Heaven grant it I Where is my lord ? 

Lov* I have hear4 him and Canton, since dinner, 
singing French songs under the great walnut-tree by 
the parlour-door. If you meet >vith him in the gar- 
den, you may disclose the whole immediately. 

Fanny, Dreadful as the Usk is, I'll do it. ■ Any 
thiiig is better than this continual anxiety. 

Lov* By that time the discovery is made, I will ap* 

pear to second you.« Ha ! h^re comes my lord. 

Now, my dear Fanny, summon up all your spi- 
rits, plead our cause powerfully, and be sure of sue* 
cess." [Going* 

Fanny, Ah, don't leave me I 

Lov^ Nay, you must let me. 

Fanny. Well, since it must be so, I'll obey you, if 
I have the power. Oh, Loyewell I 
f^Lov. Consider, our situation is very critical. To- 
morrow morning is fixed for your departure, and if 
we lose this opportunity, we may wish in vain for 

another. He approaches 1 must rciire. 

Speak, my dear Fanny, speuk., aivd loaJ&ft >\^\xaj^V^\ 



V. 
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. Famnyn Good Heaven \ what a situation 9jn T 
what shall I do } What shall I say to him } I ami 
coofiision. | 

Enter Lord Ogleby, and Cantoit. 

Lird Og, To see so mtich beauty so solitary, mi 

dam» is a satire upon mankind, and 'tis fortunfl 

that one man has broke in upon your reverie for tJK 

. credit of our sex. I say one, madam ; for poor Cai- 

t ton here, from age and infirmities, stands for b0- 

1 thing. 

Can^ Noting at all, indeed. 

Fanny, Your lordship does me great honour.— ^I 
had a favour to request, my lord I 

LordOg, A favour, madam 1 To be honouredj 

with your commands, is an inexpressible favour dooc' 
to me, madam. 

Fanny. If your lordship could indulge me with 

the honour of a moment's What is the matter 

with me i [Asit^. 

LordOg, The girUs confused He I— here's 

something in the wind, faith — I'll have a tete-i-tetc 
with her Allez vous en I [To Canton. 

Can, I go Ah, pauvre Mademoiselle I my lor, 

have piti^ upon the poor pigeone I 

LordOg. I'll knock you down. Cant, if you'rt im- 
pertinent. [Smiling, 

Can. Den I mus away. — [Skuffts aiong,} You 

are mosh please, for all dat. [Aside^ andexiU 

Fanny, I shall sink with apprehension. [Asidu 
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trtr^ Og. What a Bwect girl she's a civilized 

\e, and atones for the barbarism of the rest of the 

^-dwTiy. My lord I I [Sht curtsia, atd hluiha. 

Ltnrd Og. [Addressing her.'] I look Upon it, madam^ 
l>e one of the luckiest circumstances of my life^ 
*t I have this moment the honour of receiving 
ur commands, and the satisfaftion of confirming 
itH my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have but too 
ealcly expressed-^that I am literally-^lhe humblest 
\ your servants, 

Fanny. I think myself greatly honoured by your 
:>Tdship's partiality to me ; but it distresses me, that 

am obliged in my present ^tuation to apply to it 
OT proteftion. 

Lord Og. I am happy in your distress, madam, be- 
cause it gives me an opportunity to shew nry zeal.-- 
Beauty to me is a religion in which I was born and 
bred a Wgot, and would die a martyr I'm in to- 
lerable spirits, faith! X Aside. 
Fanny There is not, perhaps, at this moment, a 
more distressed creature than myself. Affe^Uon 
duty, hope, despair, and a thousand different senti- 
ments, are struggling m my bosom ; and T. 
presence of your lordship, to whom Ce I T 
K^roteaion, adds to my perplexity. ''^^^^^ ^or 

UrdOg, Does it, madam V^nv. 

My old fault; the devil's in me, I thii, 
mg young women. [Aside, and smili^ 
rage, mad«ra t dear Miss Fanny, ^ 

H iij 
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have a powerfiit odvocate in my bi 



1 

;a*t, IS 



-^— My heart, madam 1 am ariarhed re 

all the laivt of symjiaihy aiiH tielicacy. — 
hoooLf, 1 am. 

Faitny. Then I will venture lo iinburthen i 

Sir John Metvil, my lonl, by ihe moat n 

tnd mistimed itcclaration of RfTeAiOn for ; 
inude mt the imliappiett of women. 

JjirdOg, Hon, madara t Hai Sir John t 
■ddrMses lu you I 

Fanny. Hf hat, my lord, in the Mrongei 
But I liope it is ncrdlcss la fay, that my dii 
father, love lo my lister, and regard to the « 
mily, ai well »' the great respeft I entertain 
liirdahip, [Oiriupng-] made me thudder at 

terdOg. Charming girl I— Proceed, tny di 
Fanny, proceed I 

Fanny, In a moment give me leave, it 

But if what I have to discloie should be : 

will) anger or displexture 

LordOg. Impossible, by all the tender po 
Speak, I beseccli you, or I shall divine il 
before you iiiicr it. 

t Faulty. Tiien, my lord, Sir John's addie; 
I only shocking to mc in ihemsetves, but a 
■ticularly disiigreeable to me at this time — i 
1 ■ ^ 



to anothct. ^^^_ 
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Lord Og. If this is not plain, the devil's in it— ~ 
[^jrWr.] But lell me, my dear Miss Fannv, fori 
muH know \ lell itie the how, the when, and the 



Can. My lor, my lor, my lor ! 

Ijcird Og. Damn yoor Swiss impertinencet how 
ditrsi you interrupt me in llie most critical mehing 
moment that ever love and be:mty honoured mewiihl 

Can. I demande pardonne, mj' lor I Sir John Mel- 
vi!, my lor, sent me to beR yon do him de honeur lo 
Bpeak a liiile lo your lordship. 

Lord Og. I'm not at leisure — I am busy — Get away, 
you sitipid old dog, you Swiss rascal, or I'll 

Can. Fori bien, my lor. [Can'on^«jo7((uJt (i^(«. 

LordOg. By the laws of gallantry, madam, this 
interruption lilioiild be death; but as no punishment 
ought to disturb the iriumph of liie softer paasion), 
ihe criminal is pardoned and dismisEcd. Let ui re- 
turn, madam, to the highest luxury of rxalted mindl 
—a declaration of love from the lips of be:<iily. 

Fanny, The enterance of a third person has a little 
relieved me, but 1 cannot go through with it ; and 
yet I must open my heart with a discovery, or it will 
brealt with its burthen. 

Lord Og. What passion in her eyesi I am alarmed 
to agitation. \_Aadr.'\ I presume, madam, (and as you 
have ttaircied roe, by malting me a payv-j coi\cci&t*.» 
I bopeyou'il ezcuae the prc&uinpuon') x.\\ax- 
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Fanny, Do you excuse my making you a party ct» 
cerned, my lord, and let me interest your heart in n] 
behalf, as my future happiness or misery in agfol 
measure depend 

Ijord Og, Upon me, madam > 

Fanny. Upon you, my lord. [Sigh, 

Lord Og, There's no standing this : I have caugte 
the infeflion — her tenderness dissolves me. [Sigii* 

Fanny, And should you too severely judge of andk 
action which passion prompted, and modesty has loog 
concealed ■ ■ ■ 

LordOg, [Taking her hand.'\ Thou amiable crci» 
ture, command my heart for it is vanquished. Speil 
but thy virtuous wislies, and enjoy them. 

Fanny, I cannot, my lord ; indeed, I cannot. Mn 
Lovcwell must tell you my distresses; and when yoo 
know them, pity and protect me. [Exit in tears. 

Lord Og, Hovv the devil could I bring her to this) 
It is too much — too much — I cann*t bear it— I must 

« 

give way to this amiable weakness* [Wipes his ^a.] 
My heart overflows with sympathy, and I feel every 
tenderness I have inspired. [Stifles a tear,"] How 
blind have I been to the desolation I have madel 
How could I possibly imagine that a little partial at- 
tention and tender civilities to this young creature 
should have gatlicred to this burst of pubsion I Can I 
be a man and witlistand it ? No — 1*11 sacrifice the 
whole sex to her. But here comes the father, quite 
apropos. I'll open the matter immediately, settle 
the business with himy and take thesvRcet girl down 
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to Ogleby House to-morrow morning. But what the 
devil I Miss Sterling tool What mischief's in the 



Enter Mr. Sterling, anif Miii Stkrlikg, 

SutI. My lord, your servani 1 I am aiiending my 
daughter here upon ratlier a disagreeable aiFair. Speak 
lo his lordship, Betsey. 

Lerd Og. Your eyes. Miss Sterling j for I always 
read the eyes of a young lady, betray some little emo- 
Iton. What are your commands, madam) 
. Miss Sttrl, I have but loo much cause for my emO' 
tion, my lord! 

Lori Og. I cannot commend my kinsman's beha- 
viour, madam. He has behaved like a false knight, 
1 mtist confess. 1 have heard of his apostacy. Misi 
Fanny has informed me of it. 

Mist Sttrl. Miss Fanny's baseness has been the 
cause of Sir John's inconstancy. 

LoriOg. Nay, now, ray dear Miss Sterling, your 
passion transports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained 3 passion for Miss Fanny, but believe me, 
my dear Miss Sterling, believe me, Miss Fanny hu 
no passion for Sir John. She has a passion, indeed, 
a must tender passion. She has opened her whole 
soul 10 me, and I know where her afieflions are 
placed. , [Conceiudfy, 

Miss Sicrl. Not tipon Mr. LovewtW, \wj \iit6,-, V« 
/ have great reason to think that het weimvii aSo-S 
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Lord Og. Your wishes shall be fullillEd. 
Surl. Shall they, my lord t but how — howl i 
Lord Og. I'll marry in yoar familyi 
Sitrt. Whnll my siatcr Heidelberg ( 
LerdOg. You Ihrow me into a cold sweat, ^W 
Sterling. No, not yoiirsitlcr; but your daughter, 
Stcrl. My daughter I 
i-grdOg, Pamiy I now the murder's out I 
Sutl. What you my lord ! 
V terd Og. Yes; r, F, Mr. SierlioB;! 
' Sterl. No, no, my lord ; that's loo much. [Sh 

LcrdOg. Too much! i don't compiehcnd you. 
' Sttrl. What, you, my lord, marry my Fanny 1 
I Blew me, what ivill the folks say ( 

Lerd Og. W^y, what will ihey s.iy ? 
I ' SUrt. Thalyuu'rea bold man, mylordi tliat'sall, 

* ' LerdOg. Mr, Sterling, this may be city wit for 
^Tifht I know. Do you court my alllaiVco! 

= SUrl. Tu be sure, my lord, 

* ' Lord Og. Then I'll enplaiti — My nephew won't 
' surry your eldest daughter ; nor 1 ncllhcr, Your 

youngest daughter won't marry liim ; 1 will many 
your yonnftest dauohter. 
fc SmtI. Whatl with a youngest daugJiter's fortune, 
iny lord ' 

Lord Og. With any fortime, or no fortune at all, 
^(ir. lave is the idol of my heart, snd the dxmon 
ittterest sinks before him. So, sir, as I '^avd tirfatt> 
•l wiU in.irry your yoiiugeat daugVvlet \ ^o\n ■iio>iw^«. 
daughter will marry me. 
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Enler Love' 



aUUy. 



ov. I beg your lordship'!; pardon, my lord; iirtyou 

le, my lord I 

ord Og. -No, my lord, 1 am not alone ; 1 am in 

ipnny, the best company. 

>ij. My lord I 

'^rd Vg. I nerer was in such cxquisile enchant- 

; company since my heart first conceived, or my 

ises tasted pleasure. 

Lev. Where are they, my lord i [looking abiat. 

LardOg. In my mind, sir. 

i,0D, What company have you lliere, my liird ( 

[Smiling, 
Lord Og, My own ideas, sir, wliich so croivd upon 
\y imagination, and kindle in it such a delirium nf 
:stacy, that wil, wine, music, poeny, all combined, 
nd each perfeflion, are but mere mortal studows 
f my felicity, 
Ito. I see that your lordship is happy, ; 



IjirdOg. You shall rcji 
ihallnotselfisMy beconfir 
Burnce to the whole circle 
■ay, Lovewcti, that yoii sti, 

Lov. Shall I, my lord !■ 
you have heard ; Miss Fanny 

LcriOg. She has; I have 
happy; 'tis detemun'd. 




1 



AStV. THE CLAHDESTIITE MAKKIAGE. 95 

as you are with ilie inferior beaudes of lier face and 

LordOg. I am SI) perfeftly convinced of their ex- 
istence, and so totally of your mind, touching every J 
■.miable particular of iliai sweet girl, that were it not 
for the culd unfeeling impediments of the law, I^ . 
would marry her to-morrow morning. fif-KK 

Lav. My lord I 

LordOg. I would, by ait that's bono u»blR in man, 
■nd amiable in woman. 

Lmi. Marry her I What do you mean, my lord t 

Lord Og. Miss Fanny Sterling that it j the Countesi 
of Ogleby that shall be. 

Xdc. I am astonished I 

LordOg, Why, could you eipeit less from me f 

Lev, I did not expeft this, my lord. 

Lcrd Og. Trade and accounts have destroyed your 

Lov. No, indeed, my lord. [^'g^* 

LordOg. The moment that love and pity entered ,■ 
my breast, I was resolved to plunge into matrimony, 
«nd ihonen the girl's loriures— 1 never do any thing 
by halves; do 1, Lovewell ( 

i*B, No, indeed, my lord. [Sighs.^ -What an ac- 

Lord Og. What's the matter, Lovewdl? thou 
seem'si to have loit thy faculties. Why don't you 
wish me joy, manF |i 

Uo. O, I do, my lord. \S.\.i>a^ , 

IdtrdOg. She said that you wouVd «v''*'^'^'™*"^**' 
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hud not power tautl«r; but I wanted n 
for the kiiguage of luve. 

Ijiv. But has your Icrciihip cunMdercd ibecc 
qiicnrcj of your rcMlution I 

/.vrd Og, No, tiri 1 am Rtiove rontideraiion, <tha 
mydeiirMnrc kindled. 

Lmi. Put coittider the con»ci]iienm, my lord> n 
your iKt'liew, Sir Juhn. 

lirA Off. Sir John 1i*> considered no conwqucncct 
liimwlf. Mr. Lovcweil, 

Im Mr. Sterling, my lord, will certainly refliw 
hit daughter to Sir Jolin. 

lardOg. Sir Jolin ha* already refused Mr. Ster. 
line's ddughler. 

Iw. But wh«t will becumc of Mis* Stcduigi my 
lord i 

Lord Og. Whafs that to you i You toay h»M 

her if you will, I depend -yim Mr. Sterling's citJM 
lihibiophy. 10 lie reeonciled to i.ord Ogleby's bcin| 
]iiaaoii-ia Uw] ittiicad of Sir John Melvil, barauei. 
Don't yuu'tliink that your master may tie brought 
10 that, wilhuiit having recourse to his iralcidaiioiisl 
Eh, Lovcwcll I 
- /.TV. Bur, my lord, ilini it not the <|iiestion. 

LordOg. Wliatcver h E!iei|uesiion, 1*11 Icll youm^ 
aniwcr.— I btii in love with a fine.gtrl, whom I ic* 
aolve to miirry. 

fc. Wl.at news wUh ^o«. S« >\v*w>i^\«i.. *W« 
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Sir John. After a baitlc, indeed, my lord. I hsve 
this day had a sevcie engdgemeiit, and wanting your L 
i-lordship as an auxiliary, 1 have at last mustered up t 
^reialiition to declare what my duty to you and to 
ftnyscif have deni^nded from me some time. 
',' Lard Og. To the business then, and be as condie 
I at possible, tor 1 am upon the wing — eh, Lovtwell t 
[fie tmilei, and Lovewell imat. 
Sir Jokn. I find 'lis in vain, my lord, to struggle 
against the force of inclination. 

Lord Og. Very true, nephew ; I am your wilnets, 

and will second ilie motion sha'n't I, Lovewell r 

\Svulti, and Lovewell bows. 
Sir Join. Your lordship's generosity encourages me 
to tell you, that I cannot marry Miss Sterling. 

lerd Og, I am not at all surprised at it — she's a 
bitter potion, that's the truth of it; but as you 
were to swallow it, and not 1, Jt was yuur business, 

and not min« Any thing more 1 

Sir Jain. But this, my lord i that I may be per- 
nutted to make my addresses lo the other sister. 

LardOg. O yes; by all means have you any 

hopes there, nephew i — Do you thitik he'il sacccedt 
Lovewell i {jSmiUi, and minis at Lovewell. 

Leu. I think not, my lord. [Grabefy. 

tordOg. I think so too; but let the fool try. 
Sir Jelm. Will your lordship favour me with your 
good offices to remove the chief obstacle to the match, . 
rhe repugnance of Mrs. Ht\de\bci^t I 

ItrdOg. Mrs. Heidelbct&l— ftaiwax.■i^w.'w^»*■ 



bcfia Willi the yoove '"^ A^** ' K o^I mtc ^ 
a gn-U dial u( tfDubIc : aroii'i it, Lovcvdl t 
Bui 4a "tot ym plcatc. ii ■■11 be ihc umr thinig 

you Ijugli at hiail 

- Jjv. 1 do, my loid. [Arm ad 

&r /aJa. And your lord«bip will cmh 
prr*a>) nn Mifc. Hndclberg lo content to mjr ■ 
ruRewiih Miu Fanny I 

Iji-J Og. I'll rpcak to Mf*. tletdelbcig^ al 
adorable KAitny a% toon ai pouible. 

Sir Jain- Your generoiii]' irantporrt me. 

loidOjf. Poor feiloo, whii adiipcl he little iK 
frhi/i-iii poimsion ofrht town, [4 

Sir jiin. And your lordthip 11 noi in ihe 1m«|I 
fendH ^i tlili Iteming incoiiEioncy I 

lard Off. Not in tlie least. Mita Fanny's 
•till even exciiie Infidelity. I look upon women U 
i»ra ROCBrub-lawful ganie — «rid every man 
qiMllnt'il, hatiiiixtuMltiglitropuruie Ihcin;.' 
well as H'elt (ih you, Ntid t a> weLI as tiitler uf yo* 
Ifveiy mm (halt do hit bcM, wiiliout ofience IOj 
' uliai say you, kijiiiMui 

Sir Join. You have made me happy, my lonl> 1 

/oi'. And njc, I assure you, niy lord. 

lurd Og. And I am superlatively w— aiiwi i 

liorie acid 4*ay, boys I— you to your aHauv 

-iuivatt i'emur. [Si 
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ACT V. SCENE /. 



FANNY'i Apartment. Enter Love WELL and Fanny, 

foUowedby Betty. 

Fanny. 
"Why did you come so soon Mr. Lovewell? die fa- 
mily is not yet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
somebody listening near tlie chamber- door. 

Betty. My mistress is right, Sir I evil spirits are 
abroad ; and 1 am sure you %re both too good, not to 
cxpe^ mischief from them. 

Lov. But w ho can be so curious, or so wicked ? 

Betty, i thmk we have wickedness and curiosity 
enough in this family, sir, to expett the worst. 

Fanny. 1 do expetl tlie worst.— Pr'y thee, Betty, 
return to the outward door, and listen if you hear any 
body in the gallery ; and let us know directly. 

Betty. 1 warrant you, madam — the lord bless you 
both I lExit. 

Fanny, What did my father want with you tliis 
evening } 

Lev. He gave me the key of his closet, with orders 
to bring from London some papers relating to Lord 
Ogleby. 

Fanny. And why did you not obey him } 

Lov. Because 1 am certain that his lordship has 
opened his heart to him about you, atv^ >\vQ'it y^\>«^ 
ure fY/intcd merely on that slccouqX. \>uv^%H*^^o2i\ 



•M Tflicu>oisTOiiKAKat4at. ^dr, 

Ji KBT< i ' all Ut-momm, ibere Mill be 00 oeaaoo 
them, and it vouU be iilk in ibc to go. 
Auy. H<rkl— tttrk I bleti mc, how I tm&bkl 

1 f-cd the fenon of guilt indeed, Mr. Lot»J 

wetl, thU it loo much for mc. 

£««. Ai»d f>ir me loo, n))r sweet Fanny. Yourip. 

prehentioni nuke a cowird of nie- But whit CM 

alarm you t your aunt and ustcr ire in their Cham* 
ber*, anil you tiave nothing to fear from tbe rest tl 
I he family. 

fanny. I feaf every body, and every thing, and 

*very moment My mind i* in continual agitaliea 

and dread; indeed, Mr- l.orewel], this ulualioll 
tn%y have very unliappy consequences. [IFetfCi 

Lee, Bui il sluVt 1 would raihertell ooimrj 

this moment 10 all ilic house, and run the risqi 
maintaining you by tlie h^irdest labour, than uittet 

you to remain in ihii dangerous perplexity. What] 

■hall 1 laiTilice all my be»t hopes and affeflioni, 1* 
your dear health and saFety, forihe mean, andia tucll 
case, the meanest Consideration— of our fortimel— 
Were we to be abandoned by alt our relationSi "t 
have that in our hearts and minds will vi'ei);h ajpinsl 
the most affluent circumsiances. i should not hi« 
proposed the secrecy of oar marriage, but for ynur 
sake; and with hopes thai the most generous MCfi- 
fiee you have made 10 love and me, might be lessin- 
Murious \a jow, b^ wavMnj a lucky moment of recod- 
^tion, 

wy. HusU\ Wa\\\ ^Qt U^tifiJiiis&A^-cs^taJ 



well, don't be » warml your generosity get I 
- e(tcr of your prudence; you will be heard, and 

lall be discovered. 1 am satisfied — indeed I 

, Excuse thii weakness, this delicacy, thii 

. you will.*— My mind'i at peace — indeed it i( 
.ink nomoreofit, if yon lave mel 
ov. That one word \\m charmed me, aa it alwayt 
iy to the most iniplicii obtdknce: ii would be the 
St of ingratitude in me to diitreis you a moment. 
{Kmu hr. 

ni.inUT Betty. 

Btlly. [/n a hut veke-l I'll) sorry to disturb you. 

Fanny. Hal wliat'i ihe niiHter [ 

tao. Have yon heard any body ( 

Belly- Yes, yes, I have ; and they have heard you 

•o, or I'm mistaken — if (hey had seen you loo, we 

lould have been in a line ({nandary t 

fanny. Pr'yiliee, duii't jirjlu now, Belty 1 

"" I. What did you lieai-I 

■ns preparing myself, as usual, to lake mc 



p ; for I walcli much bctler 

J when I had wrapped this 

ad, for fear oi the tjr-ucb 

heard a kind of a sort 

for a gnat, and ^hook 
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ditcorer all lo-mormw, there will beaootxf 
thcmi and it would be idle in mc to {o. 

Am/. Hirki— h*rk I bleu roc, howl, 
-~—1 feel the terron of guilt^— indeedi t 
well, thii i( too much far me. 

laa. And for me toOf my sweet Fanny, 
preheniioni nuke ■ coward of me. ■ — Bi 
alarm your your aunt and aister «fe in 
ben, and you hare nothing to fear fror 
the binily. '~ *■ 

Famtf, 1 fear every body, and erej 
erery moment— My miod h in cootir 
and dread ; indeed, Mr. LovewcU, 
may ha« wry unhappy consequences. •.--- 

Lev. But it tlia'n't— 1 would ratht 
this moment to all the house, and ri '•>' 
maintaining you by the hardest labi ~'> -■... 
jrou to remain in thi* dangerous perp' ~ '-~.i ^ 
shall I tacrifkif all nw bc^i liopfs ai ''--i^- 
your dear heali)] .utd safely, for the v ''" ^^ , 

case, the roean'-it cun^idcnitioii— of 

Were we to be jbFinHcn^H hv :ill ■, ^ 

have (hat in our Ikj^' ■ ■■ 

the moitafflueni ii'i... 

proposed the secrecy . ^ 

sake; and with ho|'" mo 

fice you have maJc ( 

jurious ID you, by ^ 

cUiation. 

Fauwfi, Hush 1 hu 
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Fmni^. WcU — ^wcU — and to 

Bettym And so, madam, when I heard Mr. 
well a little loud, I heard the buzzing loudtrto 
and pulling off my handkarchief softly, Icouldl 
this sort of noise ■ 

[MaAes on indUtmEt tort of noise likt i] 

F«a»^. Well, and what did they ^y ^ 

Beiiy. O I I could not understanjl a word of 
was said. 

Lov, The outward door is lock*^ 9 

Betty. Yes ; and I bolted it t«io, for few 
worst. 

Famty. Why did you } they roust ha?c h 
if they were near. 

Betty. And I did it on purpose, madam, andci 
■ little too, that ihey might not hear Mr. I^ 
voice-— when I was silent, they were silent, 
came to tell you. 

Fanny. What shall we do ^ 

Lov. Fear nothing; we know the worst; 
only bring on our catastrophe a little too soo 
Betty might fancy this noise — she's in the cons 
and can make a man a mouse at any time. 

Betty. I can distinguish a man from a mouse 
as my betters-->— I'm sorry you think so iUf 

Fanny. He complimetits you, don't be a torn 
Now you have set her tongue a running, shc'J 
ter for an houn l7o Lovewcli.] I'll go and « 
myself. 
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)». I'll turn my back upon no girl for sincerity 
mce, [Half aside and muttering. 

Thou art the first in the world for both; and 
eward you soon, Betty, for one and the other. 
. I am not mercenary neither-— I can live on a 
nth a good carreter. 

Re-enter Paviit. 

All seeiDi quiet — suppose, my dear, you go 
mn room— I shall be much easier then—and 
w we will be prepared for the discovery. 
You may discover, if you please ; but for 

I iihall still be secret. 

[Halfoiide and muttering^ 
ould I leave you now, if they still are upon 
we shall lose the advantage of our delay. 
t should consult upon to-morrow's busi- 
Betty go to her own room, and lock the 
or after her; we can fasten this; and when 

II safe, she may return and let me out at 

II If madam ? 

» I let me have my way to-night, and you 
id me ever after. I would not have you 
e for the world. Pray leave xne I I shall 
IT af ain, if you will oblige me. 
only to oblige you, my sr" 
lis moment. 
xm listen fint at the do« 



■ f- T m — i- Sjtt* '■'•■'" 50 ara, and if ( 
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fe-rjfouraclf, child ; for ifwcaieniKua wary- 
,a tlicy are wicked, we siiall disgrace ourselvei 
e whole fainmaW- 

Steil. We iic disgraced already, marlani. Sir 
delvil lias forsalcn tnc i iny lord cares for no- 
iil liimself; or if any body, ilismy sislcr ; my 
for llie sake of a better bargain, wculd marry 
a -Change britkcr ; so thai if you, madam, 
oiitioue my friend — ifyou forsake me — if I am 
my best hopes and consolation — in your ren- 
i — and afititions — I had better— at once — ^ivc 
mWter — and let my sister enjoy — the fniita of 
achery— trample with scorn upon llic rights of 
ler sister, the will of the best of aunts, and the 
•ss of a too interested father. 
if prctnils to be bursiing into tears all tii't ipmi. 
Hiidil. Don't, Betsey — keep Up your st>urnt 
whimpering — I am your friciul— depend 
n every pariicnrar— but be composed, and 
liat new mischief you have diseoveredl 
Sterl. I hud ro desire to sleep. Bird "ould not 
tnvaelf, knowing ihiit my Macliiavel sister 
ut rest till she had briike my heart ; — 1 was 
sy that I could not stay In my room, but when 
lit that all the house was quiet, 1 sent my 
1 discover what was going forivard; she 
ately came back and tuld me that they were 
vuiiiultulion ; that she had heard only, for it 
e dark, my sister's ni^d^o^aS. ^^ 



.^, . ..^a iiuw djii you coaduSytmndl 

-■itr-ied wilt tier, aod CDuld In 

-ut.-' luthlnf 3^hir Tnrr said diiOBS 

. ... ^ini. ^pun 11, niif ^ John U W' 

.. ^=* jivc sotiea. me «antT, mJ^ 

<i ,'eia re Burning. ^ «c don't p 

. ^i, the bn&cn ^uc! sfaetel 

_.-_«iM [(hat is CD be) luck'd ap ink 

_ . , I lool— 1 tietnlJie nc dse ilwujil 

. . .^;. iDiidanil I near auiaixhiag, 

. ..^ ju liightcB me — kc me pui«4 

-'.Buit nut be K^ La [ms a^pB'tbil 
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a great deal of harm too ; pray let me go ; 1 am 
Tuin^d if they heuryoti ; 1 tremble like an asp. 

Srush, Bui ihey sha'n'I hear us; and if yoii havea 
mind lobe ruined, it shall be the making of your 
fortune, you Ijiile slul, youl therefore 1 say it again, 
if you have no love, hear a little reason I 

Chan. 1 wonder at your impurence, Mr. Brush, to 
use me in Iliis manner; this is not tlie way to keep 
xne company, 1 assure you. You are a^ lown'rake, I 
■ee, and now you are a little in liquor, you fear no- 

Brusk. Nothing, by Heavens, but your frowiit, 
roost amiable chamber'tiiaid ; I am a tittle ele£lri5ed, 
that's the truth on't i I am not used to drink Port, 
and your master's is so heady, that a pint of it over- 
sets a claret-driliker. 

Cham. Don't be rude t ble^s mel — 1 shall be ruined 
—what will become of nici 

Bruih. I'll take care of you, by all that's ho- 
nourable. 

Cham. You are a base man to use me so— I'H cry 
out, if you don't lei me go. That is Miss Sterling's 
chamber, that Miss Fanny's, and that Madam Hei- 
delberg's. 

Brush. And that my Lord Ogleby's, and that my 
Lady What-d'ye-tall-'cm : I don't mind such folks ' 
whea I'm sober, much leas when I am whimsical — 
rather above that too. 

Cham. More shame for you, Mt. 6tWiVi\ — "ioM-v^t- 
rify me~you have no modesty. 
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Brtfi/i, O, but I have, my sweet spidcr-bnishcr!— 
for in%t:ince ; 1 reverence Mi^s Fanny — sfie's a most 
cl<;liciuiis n:(irse}, and Ht for a prince. With allm/ 

hurrDrs ot matrimony, I could marry her myself— 
tut for her sister— 

A//1J Steri There, there, m;idam, all in a story ! 

CAam. Bless me, Mr. Brush I — I heard something! 

Ifrvsk, Rats, I suppose, that are gnawing the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon — It it was 
miiie, I would pull it do An, and fill your ftne canal 
up with the rubbish ; and tlien I should get rid of 
two damn*d things at once. 

CAam. Law I law 1 how you blaspheme ! — ^we shall 
have the house upon our heads for it. 

Brush. No, no, it will last our time — but as I was 
liayin*:, the eldest sister Miss Jezebel— 

C/ium. Is a fine young lady, for all your evil tongue. 

Brvsfi. No^ we have smoakcd her already; and 

unless she marries our old Swiss, she can have none 
of us no, no, she won't do — we are a Ut tie too 

■ 

nice. 

Cham, YouVe a monstrous rgly:^ Mr. Brush, and 
don't caie what you say. 

Brush. Why, for that matter, my dear, 1 api a lit' 
tir inclined to mischief; and if you don't have pit] 
upon uic, I will break ojhjii that door^ and ravisl 
Mrs. H(.*idelbep;r. 

Mrs. llcidd. \_ComiTigfoTTDaTct,'^ There's no bcariflj 
I J, is — yo\i \>roft\^AVe ve\o\\s\.^v\ 
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Brush, Zounds 1 here she is, by all {hat's it 

strous. [ft»«af- 

Miss Siert. A fine discourse you Kawe had with that 

Mrs. Heidtl. And a fine time of night it it tv be 

here with that drunken monster! 

Miss Sitrl. Whai have you to say for yourself i 
Ckam. lean say nolhiiig. — I'm so Irightened, and 

so ashamed — but indeed I am vartuous — I am var- 

Mn. Hfidcl. Well, well— don't tremble so; but, 
tell us what you know of this horrabie plot here. 

Mis$ Sl/rt. We'll forgive you, if you'll discover all. 

Cham. Why, madam — don't lei me betray my fel- 
low serranls — I sha'n't sleep in my bed, if I do, 

Mrs. Meidtt. Then you shall sleep somewhere elte 
to-morrow night. 

Chan. O dear ! what shall I do ! 

Mrs. Htidtl. Tell us ihis moment, or I'll turn you 
out of doors direttly. 

Cham. Why, our butler has been treating us below 
in his pantry — ,Mr. Brush forced us to make a kind 
of a holiday night of it. 

MissSterl. Holiday! for what i 

Chan. Nay, I only made one. 

Miis Surl. Well, well ; but upon what account i 

Cham. Because, as how, madam, there was a change . 
in the family, [hey said that his honour. Sir Johoj j 






WeTl ploiH 
3- iia fa- cim^' 
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MiuSicrl. And su yuii are, Ma.Uni Betly, [Miss | 
Sterl. hys AM oj kr, ahilt Uelly ktkl tit \ 
doer, anit putt tie ity ixto bir fmikti,'] 

Ettiy. ITuTniag rcund.] What's ilie matter, madam i 

Miss SlerL Nay, lliai you sluU lull my I'lillici' and 
auni, madam. 

Btiiy. I am DO icll-lale, niadaiii, and no llik-f; 
they'll get iiollung I'rom me. 

. MiiiSltiL youluiveaa^'tdealof coiiraRCiBeiiji 
and .considering (lie ^eci'eis yuu' liiive tu keep, you 
■iXAVc DccdBion Eor it. 

Betty, My mistress sluU never repent Jiir f.'uod 
^pijiicn of me, ma'ani. 

EntcT Afr. Steblikg. 

. S(er/. What's all tliis 1 What's tiic matter J Wlty 
ani I disluib'd ici this manner i , 

.. Ai"i5«r/. This creature, and my distresses, sir, will 
eSfilaia ilie matter. 

itc-oi(rrAfrj. Heidelberg, aiilh anoihcr Head-4rtss. 

Mrs. HiidtL Now I'm prepar'd forthc rancoi^nter. 

.. Well, brother, have jou heard of this scene of ' 

witkediiessi 

Slcrl. Not I— but vthat is it J speak. Iwjsgot ' 

into my little closet, all Ilie lawyers neie in bed, and 
1 had almcist lost my senses in the conlusioii uf Lo] 
Oa'tbj's mur.gagts, whpii I K.isaiaimfd nilli a ton 
.isli girl, who could hardly speak; and wUtllvec U 



d 




JttMAcrC TteiBwislaclL'di aadriwIwMtAi 

Jfo. a^dd. TlKK^ rnniiir1iiat« bfMberl n^ 
Inc fr«H ywr daa^Mer Psaar*! KlKml I 

&fi. Bk. soun^l what i* aU this aboui ( Yw 
ttBBMef«Mi>*atal,aad)FaHiloat praduccEhepw 

Mt». Hadd. Su JcJmi M«IvU b locked up in your 
diughler"* bed-chamber — There ii the parikuUr. ) 

Surl. The de«il he a ! Thai's bad. 

Mm Surl. And be hu been there some time tot' 

Atr/. Dilto I 

Mrt, Heidel. Ditto I wone and worse, I *ay. I^ 
rai»e the houfe, and expose him to my lord, and tie 
""hole fanimaly. 

Ulni. Mf no means I we shall expose ourselvMi 

"" ST I— the best way ia to insure privately— let 
^ I'll n.ate him nurry her to-morrow morningi 
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make unnatural children. My revenge la in 

CI power, and I'll indulge it. Had they 

heir cKcape, 1 should have been exposed lo the 
1 uf lite world: but the deriders slialt be 
I i and so help ! help, there I thkves I 

HeidcL Tit-for-tat, Betaey t you are right, my 

, Zounds! yoii'll spoil all— you'll raise the 

jiniily the devil's in the girl, 

HeidH. No, no; the devil's iii you, brother ; 

ihanied of your principles. WhatI would 

inive at your dniighter's being locked up with 
it's husband.' Help I thieves! thieves, I say. 

[c™. ..1. 

, Sister, I beg you I -daughter, I command 
If you have no regard for me, consiiier your- 

we shall lose this opportunity of ennubllng 

lod, and getting above twontj pet: teat, for our 

Sltri. Wli.il, by my disj^ract 




fabrCAMTOK, m a Nigkl-goan and SlipptTt, 

Cut. Eh, diabtc I vi( is de nison of dis great nolt 

di* uniamarre I 

Sttrl. A«k ihoiE ladin, lir; 'tU of iheir niHkinj;. 

ItrdOg. ICalis BiitAiK.~l Brush I Brush I— Canton' 

where are you I— What's the matlcr ( [Htngi a till.] 

Where are yoii I 

Sirrl. 'Til my lard calU, Mr. Canton. 

Can. I com, mi lor 1-^-^ [EjiitCinlH' 

[£eri Oglcby ilUl mfi- 

Stry. Flata. [Calli oiilHtt.l A light I a light here' 

wherp are rhe Krvants ) Bring! light for meandflf 

brulher!. 

Stiri. Ligliis litre I light) for ilie geiiilemenl 

[£«■( Sterling 

Mrt. Htidtl. My brother feels, I sec — your rijItlH 

lum will come next. 

UiaSteri. Ay, ay, let it go round, iiiadai 
the only comloi* I have left. 

Itt-tiilirSTZKLIHG,i>iilii{sili.i<e/tmSi:rjtainFi.o<iitt, 
aiitioiu boot Bid a tiipptr, and THAVSRit 
Sitrl. Thii wiy, »irl lliU way, gemlemcn 1 
Flm. Well; but Mr. Sterling, no danger I hV- 
Have tliey made a biirglarioii* entry J Are you pre- 
pared to repulse Itietn t I am very much alarTDll 
about thvMcs w twcu\v-<\mt. Xtvey would be par* 
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V. No duiger, Mr. Sterling,— do trcipaM, 1 

) 

■/, None, genilemen, but afihoM ladies making. 

I. Heiiil. You'll bt uhameil to know, geatle- 

that all your labour* and iludks about ihU 
; lady are thrown away — Sir John Melril ii at 
loment locked up wiih ihii lady'i younger uater< 
V. The (hing is a little extraordinary, to be 

but, why were we to be fiighten'd out of mur 
or this } Could not we have iritd this cause t»> 
>w morning i 

I Sleri, But, sir, by to-morrow morning, per- 
even your assislanci would not have been of any 
e— the birds now in that cage would have 

LordOaLtaY,iaiuTi>it-de-ciam6Tt, ntgii-tapf 

fSe. Itaning an Canton. 
i Qg. I had rather lose a limb than my night'* 
What's the matter with you allt 
/. Ay, ay, 'tiiall ovcrl — Here's my lord too. 
^. What's all this shrieking and screaming i 
■.fOgelic Fanny I Sh«'s sare, I hopet 

ir angelic Fanny, my lord, is lock'd 
Icnepheir in that chamber. 
! then will I be e 



W, my lord, lias been plot* 

B younger sifter ; and the 

iog to run awiy with 

not witched them and 
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Mrt. Htidtt. Rciiily m pick or,- bag and b 
her guili confounds tier I 

Fltw. Silence in ihr court, 1at1ie»1 

Fanny. 1 am cunfoundcd, indeed, mad 

LardOg. Don'l droop, my beauteous lily I 
wiih your own peculiar inodeiiy dccUre yourtti 
mind. — Pour oinviftion into thcii curt and rapi 
iniu niine. [Sm 

Fanaj'. I am it (hit niamenl llie most unhip 

molt d'lHrciMMl — ihe tumult it loo much for my 1 

— ind 1 w>nl the power to reveal a secret, whii 

conceal hai been the mlitoriuite and mitery of t 

{Fahlil 

Lord Og. She faims ; help, help I for the fiuret 
belt of women I 

Bitty. [Running to itr.'] O, my dear mistresi I— i 
help, there I 

Sir Jain. Hal let me fly 10 her aaaiEtance. 

LovEWELL naiimt B/i*(CAttmSer. 

Loo- My Fanny in danger t I can contain nolo 
—Prudence were now a crime) all other caret 
lost in this I — speak, speak, speak to me, my di 
Fanny 1 — let me but hear thy voice, open yoiir 
and bless me with the smallesi sign of life t 

{During liii sfetci tkry are alt in amatt 

MiiiStert. Lovewelll 1 am «asy.- 

Mti. Hdid. I im thunderstruck ! 

Lord Og. \ an\ v^^"^*^ 

Sirjokn. iVtii V ^xvAineV 



rstruck ! [ 



:} 
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^^Bniui)'. [RcciHienng.'\ O, Lovewelll — even supported 
^^5 thee, I dare not look my failier nor his lordship 
5 «-, ihe face. 
,_ Sttrl. What now 1 did not I send yoii to London, 

L Lard Oj;. EI1 !— What 1 How's this I by what right 

^^«d title have yeu been half the night in tliat iady'i 
[^^ed chamber 1 

Lav. By that right which mak«s me the happiest 1 
^t^cn ; and by a title which I would not forgo, for any 
^t Jie best of kings could give. 

Bellji. I could cry my eyes out to hear his magni- 
Li.3fcl iitv. " 

'^^'~tjiTdOg. lamaiinihilaiedl 

' Sterl. 1 have been clioked with rage and wonder ;' 

^ut now 1 can speak. — Zounds, what have you to say 

'^o me? Lovewell, you are a villain. You have 

%roke your word with me. 

Fanny. Indeed, sir, he has not — you forbad him to 
'Vhink of me when it was out of his power to obey 
you; we have been married these four months, 

Sterl. And he sha'n't slay in my house four hours. 
"Wliat baseness and treachery I As for yoit, you shall 
repent this step as long as you live, madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, sir, it is impossible to conceive Ihe 
tortures I havealreiidy endured in conscnuenee of mjr 
disobedience. My heurt has continually upbraided 
Ric for it; and though I nas loo weak to Struggle : 
" ivitJi affiriSfon, Ifeel'that Imuslbe inatt^JJaNt Vjx c*<*' 
fithout your forgivcneis. 
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SurL I>o%'cwcll, you s It ill leave oiy ho 
aiwJ >oit shall follow liiiit, nudam. 

Ixrd 0'^. And i: tliey c*o, I will rccci 
ininc. I.oiik yc, Mo SUrliiiji, there \vx 
nii\f.ikr5, *%h!ch ue had all Inciter forjrei 
ukcs; niul the best way to fort^et them 
the caii^e of them; wliich 1 do from ni) 
i;irll I ^wore to support her affection 
kiid ioitiiiie; — ' lia a debt of lio iioiir^ : 
paul— )oa swore afv much too, Mr. S 
yiMir l;iws in the city will excuse you 
for ycu never strike a balance withou 
crptcd. 

SterL I am a father, my lord ; but fi 
all other fathers^ I think I ought not tc 
for fear of encouraging other silly girl: 
to thi;ow themselves awjy without the cc 
paicnts. 

Lov* I hope tlicrc will he no dan^'cr 
Young ladies, with minds like my F; 
startle at the very shadow of vice; ai 
know to what uneasiness only an indisci 
posed her, her example, instead of enc< 
lathi r serve to deter iliLin. 

Mrs, Hcidi'L lndiscrctii>n, quoth»al a 
dciicat wiird to express obedience I 

lA)rd O'r, l«\)|- my part, I indulge my 
too \\u\c\\ to \>j\AV\\\\xvt <.wc:i- those of . 
Vijor sekVxU, 1 v\V>j \\\cv\\. KwOv >^v^w w\vxv 
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l. Why, why, ai to thit, my lord— to be mir he 
:1ation of yours, my lord— —what lay you, sitter 
IfciergI 

(. Htidd. The girl't ruin'd, and I forgive her. 
•-/. Well— su do I then.— Hay, no thanki— [7« 
wcU m»A Finny, wAn iWN frtparimg tt iptaL'\ 
*s an end of the matter. 

■■d Og. But, Lovewell, whjt nukei you dumb >U 
vhile ) 

tr. Your kindnesi, my lord—I can Kium be> 
my own lensei — they are all in a tumult of fear, 
toTC, expectation, and gratitude \ I ever was, and 
lOW more bound in duty to your lordthip. For 
Mr. Sterling, if every moment of my life, ipent 
efully in your tervice, will in Mme mcauire com- 
taie the want of fortune, you perhaps will not re- 
C your goodness to me. And you, ladiet, 1 flatter 
lelf, will not for the future tu^tefl roe of artifice 
. intrigue— I ihall be happy to oblige and aerfc 

I. Ai for you. Sir John — 

tu- Jolm. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do sot 
Lcrve any. All I have to oBcr in excuse for what 
t happened, is my lolal ignorance of )our atnatioo. 
u dcall a little more openly with ine, you would 
:, and yoiifself, and thai lady, (whi^ 1 
nlon my behavioui) a gi"l deal of uo- 
; leave, however, tu aiwre joo, 
r appeared, KNT 
Jiiy caougb » 
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11.C c^-- 
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— '■^f_l_'^--- ' 


- ya-d— > 
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y.,.,r 1 
lor }<.- 


-AS i 


1 ihc tltv « . 
r snie i t- 
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aM!cr. w,. 
c.i. 1 think 1 


(ur tear uf cntiMiiagiiig ff 



tl,:,» 



ivJiar 



}.o*(-(I liiT, Jier cxampic, 

lill/l'TBriVf to Jettr ill 



Aajrfefy. For r 
loo imictt to lyr 
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be ashaiiicd of the |>art I have a£ted, and 
enough to rejpicc at your liappiness. 

Iaw. And now, my dearest Fanny, though 
srcniifi^ly the happic:>t ot' beings, yet all our j 
be d.in»(>t, it his lordNhip's generosity, and M 
linf('tt forgiveness, sliould not be succeeded b) 
dul^encr', approbatiun, and consent of these < 
ben^'fuC^r^. [To the audUnu.'] [Exew 
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LtirdMli^m, - • 
Cali,nd7rm, - - 
Sir Ftlrick AUhtm/i 
Mill Ci-tuchtl, - - 
JUri. !3i»rver, - . 
TirilJUdy. • . - 

^brdLOy, - - 



• Mt. Daid. 

- Mr. V«non. 

- Mr. Muoily. 



SCENE, a, Atiimhlj. 

Krai PenM 41 Cardi, at digirni Ttiltn a. 
•.ilimrl Trill, Lerd MiKvM, Mr,. H.,^, 



Jli ihc S^ujdrilli Tail/. 








H4 ^ 


EriLtiout. 


>Jt*f, 


Wtui l»{V ' 




C»/ T. r- nigh, u DrBry-UlK !> pliyj 








Ii not Mill Ciotchtl >l tlu pitx ^ 


^r' 


««, ^. M, nltt.^^ 


■ 


Hii ou^i puiy, Ur, m dum die pitu. ^^^1 


M 


jtiihinniTMe. ^^H 


™1.J.M« 


. I biu . plvhoM-t-Trump-I. mkti « utk. 


■ ,-L-4r 


W.-K iwo bj- Hooourt, m.'im. 




U.Mm. Andwch-oddokli. 




Pr»j, do jm. Unow tlic .uthor, Cclond Trill 1 


Co/.T. 




../LW, 


. I'll (ell you who, my lord. [tTbufmU. IHk. 




U. M«. Wh«, he .g^« I 




• And dwtll luch daring iduIi in Ktlle mm f 




Be whot* it will, chey down our tliRxu wiU CrMl it. 


Col. T. 


O. no-l i>«v« ■ Club-the b»l We'll dwinit 




2.|<.JU; 


. And mine, by Jupittt !— We're won Ibe gtoie. 


CW.T. 


Whit, do you love all mulled 




JKn.^. No, not Htndel'fc 








iA Wis. Are fit for Gothi ind Vandtll. 


K 


[Riufrm Uu u^i dibf/9> 




FrmiUBiinHiiTabU. 


m."- 


Well, f«ilb and troth, that Shjktpere wis oo fool 1 


Kr. 


I'm glad you like bim, lii <o end> die Pool. 


F 


[7hijfaj,amdru,Jrm tbtuA 


■ 


SONG, 4y Ibi Colonel. 




\ \>fx. iW <&£« w™««. 




1^«t av*.»?e«'v vxfc, VVmbS^, 


^ 


IWii v\»l». »i*i'*'™^*l'™*^^™*''****^^ J 
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'Tis singing, not saying j 
A fig foi; all playing, 
But playing, as we do, at cardsi 

I love to see Jonas, 

Am plcas'd too with Comus j 
Each well the spedlator rewardji* 

So clever, so neat in 

Their tricks and their cheatfng ! 
Like them> we would fain deal our car^s* 

Sir Pat, King Lare is touching I—And how fine to see 

Ould Hamlet's Ghost ! — < To be, or not to be.'— - 
What are your Op'ras to Othello's roar ? 
Oh, he's an angel of a Blackamoor ! 
Ld, ilf/f{« What, when he choaks his wife !— 

Col. T. And calls her whore ? 
Sir Pat, King Richard calls his horse— And then Macbeth, 
Whene'er he murders— takes away the breath. 
My blood runs cold at every syllable, 
To'see the dagger that's invisible. [Alllaugb, 

Laugh if you please — a pretty play— 

Ld, Riin, Is pretty. 
Sir Pat, And whpn there's wit in't— 

CoU T. To be sure 'tis witty.. 
Sir Pat. I love the playhouse now— so light and gay. 

With all tliose candles— they have ta'en away ! 

[All laugh. 
For all your game, what makes it so much brighter ? 
Coin T, Put out the lights, and then 

Ld, Mirt, 'Tis so much lighter. 
Sir Pat, Pray, do you mane, sirs, more than you express ? 
Qol» T» Just as it happens 

Ld, Min, Either moxt ot\w^% 
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JLnt niir; at tnjaij ind comalr bt/ore ab 
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